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MIDDLETON  AND  HIS  WORKS. 


Thomas  Middleton'  is  seldom  mentioned  by  his 
contemporaries ;  and  to  the  scanty  materials  for  his 
bii^raphy  already  collected  by  the  curiosity  of  anti- 
()uariaii  writers,  the  facU  which  1  have  been  enabled 
to  add,  though  importani,  are  unfortunately  few. 

His  father  was  William  Middleton ;  concerning 
whom  I  have  found  no  earlier  notice  than  is  con- 
tained in  Che  following  document,  which  affords  un- 
questionable evidence  that  be  was  a.  gentleman  hj 
birth : 

-'  To  all  and  singuler  as  well  Noblez  and  gentle- 
men as  others  to  whome  these  presents  shall  coome 
I  Sir  Gilberte  Detbicke  knyghte  alias  Garter  prin- 
cipal! kinge  of  armes  sende  greatinge  in  owre  Lord 
god  euerlasting,  Forasmuche  oa  anncientlye  from  the 
begynninge  the  valiant  and  vertiua  actes  of  wourthie 
parsons  haue   ben    commended   to  the   world    and 

■  Or  MidMoH. 


postcretie  with  sondrie  raonumenU  and  remem- 
brances  of  there  good  deaearttes  Emoiigst  the 
vrhicb  the  chefiste  and  most  veuall  halh  ben  the 
bearinge  of  signes  and  tokens  in  shildes  called  Annee 
whicli  are  euident  demonstracions  of  prowez  and 
Tdoure  diuerslie  distributed  according  to  the  quali- 
ties and  wourthines  of  the  parsons  demereting  the 
sarae  which  order  as  it  was  prudentlie  devised  in  the 
beginnynge  to  stirre  and  kindle  the  harltes  of  men 
to  the  ymytacion  of  vertue  and  noblenes  Euen  so 
balhe  the  eame  ben  and  yet  is  contynnuallie  obseruid 
to  the  []end]  that  suche  as  haue  don  commendable 
seruiee  to  their  prince  or  contrej'  cjther  in  warre  or 
peace  may  bothe  receiue  due  honor  in  their  liuee 
and  also  leaue  the  same  successiuelie  viito  there 
posteritie  after  them  And  wheras  therfore  William 
Mjdleton  of  in  the  Counile  of  '' 

'■  InHarl.MS.  1116,  fol.  115,  ia  a  note  of  this  grant  to 
WiUiuin  MiddletoQ ;  but  it  supplies  no  inforniatian  about  bii 
place  of  reaideDce.  The  Middletona  of  MiddleWn  Hall  bore 
"Aj^ent,  a  Baltier  ingrailed  Sable;"  he  iloea  not  appear,  hi™, 
ever,  to  have  belonged  to  that  hmily ;  see  Nicoleon  and  Bnmt'a 
Ritl.  0/  West,  and  Cumb.,  toI.  i.  p.  255. 

1  may  add,  that  from  the  dedication  of  The  Trivmpht  qf 
TnUh  to  Sir  Thomas  Middleton,  Lord  Mayor  of  London  in 
1613,  fir  learn  that  our  dramatist  waa  not  related  tobim  1  "  next, 
in  thai  myself,  though  unwortby,  being  of  one  name  wVCb  your 
lordship  .  .  ,  .  as  if  one  fate  did  prosgjeraualy  cleave  to 
on«  name,"  &c.,  Tol.  T.  p.  217.  The  CamUy  of  Sir  Thomas  Mid- 
dleton Raa  of  Denbigh  :  he  wae  brother  to  Sir  Hugh  Middleton. 
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gentteman  hatlie  ben  of  tooge  time  one  of  the 
bearrers  of  these  Armee  That  is  to  Bay  Argent  on  a 

Saulteir  engrailed  sablez  a  Caatle  of  the  firste  And 
for  asmucb  as  I  iinde  do  Creaste  therevnto  belonging 
or  appertayninge  hath  requested  roe  the  sayd  Garter 
to  assigne  vnto  bis  coot  armoure  such  creaste  or 
Cognissance  as  be  may  lawfuUie  vse  and  beare  In 
consitieracion  wherof  and  for  a  further  declaration 
of  the  wourthinea  of  the  sayd  William  1  the  sayd 
Garter  Icinge  of  Armes  Itaue  assigned  vnto  him  thb 
creast  or  cognissance  folowinge  That  is  to  say  on 
his  Torce  argent  and  sables  a  Ape  passant  with  a 
coller  about  his  necke  and  chaine  golde  mantelled 
argent  double  gules  as  more  playnlie  appearetb  de- 
picted in  this  margent  Which  Armea  and  Creast  I 
the  sayd  Garter  principall  Kinge  of  Armes  baue 
ratefied  confermcd  assigned  and  allowed  and  by 
these  preset! tes  do  ratefye  confiriae  asfigne  and 
allow  vnto  the  sayd  William  Mydleton  and  to  bis 
posteritie  for  ever  and  he  and  they  to  baue  bould 
and  enioy  the  same  and  therin  to  be  revested  att  his 
and  there  libertie  and  pleasure  without  the  lett 
ympediment  or  interruption  of  any  other  parson  or 
parsons  whatsoeuer  In  wittnea  whereof  I  the  sayd 
Garter  haue  signed  these  preaentes  with  my  hand 
and  sett  therevnto  the  seall  of  myne  oifice  and  armes 
Dated  the  xxiii"'  of  Aprill  in  the  x""  jeare  of  the 
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Raigne  of  our  moste  gracius  soueraigne  Ladie  Eliza- 
beth by  the  grace  of  godd  of  England  France  and 
Ireland  Quene  Defender  of  the  fayth  &c  Anno  1560 
[1568]."^ 

William  Middleton  appears  to  have  settled  in 
the  metropolis.^  He  married®  Anne,  daughter  of 
William  Snow,  of  London;  and  by  her  had  two 
children, — Thomas,  the  subject  of  the  present  me- 
moir; and  Avicia,^  who  first  became  the  wife  of 
John  Empson,  of  London,  and  afterwards  of  Alan 
Waterer,  of  the  same  cky. 


•^  Dethicks  GuiftSt  Vincent  162,  fol.  215,  Coll.  Arms. 

**  Of  the  various  persons  named  "William  Middleton  whose 
wills  are  extant,  I  cannot  identify  one  with  the  father  of  the 
poet. 

*^  **  WiLLiMus  =F  Anna  filia      Edwardus  =F  Barbara  fil. 


MiDLETON 

de  London 


Will.  Snow 
de  London 


MORBBCK 


Will.  Pabner 
de  CO.  Warr. 


Thomas  Midleton  =F  Maria  fil.  et  co- 
de Newington  in  com. 
Surrey     chronographus 
ciuitatis  London  1623. 


Aviciauxor  Johis 
Empson  de  Lon- 
don renupta  Al- 
ano  Waterer  de 
London 


hser.  Edv.  Morbeck 

de  London  unus  6. 

Clericorum  Cancel- 

larise 
Edwardus  Midleton 
ill.  et  hseres  setatis  19 
annoque  1623." 

C  2.  Vis.  Surrey,  1623,  p.  328,  Coll.  Arms.— This  pedi- 
gree  (translated)  is  also  in  HarL  MS.  1046,  foL  209* 

'  "  Amy''  in  HarL  MS. 


The  date  of  the  poet's  birth,  which  is  matter  of 
coDJecture,^  I  am  inclined  to  lix  not  eariierthan  1570> 

It  was  probably  about  1603  that  he  marrietl 
Maria,"*  daugiiter  of  Edward  Morbeck,'  of  London, 
one  of  the  Six  Clerlis  of  Chancery,  by  Barbara, 
daughter  of  William  Palmer,  of  Warwickshire.  A 
son,  Darned  Edward,  the  only  issue  of  thi»  marriage, 
was  alive  in  1623,  aged  nineteen.  If  there  be  no 
error  in  the  SIS.  from  which  the  above  information 
has  been  derived,  and  if  the  entry  among  the  City 
Records,  which  is  cited  in  another  part  of  this  me- 
moir, be  a.]^  correct,  Middleton  must  have  married  a 
second  time,  either  daring  1623  or  subseipp'TilSy  to 
that  year,  for,  according  to  the  latter  authOfol-  ibc 
uttme  of  his  widow  was  Magdalen. 

A  "  Tho.  Middleton "  was  admitted  member  of 
Gray's  Inn  in  1.593,  a  second  in  1596,  and  a  third  in 
1606.J  Of  these  individuals,  the  firat  is  more  likely 
than  either  of  the  others  to  have  been  the  dramatist 

e  Mr.  Campbell  obgervei,  that  some  rerses,  whii^h  will  be 
■fterwnrds  cited,  "  allmle  to  the  poet's  white  locks,  ao  that  he 
was  probably  bom  as  earlj  as  the  middle  of  the  16tb  century." 
Spec,  of  ihe  Brit.  Paets,  vol.  iii.  p.  IIB.  Tbe  retsea  in 
qiteation  I  believe  to  be  a  forgery  of  Chetwood. 

'^  "Mary"  in  Jar).  MS', 

1  "  Mflcbecko"  in  IJarl.  3/5.,— rightly  perhaps.  I  can 
tiiid  no  mention  of  him  elsewbere. 

i  Hart.  ^fS.  1912,  fol.  52.— No  record  of  tlieir  adaiisfioE 
is  prcaerteJ  in  Gray's  inn. 
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The  Wisdom  of  Solomon  Paraphrased^  Written 
by  Thomas  Middleixm^  1597,  has  generally  been 
assigned  to  our  author;  and  since  no  other  poet 
of  the  same  name  is  known  to  have  existed  in 
those  days,^  I  have  thought  myself  obliged,  not- 
withstanding its  length  and  tediousness,  to  reprint 
it  entire.  Micro -cynicon,  Six  Snarling  Satires^ 
1599,  has  also  been  attributed  to  him,  because  the 
prefatory  verses  are  subscribed  **  T.  M.  Gent.;"  and 
as  it  possesses  at  least  the  doubtful  merit  of  shortness, 
I  have  not  rejected  it  from  the  present  collection.'^ 

•  In  ill*'  T  iibrary  of  the  Edinburgh  University  is  a  unique 
OOP .  ' .  /       t*  and  Satires :  Made  by  Richard  Middleton  of 

Yit  •/    . .  ulletnaHf  London^  1608.  4to.    The  Epistle  Dedicatory 
ip       i.    :sed  "  To  the  Gentleman  of  condigne  desert  William 

i'.-saB."  The  Epigrams  end  on  p.  19  ;  the  Satires,  entitled 
/  *  *e»  Metamorphoses t  occupy  the  remainder  of  the  work, 
which  extends  in  all  to  39  pages.  The  author  is  a  wretched 
scribbler,  and  sometimes  uses  the  grossest  language. 

•*  The  SilkewormeSt  and  their  Flies :  Liuely  described  in 
verse f  by  T.  Jf.,  &c.  London^  1599.  4to,  is  certainly  not  by 
Middleton :  according  to  some  authorities,  the  writer's  name 
was  Moffat. 

In  England^ s  PamassttSf  or  The  Choysest  Flowers  of  our 

Modems  PoetSf  &c.  1600,  8vo,  the  following  quotations  are 

found : 

**  These  two  parts  belong 

Vnto  true  knowledge,  words  and  teares  haue  force 

To  mooue  compassion  in  the  sauage  mindes 

Of  brutish  people  reason-wanting  kindes. 

Tho,  Middleton.**     (p.  281,  under  "  Teares.") 


But  of  whatever  kind  were  his  earliest  (antl  per- 
haps unsuccessful)  efforts  to  attract  the  notice  of 
the  public,  it  is  evident  that  Middlcton  devoted  the 
maturity  of  hb  powers  almost  exclusively  to  dra- 
matic composition,  tboirgb  the  period  at  which  tie 
commeDced  a  writer  for  tbe  stage  cannot  be  deter- 
mined,    Thi're  are  grounds  for  believing  that  The 


"  There  neaer  shall  bee  any  age  ao  clcere, 
But  in  her  smoothe  face  shall  same  Hanlts  appearc. 

Th.  Middl."  (p.  321,  under  "  World.") 
But  the  compiler  haa  giveo  them  to  out  author  by  mistake  .- 
bolb  are  taken  from  The  Legenii  qf  ftamphrfy  Duke  af  Gio- 
cetter,  wrilWn  by  Cbbistopheb  Middleton  ;  see  the  reprbt  of 
that  poem  iu  the  tenth  toI.  of  The  Harteitm  HacMarty, 
p.  170  itnd  p.  \92.  ed.  Park. 

Corona  Minerva.  Or  a  Sfaique  Praatted  brfore  Prince 
Charlea  kit  HighBeate,  The  Duke  iff  Yorke  hit  Brother,  and 
the  Lady  Mart/  hit  Sitter,  the  2ilh  of  February,  at  the  Col- 
ledge  of  the  Maeum  Minervs,  London,  1G35.  ito,  bas  been 
ascribed  to  Middleton  bj  tboseirha  were  not  aware  that  hewaa 
dead  at  that  pericNl. 

Lowndes  {Bibliog.  Manual)  attribntee  to  Middleton  Tie 
pleaaant  eotnodie  of  Patient  Gritaell,  1607,  and  a  short  tract 
called  Sir  Robert  Sherley  tent  Amiaitadour,  in  the  name  nf 
the  King  ^Pertia,  to  Sigitmond  the  Third,  &c.  &c.  1609.  4to. 
The  former  piece  wu  written  by  Dekker,  Chettle,  and  Uaagh- 
ton  (see  MbIduc's  Shakespeare,  by  BosweU,  vol.  iiL  p.  323) : 
tlie  latter  (which  ia  reprinted  in  The  Harleian  Mitcettanif, 
vol.  V.)  baa  no  aathor'c  name,  and,  as  far  aa  I  can  diecover, 
contains  nothing  to  indicate  that  it  ia  by  Middleton. 


XVI  SOME  ACCOUNT  OV 

Old  Law  was  first  produced  in  1599.*  Of  that  play, 
a  portion  only  is  by  him — a  portion  is  by  William 
Rowley ;  and  subsequently  it  received  improvements 
from  the  pen  of  Massinger,  who  when  it  was  ori- 
ginally acted  had  not  completed  his  fifteenth  year. 
The  reader  ought  to  remember,  that  dramas  which 
bear  on  their  title-pages  the  names  of  more  than  one 
author  were  not  necessarily  written  by  those  authors 
in  conjunction  :  that  popular  playwrights  were  often 
employed  to  alter  and  to  add  to  pieces  which  had 
ceased  to  be  attractive,  is  a  fact  sufficiently  esta- 
blished by  the  valuable  memoranda  of  Henslowe. 
We  are  not,  however,  to  conclude  that  the  other 
dramas  of  which  Middleton  was  only  in  part  the 

•  In  act  iii.  scene  1.  (vol.  i.  p.  48),  the  Clerk  having  read 
from  the  church-book  **  Agatha^  the  daughter  of  PolluX'-born 
in  an.  1540,"  adds,  "  and  now  'tis  99."  Similar  notices  have 
served  to  ascertain  the  periods  at  which  several  other  old  dramas 
were  first  brought  upon  the  stage ;  but  they  ai*e  not  always  to 
be  relied  on  as  evidence  to  that  effect.  In  our  author's  No 
^^it,  No  Help  like  a  Woman* 8^  act  iii.  scene  1.  (vol.  v..  p.  87), 
Weatherwise  says,  **  If  I,  that  have  proceeded  in  five-and- 
tvrcnty  such  books  of  astronomy,  should  not  be  able  to  put 
'own  a  scholar  now  in  one  thousand  six  hundred  thirty  and 
piglift  the  dominical  letter  being  G,  I  stood  for  a  goose."  That 
Middleton  wrote  this  play  there  cannot,  I  think,  be  any  doubt ; 
but  as  he  had  been  dead  about  ten  years  before  1638,  that 
date  must  have  been  inserted  by  the  actors  when  the  piece  was 
revived. 
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author  were  wrought  into  their  present  form  by  sueh 
a.  process. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  enumerate  all  the  various 
piecoa  witii  which,  during  a  long  series  of  years,  he 
eontinued  to  enrich  the  stage;  nor  would  it  be  pos- 
sible to  ascertain  the  esact  order  in  whiih  the}  nere 
produced.  Henslowe's  papers  supply  the  folloning 
notices  of  two  which  perhaps  were  never  printed, 
and  are  no  longer  extant: 
"  May  1602.    Two  Harpies,  by  Dckker,  Drayton, 

Middleton,  Webster,  and  Mundy."" 
"  Oct.  1602.  Randall,  earl  of  Chester,  by  T.  Mid- 
dleton."" 
And  among  the  MS.  plays  which  belonged  to  War- 
burton  the  Somerset  Herald,  and  which,  according 
to  bis  own  cool  statement,  "  were  unlnckely  burnd 
or  put  under  Pye-bottoms,"  there  was  one  entitled 

■"  Malone'a  Shakfijienre  (by  BoBwell),  vol.  iii.  [i.  327, 
"  Id.  ibid.  There  can  be  no  question  that  tbia  ta  the  piece 
which,  acoanUng  to  Mr.  Collier,  in  a  pnrt  of  Henslnwe'a  Diary 
not  oited  by  Molone,  is  colled  The  Ckenier  Trasfilt/.  Hhl.  iff 
Bngl.Drim  Poefrj'.iDl.iti.  p.  102.  Wben  Miilone  (ni(  nipro) 
observed,  that  Randall  Earl  of  Oieiier  "  was  probably  The 
ilafor  qf  Queenbaroai/h,"  he  must  have  utterly  forgotten  thv 
subject  of  the  latter  play- 
Weber  erroneously  etatee  that  Middleton  "  wrote  in  com- 
bhiBtiOQ  witb  Ford."  latrod.  to  Woi-is  of  Beaumonl  and 
FItlehtr,  p.  iliv. 
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"The  Puritan  Maid,  the  Modest  Wife,  and   the 
Wanton  Widow,  by  Tho.  Middleton."^ 

Two  tracts,  which  issued  separately  from  the 
press  in  1604?,  The  Black  Book,  and  Father  Huh- 
hurcCs  Tales,  or  The  Ant  and  the  Nightingale,  I 
assign,  with  little  hesitation,  to  Middleton :  in  both 
the  Epistle  to  the  Reader  is  subscribed  "  T.  M.," 
and  in  both  are  found  expressions  which  remind  us 
strongly  of  his  dramatic  dialogue.  They  are  coarse 
but  humorous  attacks  on  the  vices  and  follies  of 
the  time;  and  are  peculiarly  interesting  on  account 
of  the  passages  which  relate  to  Thomas  Nash,P  of 

®  Lanadown  MS,  807. — This  play  was  entered  on  the  Sta- 
tioners' Books  Sept.  9,  1653. 

p  In  vol.  V.  p.  527  and  p.  562,  I  followed  Mr.  Collier's 
statement  {Bridgewater  House  Catalogue ^  p.  200),  that  Nash 
died  during  1604,  because  in  The  Black  Book  he  is  described 
as  alive,  and  in  Father  Hubburd*9  Tales  he  is  spoken  of 
as  dead,  both  these  pieces  having  been  published  in  1604. 
But  Nash  must  have  died  earUer ;  for,  in  The  Retumefrom 
PemassuSf  1606,  which  internal  evidence  proves  to  have  been 
written  before  the  decease  of  Elizabeth,  he  is  mentioned  as 
being  "in  his  moumefull  chest,"  sig.  b  3;  and  the  Black 
Bookf  though  perhaps  not  printed,  must  have  been  composed, 
anterior  to  1604.  Whatever  may  have  been  the  date  of  Nash's 
death,  Malone  (see  note  voL  v.  p.  561)  was  assuredly  mistaken 
in  interpreting  the  expression  **  humorous  theft,"  to  mean 
that  Rowlands  had  stolen  T7ie  letting  of  humours  blood  in  the 
head  vainCf  Sec.  from  Nash :  that  piece  is  much  too  weak  and 
spiritless  to  have  been  the  production  of  the  former. 
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wiio^e  admirable  prose-satires  they  may  be  considered 
as  no  unhappy  imitations.  The  verses  interwoven 
with  Father  Utibburda  Tales  are  occasionally  very 
graceful. 

The  Inner  Temple  Maaqve,  written,  I  appre- 
hend, in  1618,  and  The  World  tost  at  Tennis,  first 
produced  as  a.  royal  entertainment,  and  allerwards 
brought  out  with  alterations,  probably  in  1620,  are 
the  only  pieces  of  the  kind  which  we  possess  from 
our  author's  pen ;  but  it  appears,  by  an  entry  in 
the  City  Records,  that  he  had  been  called  on  at  an 
earlier  date  to  compose  a  masque,  of  which  the  tide 
alone  remains ; 

"  Martis  xviii  die  Janu- 
arii  1613  Anno  R.RsJacobi 
Anglise  &c.  undpcirao. 
Middleton  Mayor.        Item;   it  is  ordered  by  this 
Rep.  No.. gi. (Part    Court  that  Thomas  Middleton 
Sec.)  fol.  2.19.''       Gent,  shalbe  forthwith  allowed 
upon  his  Bill  of  particulers  such 
recom pence   and    chardges    as 
the  Committees  lately  appoint- 
ed for  the  ordering  of  the  late 
Solempnities    at    ft  I  arch  aun  tai- 
lors Hall  shall  tliinck  meete  for 
all  his  disbursements  and  paynes 
taken  by  him  and  others  in  the 
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last  Math  of  Cupid  and  other 
Slietres  lately  made  at  the  a- 
foresaid  Hall  by  the  said  M' 
Mid  die  ton." 
The  "  Bolerapnities"  in  question  had  been  ocpa- 
sioDed  by  the  recent  nuptiaki  of  that  intamous  pair 
the  Earl  and  Countess  of  Somerset,  and  are  thus 
described  by  Hovres :  "  Vpon  Tewsday  the  1.  of 
January  [16IS-U'],  the  Bride  and  Bridegroome, 
bi-ing  accompanied  with  the  duke  of  Lenos,  the 
Lonl  priuie  Scale,  the  lord  Chamberlayne,  the  earles 
of  Worcester,  Pembroke,  Mountgoniery,  and  others, 
and  irith  many  honorable  Barons,  knights,  and  gen- 
tlemen of  qualitie,  came  to  marchaiit-taylera  hall, 
whore  the  Lord  Maior  and  Aldermennc  of  London, 
ill  their  Scarlet  robes,  entertayneil  them  with  hearty 
welcome,  and  feasted  theni  with  all  magnificence; 
at  their  first  entrance  into  llie  hall,  they  were  re- 
ceiued  with  ingenious  speeches  and  pleasant  melody  : 
at  this  princely  feast  all  the  meate  was  serued  to  the 
Table  by  ehoyse  cittizens  of  comeliest  personage,  iu 
their  gowiies  of  rich  Foynes,  selected  out  of  the  12. 
honorable  companieH :  after  supper,  and  being  risen 
from  the  Table,  these  noble  guests  were  entertayned 
with  a  Wassaile,  2,  seuerall  pleasant  maskes,  and  a 
play,  and  with  other  pleasant  dances,  alt  which  being 
ended,  then  Iho  Bride  and  BriLlegroome  with  all  tlie 


be 


rest  were  inuitcd  to  a  princely  banquet,  and  about  3. 
a  dock  in  the  morning  they  returned  to  Whitehall."^ 

Middleton's  earliest'  pageaDt  was  produced  in 
1613;  and  his  ingenuity  was  ag^n  taxed  to  devise 
fantastic  shows  for  the  amusement  of  the  populace 
in  1616,  1617,  and  1619. 

Among  the  expenses  of  the  pageant  for  1617, 
The  Triumphs  of  Honour  and  Indaitn/,*  whieli  have 
been  printed  from  the  accounts  of  the  Wardens  of  the 
Grocers'  Company,  are  the  following  entries : 


"  Pajde  to  Thomas  Middlcton,  gent,  for 
the  ordering,  over  seeing  and  writyng 
of  the  whole  devyse,  for  the  making 
of  the  Pageant  of  Nations,  the  Hand, 
the  Indian  Chariot,  the  Castle  of 
Fame,  trymming  the  Shipp,  with  all 
the  several  beastes  which  drew  them, 
aiid  for  all  the  carpenter's  work, 
paynting,  giiyldlng  and  gamyshing  of 
them,  with  all  other  things  necessary 
fur  the  apparelling  and  finding  of  all  i 

the  personages  in  the  sayd  Khewes, 

1  Condnuiition  ot  Stow' t  Aiinalei,  ii.92S,  ed.  1615. 
'  Ha  liad  previmisljr  (in  1603)  written  a  copy  of  Tereca  for 
Dekker's  Enterlaiament  to  King  Jamei,  Hlu.  !  see  vol.  v.  p.  203. 
'  This  pageant  i3  plaucd  as  im  Appendix  to  vol.  v, 
VOL.  I.  b 
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i 

and  for  all  the  portage  and  carryage, 
both  by  laud  and  by  water,  fnr  the 
lighters  for  tlie  shew  by  water,  for 

paynttng  of  a  banner  of  the  Lord 
Major's  armes,  and  also  in  full  for  the 
greenmen,  dyvells  and  fyer  works 
with  all  thiDges  thereunto  belonging 
according  to  hia  agreement,  the  some 


of 

"  Payde  to  Nicholas  Oaks,  stationer,  for 
the  printyng  of  500  bookes,  the  some 
of 4  0  0"' 

Partly,  perhaps,  in  consequence  of  the  satisfaelion 
afforded  by  these  and  other  performances,  he  was 
appointed,   in    1620,   Chronologer   to   the   City  of 

'  Heath'i  Account  qfihe  Worihinfiil  Company  of  Growers. 
p.  331.     London,  1829  (privately  priuted).     In  the  same  do- 


"  BeuBvolenoea  and  Rewards  to  Officers  and  others  which 
tool  panes  atout  the  sajde  hnsynesBe,  with  other  partieulpr 
charges  as  follanetb, 

£.   >.     rf. 
Pajda  and  given  in  benevolence  to  Anthony 
Monday,  gent",  for  hia  paynes  in  drawing 
a  project  for  this  busyneBse  which  was  of- 
fered ta  the  Comyttee  .  .         .500 
Pajde  and  given  to  Mr.  Deckar  for  the  like  .  *    0    0  " 
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London,  and  Inventor  of  its  "  honourable  entertain- 
meatB."  Such,  at  least,  ia  the  date  of  his  election 
according  to  the  aulhority  cited  below"  by  Oldys; 
and  in  the  extracts  from  the  City  Records  with 
which  I  have  been  furtiislied,  I  fiud  nu  mention  of 
his  having  held  the  office  anterior  to  that  year: 

"  Martis  vieesimo   tertio 

die  Januarii  1620  Annoque 

R.R.  Jacobi  Angliae  &c  de- 

cimo  octavo. 

Jhones  Mayor.  Item :   this  day  uppon  consi- 

Rep.  No.  35.  f.  76.    deracion   takeo    by  this  Court 

of  the  pelicion  of  Thomas  Mid- 

dleton  Geot"  this  Court  is  well 

pleased  to  order  that  his  yeare- 

"  ■'  Thare  are  two  MSS.  of  tJiia  Anthor'g  prtiddletoo's]  in 
being  which  hare  never  been  taken  notice  of  in  auy  Acco'.  of 
him.  They  were  sold  in  an  Anctiou  of  Booka  at  the  Apollu 
Coffee  House  in  Fleet  Street  ab'  the  year  1735  hy  Edw  Lewis 
bat  puffd  up  to  a  great  price,  bought  back,  &  coud  not  afterw'' 
be  recovcrd.  They  are  entitled  I.  Annalei:  or  a  Continuation 
of  Cbranologie  ;  conteytuQge  Passages  ajid  Occurrences  proper 
to  the  Eonoo''''  Citty  of  London:  Beginninge  in  the  Yeare  of 
our  Lorde  1G2D.  By  Thomas  Midleton  then  received  by  their 
Honno''''  Senate  as  Chronologer  for  the  Cittye.  There  are  in 
it,  these  Articles  under  the  year  1G21. — On  Good  Fryday  in  the 
Mom  died  John  (King)  Lord  Bp.  of  L<mdoD.~28  May  Fra. 
L''TernlBiaco[tmutted  Co  tlie  Tower.   (Seal  taken  from  him  the 
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ly  fee  of  sixe  poundes  thirteene 
shillings  aiid  foure  pence  pay- 
able out  of  the  Chamber  of 
London  shall  from  henceforth 
be  encreased  to  Tenne  poundes 
per  annum  duringe  the  pleasure 
of  this  Court  And  the  first 
quarters  payment  to  be  made 
at  our  Ladye  daye  next." 

"  Martis  decimo  septimo 
die  Aprilis   1621   Annoque 
Regni  Regis  Jacobi  Angliae 
&c  decimo  nono. 

Jhones  Mayor.         Item :  this  day  uppon  the  hum- 
Rep.  No.  35.  f.  148.  ble   peticion  of  Thomas  Mid- 

dleton  Chronologer  and  Inven- 
tor of  the  ho^^®  entertainments 
of  this  Citty  this  Court  is  pleased 

last  day  of  April).— 27  Dec^  S'  Edw**  Coke  Committed  to 
the  Tower. — Dec*".  The  Fortune  Play  House,  situate  between 
White  Cross  Street  and  Grolding  Lane,  burnt,  &c.  II.  Mid- 
dleton*8  Farrago :  In  which  there  is— The  Earl  of  Essex  his 
Charge  ag*  Vise*.  Wimbleton,  &  the  Vise'*.  Answ'. — The  Treaty 
and  Articles  of  Marriage  between  Pr.  Cha:  &  Hen:  Maria.— 
Parliamentary  Matters,  1625-26.— Habeas  Corpus  1627  &c.'^ 
MS.  note  by  Oldys  on  Langbaine's  Account  of  Engl.  Dram. 
PoetSf  p.  370.     (British  Museum.) 


Barkliani  Mayoi 
Hep.  No.  fifi.  f.  24.: 


for  ttud  towardes  his  expences 
ill  the  performances  thereof  to 
graunt  unto  liim  the  Domination 
anJ  benefitt  of  one  peraone  tii 
be  made  free  of  this  Citty  by 
retlempcion,  the  same  pereone 
beinge  first  presented  and  al- 
lowed of  by  this  Court,  and  to 
be  one  of  the  Domber  often  to 
be  now  made  free  at  this  Easter 
and  payinge  to  Mr.  Chamber- 
len  to  the  Citties  use  the  some 
of  sixe  shillings  and  eight 
pence." 

"  Martis  decituo  Beptitno 
die  Septembris  1622  An- 
noque  It.  Kpgis  Jacob!  &ti 


Item;  this  day  uppon  tlie 
.  humble  peticion  of  Thomas 
Middleton  the  Cittyes  Chrono- 
loger  This  Courte  is  pleased 
for  his  belter  incouragement 
to  order  that  Mr.  Cliamberlen 
liihall  pay  unto  him  the  some  of 
Sfteene  poundes  as  of  the  guifte 
of  this  Courte." 
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"Jovis  sexto  die  Febni- 
arii  1622  Annoque  R.Rs 
Jacobi  Aogliae  &c  vicesimo. 

Proby  Mayor.  Item:     this    day    uppon   the 

Rep.  No.  37.  f.  95.    humble    peticion     of    Thomas 

Middleton  the  Citties  Chrono- 
loger  this  Court  is  pleased  to 
take  into  their  consideracion 
the  services  of  the  saide  peti- 
cioner  expressed  in  his  peticion 
and  thereupon  to  order  that  Mr. 
Chamberlen  shall  pay  unto  him 
the  some  of  Twenty  poundes  as 
of  the  guifte  of  this  Court." 

"  Jo  vis  vicesimo  quarto 
die  Aprilis  1623  Annoque 
R.Rs  Jacobi  Angliae  &c  vi- 
cesimo primo. 

Proby  Mayor.  Item :    this    daye    upon    the 

Rep.  N.  37.  f.  151.^  humble    peticion     of    Thomas 

Middleton  the  Citties  Chrono- 
loger  and  for  his  better  incou- 
ragement  to  doe  his  best  ser- 
vice to  this  Cittye  this  Court 
of  theire  especial  favour  doth 
graunt    unto  him  the  nomina- 


cion  and  benefit  of  one  person 
to  bee  made  free  of  this  CittJe 
by  redempcion  tbe  same  beinge 
first  presented  and  allowed  of 
by  this  Court  and  payuige  to 
Mr.  Chainberlen  to  the  Citties 
use  the  some  of  vis.  viitd. 

"  Martis  sec  undo  die  Sep- 
tembris  1623  Annoque  R.Rs 
Jacobi  Angli^e  &c  xxi°. 
Proby  Mayor.  Item:     this    daie    upon    tbe 

Rep.  Ko.  37.  f.  240,  humble  peticion  of  Thomas 
Middleton  gent,  the  Citties 
Chronologer  this  Court  vouch- 
saved  to  order  that  Mr.  Cham- 
berlen  shall  paie  unto  him  the 
some  of  Twentie  Markea  of  the 
guifte  of  thb  Court  for  and 
towardes  the  chaises  of  the 
serviee  latelie  performed  by 
him  att  the  shuting  at  Bunhill 
before  the  Lord  Major  and  Al- 
dermen and  for  his  service  to 
be  performed  att  the  Condultt 
heades." 


With  the  representation  of^  Game  at  C/iett  in 
1624  b  connected  the  most  memorable  incident  of 
mir  poet's  history.  In  thia  singular  drama  he  veo- 
tured  to  bring  upon  the  atage  both  the  English  and 
the  Spanish  court;  much  of  the  satire  being  levelled 
at  Gondoniar,  who  is  unmercifully  held  up  to  ridi- 
cule not  only  for  bis  political  intrigues,  but  even 
for  his  bodily  infirmities.  "  Prince  Charles,"  says 
Mr.  Collier,  "  returned  from  Spuin,  after  the  breaking 
off  the  match  with  the  Infanta,  late  in  the  autumn 
of  1623;  and  to  take  advantage  of  the  popular  feel- 
ing upon  this  question,  Middleton's  play  waa  pro- 
bably writl«n  in  the  succeeding  spring,  and  certmnly 
acted  at  the  Globe  in  the  summer."'  A  Game  at 
Chess  could  hardly  fail  to  prove  attractive ;  and  it 
had  already  been  performed  (as  the  itos  state)  "  for 
nine  days  together,"  when  the  exhibition  was  sud- 
denly prohibited  by  a  royal  mandate,  and  both  the 
author  and  the  actors  were  cited  before  the  Privy 
Council.  A  detail  of  the  proceedings  in  this  curious 
affair  is  supplied  by  the  following  letters- 
Mr.  Secretary  Conway  to  the  Privy  Council: 
"  May  it  please  your  Lordships, — Hia  Majesty 
hath  received  information  from  the  Spanish  Ambas- 


'  HM.  of  B«gl.  Di-a. 


.  Poel. 
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sador  of  a  very  acandaious  comedy  acted  publickly 
by  the  King's  players,  wherein  they  take  the  boldnesa 
and  presumption,  in  a  nide  and  dislioDourable  fashion, 
to  represent  on  the  stage  the  persons  of  his  Majesty, 
the  King  of  Spain,  the  Conde  de  Gondomar,  the 
Bialiop  of  Spalato,  &c.  His  Majesty  remembers 
well  there  was  a  commandment  and  restraint  giveii 
against  the  representing  of  any  modem  Christian 
kings  in  those  stage-plays;  and  wonders  much 
both  at  the  boldness  now  taken  by  that  company, 
and  also  that  it  hath  been  permitted  to  be  so  acted, 
and  that  the  first  notice  thereof  should  he  brought  to 
him  by  a  foreign  ambassador,  while  so  many  minis- 
ters of  his  own  are  thereabouts,  and  cannot  but  have 
heard  of  it.  His  Majesty's  pleasure  is,  that  your 
Lordships  presently  call  before  you  as  well  the  poet 
that  made  the  comedy  as  the  comedians  that  acted 
it:  And  upon  examination  of  them  to  commit  them, 
or  such  of  them  as  you  shall  find  most  faulty,  unlu 
prison,  if  you  find  cause,  or  otherwise  take  security 
for  llieir  forthcoming;  and  then  certify  his  Majesty 
what  you  find  that  comedy  to  be,  in  what  points  it 
is  most  offensive,  by  wliom  it  was  made,  by  whom 
licensed,  and  what  course  you  think  fittest  to  be 
held  for  the  esamplary  and  severe  punishment  of 
the  present  offenders,  and  to  restrain  such  insolent 
aud  licentious  presumption  for  the  future.     This  is 


%%TL  SOME  ACCOUKI  OP 

the  chaise  I  have  received  from  his  Majesty,  uid 
with  it  I  make  bold  to  offer  to  your  Lordships  the 
humble  service  of,  &c.  From  Itufford,  August 
12^,  1624." 

The  Privy  Council  to  Mr.  Secretary  Conway  : 
"  After  our  hearty  commeodation^,  && — Ae- 
cording  to  hia  Majesty's  pleasure  signified  to  thl-* 
board  by  your  letter  of  the  12'"  August,  toucbtog 
the  suppressing  of  a  scandalous  comedy  acted  by 
the  King's  players,  we  have  called  before  us  some 
of  the  principal  actors  and  demanded  of  them  by 
nhat  license  and  authority  they  have  presumed  to 
act  the  same;  in  answer  whereto  they  produced  a 
book  being  an  original  and  perfect  copy  thereof  (as 
they  affirmed)  aeen  and  allowed  by  Sir  Henry  Her- 
bert Kn',  Master  of  the  Revels,  under  his  own  hand, 
and  subscribed  in  the  last  page  of  the  said  book : 
We  demanding  further,  whether  there  weiv  not 
other  parts  or  passages  represented  on  the  stage 
than  those  expressly  contained  in  the  book,  they 
confidently  protested,  they  added  or  varied  from  the 
same  nothing  at  all.  The  poet,  they  tell  us,  is  one 
Middleton,  who  shifting  out  of  the  way,  and  not 
attending  the  board  with  the  rest,  as  was  expected, 
we  have  given  warrant  to  a  messenger  for  the  ap- 
prehending of  him.  To  those  that  were  before  ua 
we  gave  a  sound  and  sharp  reproof,  making  them 
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sensible  of  bb  Majesty's  higb  displeasure  herein, 
giving  them  straight  charge  and  commandg  that  they 
presumed  not  to  act  the  said  comedj  any  more,  nor 
that  they  suffered  any  play  or  interlude  whatsoever 


■ 
■ 


)  he  acted  by  them  or  any  of  tl 


mpany  i 


itil 


further  I 

caused  them  likewise  to  enter  into  bond  for  their 
attendance  upon  the  board  whensoever  they  shall 
be  called.  As  for  our  certifying  to  bis  Majesty  (as 
was  intimated  by  your  letter)  what  passages  in  the 
said  comedy  we  should  find  to  be  offensive  and 
scandalous ;  We  have  thought  it  our  duties  for  his 
Majesty's  clearer  information  to  send  herewithaJ  the 
book  itself  subscribed  as  aforesaid  by  the  Master  of 
the  Revels,  that  so  either  yourself  or  some  other 
whom  bis  Majesty  shall  appoint  to  peruse  the  same, 
may  see  the  passages  themselves  out  of  the  original, 
and  call  Sir  Henry  Herbert  before  you  to  know  a 
reason  of  his  licensing  thereof,  who  (as  we  are  given 
to  understand)  is  now  attending  at  court ;  So  having 
done  as  much  as  we  conceived  agreeable  with  our 
duties  in  conformity  to  his  Majesty's  royal  com- 
mandments, and  that  which  we  hope  shall  give  him 
ftill  ^lisfaction,  we  shall  continue  our  bumble  pray- 
ers to  Almighty  God  for  his  health  and  safety  ;  and 
bid  you  very  heartily  farewell.  [Dated  the  21st  of 
August,  1624-.]" 


J 
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Mr.  Secretary  Conway  to  the  Privy  Council : 
*'  Right  Honourable, — His  Majesty  having  re- 
ceived satisfaction  in  your  Lordships'  endeavour^ 
and  in  the  signification  thereof  to  him  by  yours  of 
the  21st  of  this  present,  hath  commanded  me  to 
signify  the  same  to  you.  And  to  add  further,  that 
his  pleasure  is,  that  your  Lordships  examine  by 
whose  direction  and  application  the  personating  of 
Gondomar  and  others  was  done;  and  that  being 
found  out,  the  party  or  parties  to  be  severely 
punbhed,  his  Majesty  being  unwilling  for  one's  sake 
and  only  fault  to  punish  the  innocent  or  utterly  to 
ruin  the  company.  The  discovery  on  what  party 
his  Majesty's  justice  is  properly  and  duly  to  fall, 
and  your  execution  of  it  and  the  account  to  be 
returned  thereof,  his- Majesty  leaves  to  your  Lord- 
ships' wisdoms  and  "care.  And  this  being  that  I 
have  in  charge,  continuing  the  humble  offer  of  my 
service  and  duty  to  the  attendance  of  your  com- 
mandments, &c.  From  Woodstock,  the  27th  August, 
1624." 

The  preceding  correspondence  was  originally 
printed  by  the  late  George  Chalmers:^  the  follow- 
ing "  Letter  to  the  Lords  of  the  Counsell  from 
my  Lord  Chamberlain  about  the  Players,"  indorsed 


w 


Apology  for  the  Believers  in  the  Shakspeare  -Papers, 
p.  497,  sqq. 


I 


lis   Majesty 

,  for  actiog 

le  of  a  Game 

u  it  reflecting 

I  the  King  of 


"  27  August  1624,"  ia  now  for  the  first  time  pub- 
lished.* 

"  To  the  right  hon*""  my  verj-  good  Lord,  llie 
Lord  Viscount  Maundeville,  Lord  Pre»ideBl  of  his 
Majesty  s  most  hon'''=  Privy  Counsel!,  theis. 

My  very  good  Lord 

CompiayDt  being  made  unto 
against  the  Company  of  his  Comedians 
publiquely  a  Play  knowue  by  the  i 
at  Chesse,  conlayoing  some  passage 
in  matter  of  scoriie  and  ignominy  u; 
Spaine,  some  of  his  Ministers  and  others  of  good 
note  and  quality,  his  Majesty  out  of  the  tender 
regard  hee  had  of  t!iat  King's  honor  and  those  of 
his  Ministers  who  were  conceived  to  bee  wounded 
thereby,  caused  his  letters  to  bee  addressed  to  niy 
Lords  and  the  rest  of  his  most  hon"''  Privy  Council, 
thereby  requiring  them  to  convent  those  his  Come- 
dians before  them,  and  to  take  suth  course  with 
them  for  this  ofTeuce  as  might  give  best  satisfaction 
to  the  Spanish  Ambassador  and  to  their  owne  Hon- 
nore.  After  exomiuation  that  hon'''^  Board  thought 
fitt  not  onely  to  interdict  them  playing  of  that  play, 
but  of  any  other  also,  untill  his  Majesty  should  give 
way  unto  them.     And  for  their  obedience  hereunto 

•  The  original  is  in  tbe  State  Paper  Office:  for  tbe  tran- 
Bcript  I  am  indebted  ta  Mr.  J.  F.  Collier. 


they  weare  bound  in  300"  bondes.  Which  punish- 
ment when  they  had  suffered  (as  liis  Majesty  con- 
ceives) a  competeDt  tyme,  upon  their  petition  de- 
liTered  heere  unto  him.  it  pleased  his  Majesty  to 
comaund  mee  to  tett  your  Lordship  understand 
(which  I  pray  your  Lordship  to  impart  to  the  rest 
of  that  hon""  Board)  that  iiis  Majesty  now  coDceiies 
the  punishment,  if  not  satisfactory  for  thai  their 
ioaolency,  yet  such  as  since  it  stopps  the  current  of 
their  poore  livelyhood  and  mainteaaance,  n-ithout 
much  prejudice  they  cannot  longer  vudergoe.  In 
consideration  therefore  of  those  his  poore  servants, 
his  Majesty  would  have  their  Lordships  connive  at 
any  common  play  lyceased  by  authority,  that  they 
shall  act  as  before.  As  for  this  of  the  Game  at 
Chesse,  that  it  bee  not  onely  antiquated  and  sy- 
lenced,  but  the  Players  bound  as  formerly  they 
weare,  and  in  that  point  onely  never  to  act  it 
agayne.  Yet  nothwilhstanding  that  my  Lords  pro- 
ceed in  their  disquisition  to  fynd  out  the  originall 
roote  of  this  offence,  whether  it  sprang  from  the 
Poet,  Players,  or  both,  and  to  certefy  his  Majesty 
accordingly.  And  so  desireing  your  Lordship  to 
take  thb  into  your  consideration,  and  them  into  your 
care,  I  rest 

Yo'  Loi"  most  affectionate 
Cousin  to  serve  you, 

Pembroke." 


An  entry  id  the  Council-regiater  of  tlie  30th 
August,  1624,  declares:  "  This  day  Edward  [Tlio 
mas]  MIddleton  of  London,  gent,  being  formerly 
sent  for  by  warrant  from  this  board,  tendrecl  his 
appearance,  wherefor  his  tDdemnitie  is  here  entered 
into  the  register  of  counceil  causes:  uerertbeless  he 
b  enjoyned  to  attend  the  board  till  he  be  discharged 
by  order  of  their  Lordships."^ 

A  copy  of  A  Game  at  Chess,  wbich  formerly  be- 
loDged  to  Major  Pearson,  cootains,  in  an  old  hand, 
the  following  memorandum:* 

"  After  nyne  dayse  wherein  I  have  heard  some 
of  the  acters  say  they  tooke  fiveteene  hundred 
Pounde  the  Spanish  faction  being  prevalent  gott  it 
aupprest  the  chiefe  actors  and  the  Poett  Mr.  Thomas 
Middleton  that  writt  it  committed  to  prisson  where 
hee  lay  some  Tyme  and  at  last  gott  oute  upon  this 
petition  presented  to  King  Jatnes 

A  Iiarmles  game  :  coynd  only  for  delight 
W88  playd  Ijetmiit  the  black  hooBB  and  the  white 
Che  white  house  wsu  :  yet  still  the  black  doth  bragg 
Cbej  had  the  powar  ta  put  mee  ia  the  bagge 
use  hut  jour  royal!  band.    Twill  set  mee  free 
Tis  but  removing  of  a  mnn  tbate  mee. ' ' 
The  writer  is  doubtless  mistaken  as  to  the  amount 

I  Chalmera'B  Apology  fur  tkt  Believeri,  fcc.  p.  500. 
•  Capell's  Nolea  on  SAakeepmre,  vol.  iii.  p.  31.     {School 
•/St.) 


of  money  receiTed  at  the  doore  of  the  theatre.* 
What  be  states  concerning  the  iraprUonment  of  Mid- 
dleton,  &c.  seems  to  be  disproved  bv  tbe  autbeutic 
documents  already  given ;  and  Mr.  Collier  (who 
has  not  noticed  the  latter  part  of  the  uemorandum) 


'  "  According  to  this  itstemcDt,"  nys  Mslone,  "  Iliey  re- 
cared  above  I66I.  IZf.  on  nch  pedarmwice.  The  fon^golDg 
OLtracta  [from  Sir  Henry  Herbert's  Office  book]  about,  ttiat 
there  i*  not  eren  s  sembbmcc  of  tnilh  in  thia  story.  In  the 
year  16S5,  •rben  tbe  London  theatres  were  mnch  enlarged,  Hod 
the  prices  of  adiniesioii  greatly  increased,  Shadwetl  received  by 
hii  third  day  on  the  representation  of  The  Squire  of  Alsatia,  only 
130/.,  wbicb  Dowaes  tbe  prompter  says  was  the  greatest  receipt 
had  been  ever  taken  at  Dmry-tane  playbonse  at  MEgle  prices. 
RoieiutAnglicanui.f.ti.  Tbe  use  of  Arabickligures  bos  often 
occasioned  very  gross  errors  to  pass  current  in  the  world.  I 
sappoae  tbe  utmoat  receipt  from  the  perfDnniuice  of  Middleton's 
play  for  nine  days  (if  it  was  performed  so  often),  could  not 
amonnt  to  iDore  than  ooe  bnndred  and  fiHy  pounds.  To  the 
sum  of  150/.  which  perhaps  tbis  old  actor  bad  seen  as  the  profit 
made  by  this  play,  his  fancy  or  his  uegligeude  added  a  cipher, 
and  thus  made  fifteen  hundred  pounds.  The  play  of  Holland's 
Leagner  [by  Marmyon]  was  acted  ail  days  anccesaively  at 
Salisbnry  Conrt,  in  December  1631,  and  yet  Sir  Henry  Herbert 
received  on  account  of  the  six  representations  bat  ont  pound 
tuHtleen  tbilliJtgi,  in  virtue  of  the  ninth  share  wbicb  be  pos- 
seaaedosane  of  the  proprietors  of  tliat  house.  Supposing  there 
were  twenty-one  shares  divided  among  the  actors,  the  piece, 
though  petfunaed  with  soch  eitraordinory  success,  did  not  pro- 
duce more  than  tii  poaadt  ten  ahilUngi  each  night,  exclusive 
of  the  occasional  nightly  chajges  already  mentioned,"  Molone's 
Bhaktipeare  (by  Boswell),  vol,  iii.  p,  177. 
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remarks,  that  "  the  reason  why  no  punishment 
[except  the  interdiction  from  acting^  was  inflicted, 
either  upon  the  players  or  poet,  was  perhaps  that 
they  had  acted  the  piece  under  the  authority  of  the 
Master  of  the  Revels."'' 

In  a  letter  by  Howel  from  Madrid,  addressed 
to  Sir  John  North,  there  is  an  evident  allusion  to 
Middleton'a  notorious  drama:  "  I  am  sorry  to  hear 
bow  other  Nations  do  much  tax  the  English  of  their 
Incivility  to  public  Ministers  of  State ;  and  what 
Ballads  and  Fasquils  and  Fopperies  and  Plays  were 
made  against  Gondamar  for  doing  his  Masters  busi- 
ness."' And  in  The  Staple  of  News,  by  Ben  Jonson, 
acted  1625,  may  be  found  a  humomus  but  rather 
gross  passage  about  Goudouiar  and  "■  the  poor  English 
play  was  writ  of  him."* 

"•  Hill,  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry,  vo!.  i.  p.  4S1. 

'  Letlera,  p.  123,  ed.  1678,  The  letter  is  d&ted  "Aog.  15, 
1533  i"  and  thelsst  Editor  of  Dodsley'a  Oid  Piay*,  after  citing 
the  pussBge,  Bajs,  "  This  remark  was  made  in  the  Aogost  of 
the  year  proeeding  the  calling  of  Middleton  before  the  Privy 
Coimcil,  and  mnst  therefore  ^ude  Co  sama  other  play  than 
the  Gamf  of  [a/]  Chesk,"  vol.  v  p.  279.  Let  ns  bear  Oldys  ; 
"  The  first  edition  [of  Howel's  ie««-»]  in  Q"  1645  is  in  Sis 
Parts  or  Sections ;  hut  do  datea  to  any  of  the  LeCteni :  Htnet 
M  nuny  Erron  when  he  did  dale  than."  MS.  nole  oh 
Lsnebainii's  Aceonnt  of  Engl.  Dram.  PoeU,  p.  279.     (British 


n.) 
"  Act  iii. 


-Works,  by  Giiford,  vol.  \ 


>.  24  7. 


The  Triumphs  of  Health  and  Prosperity,  I62H, 
was  the  last  piece  composed  by  Middleton  for  the 
entertaiDment  of  the  city;  and  it  was  also,  perhaps, 
the  last  cfi'ort  of  his  pen. 

That  in  1623  he  resided  at  Newington  Butts,'  has 
been  already  shewn ;  and  tliat  there  he  died,  is  proved 
by  an  entry  which  I  now  cite  from  the  Register  of 
the  parish-churcb ; 

"In  Julye  1627 
Mr.  Thomas  Middleton  was  buried  the  ... .  i[th]." 
The  following  lines  have  been  frequently  adduced 
as  a  testimony  that  our  author  was  far  advanced  in 
years  at  the  lime  of  his  decease;  but  I  have  Uttle 
doubt  that  they  are  the  invention  of  Chetwood,  who 
on  other  occasions  is  known  to  have  been  a  most 
expert  and  impudent  forger : 

"  Tom  Middleton  his  nonierouB  issue  brings, 
And  Ms  last  Masc  delights  us  nhen  she  sings  ; 
His  haldiig  age  a  pleasure  doEli  imparl, 
And  hia  white  loclis  shew  Master  of  his  Art."' 

Middleton  appears  to  have  left  no  will;  nor  is  it 
likely  that  he  had  any  property  to  bequeath,  since. 


'  Written,  we  are  told,  by  Sir  William  Lower,  on  MidtUe- 
ton'a  Michaelmas  Term.  They  are  given  by  Chetwood  in  ■'  An 
Account  of  the  Author,"  prefixed  to  a  reprint  of  Blart  Master 
ConslBble,  whiuh  forms  part;  of  a  Bmall  volume  entitled  A  Select 
Coltectian  of  Old  Plays,  Dublin,  1750.    Middleton,  as  Cbet- 
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some  months  after  bis  death,  a  petition  for  pecuniar}' 
ossistaoce  was  addressed  b;  his  widow  to  the  City : 
"  Jo  vis  septimo  die  Febru- 
aril  1627    [-8]    Anno  RRa 
Caroli  Angliie  &c.  tertio. 
Hamersly  Mayor.       Item :  this  daie  upon  the  hiiiu- 
Rep.  No.  42.  f.  89.  ble  peticion  of  Magdalene  Mid- 
dleton   Widdowe    late   Wife    of 
Tlionias  MiddlRfon  deceased  late 
,.  Chronologer  of  this  Cittic  it  is 

ordered  by  this  Court  that  Mr. 
Chamberlcn  shall  paie  uDto  her 
as  oF  the  guifte  of  this  Court  the 
some  of  Twentie  Nobles."'' 

wood  previously  informs  us,  "  lired  to  a  ibtj  great  age  .... 
We  maj  judge  of  his  longfevity  by  Iub  works ;  since  his  first 
|]1b7  <ru  a^ted  in  1601,  and  his  last  in  1E6S  [  !  ]  ....  That 
he  was  much  eatoem^d  liy  his  brotlier'  poets,  we  may  judge 
by  four  lines  of  air  William  Lower  upon  his  comedy  call'd 
A  Miehaelmat  Term,  1G63"!  Now,  MicAaetmaa  Tenn  was 
certainly  not  produced  in  Middleton's  "halting  age,"  having 
been  licensed  the  15tb  May,  1607,  and  printed  during  the  same 
year  ;  see  voL  i.  p,  413  ;  there  is  no  edition  of  it  bearing  date 
1CG3  ,-  and,  moreoTer,  Sir  Wiiliata  Lower  died  in  I6G2.  The 
lines  are  cited  indeed  by  Oldys,  in  a  MS.  note  on  Langbuine's 
AceomH  qfEngl.  Dram.  Porta,  p.  373  (British  Museum) ;  but 
he  doahtlesE  cojiied  them  from  Chetwood's  volume,  of  which 
he  has  transcribed  the  title,  p.  371. 

*  The  following  estmcts  from  the  same  Records  shew  the 
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The  Register  above  eited  contains  an  entry  which 
in  all  prohabihty  refers  to  her: 
"July  1628 
"  Mrs.  Mideltoii  buried  the  .  .  .  xviii  day." 

Concerning  the  poet's  son  Edward,  who,  as  we 

varioua  persons  who  succeeded  MJddleCon  in  the  olGce  of  City 
Cbronologer  till  it  nos  flndly  abolUheil. 

"  Martia  Secundo  die  Septembri* 
1628  AnnoijUe   RRs  Caroii  Anglue 
&c  quarto. 
HunerEl;  Mayor.        Item:    this   daie   BeniBmyn  Johneon* 
Rep.  No,  42.  f.  2n.  Gent  ia  bj  tbis  Court  admitted  to  be  the 
Citdes  Chronobiger  in  place  of  Mr.  Tho- 
mas Middletou  dEceosed,  to  have  hold  ex.- 
eroiae  aad  eriioye  the  aame  place  and  to 
have  and  receive  for  that  his  service  out  of 
the  Chamber  of  London  the  Bome  of  one 
hundred  Noblea  per  Aonum  to  cantynoe 
duringe  the  pleasure  of  this  Court  aud  the 
Fu^t  quarters  paymeut  to  begin  att  Mi- 
ehaelmaa  next." 


•  Gifford  (Memoir*  qf  Btn  Jonton,  p.  cliii)  mentions  that 
"  the  city,  from  whom  he  [Jonaon]  had  beeu  accustomed  to 
receive  on  annual  sum  by  way  of  securlug  his  services  wheu 
occasion  called  for  them,  eeem  to  have  watched  the  moment  of 
declining  favoiu',  and  withdrawn  their  bounty ;"  but  does  not 
appear  to  have  known  cither  that  Jouson  had  been  officially  ap- 
jiointed  Cbroaologer,  or  that  his  pension  (see  the  fonrth  entry) 
was  alterwardB  restored. 


have  seen,'  was  aged  nineteen  in  1623,  I  have  not 
succeeded  io  obtaining  any  further  particulars. 


"  JosiB  decimo  die  NoTembria  1631 

AnnoquB  Hegni  Regis  Caroli  Anglis 

&.C  sepCimo. 

WhitmorB  Major.        Item  !   it  is  ordered  by  thia  Conrt  that 

Rep.  N.  4G.  f.  B,    Mr.  Cbainberlen  shdl  forliearB  to  pay  any 

more  fee  at  wages  nnto  BeniamiHe  JohnBon 

the  Citties  Chroaologer  until  he  shall  haue 

presented  luito  thia  Court  some  froita  of 

his  laboura  in  that  his  place." 

"  Martii  avi)°  die  Auguati  1633 
Aonoqne    RRa    Caroli    Anglix    &e 

Hayuton  Mayor.  Item  ;  thia  day  upon  the  humble  peticion 

Rep.  N.  4?.  f.  336.  of  Edward  Hewcs  aonietimes  the  Cittieg 
Chronologer  thia  Court  in  eonsideration  of 
hia  bye  and  good  servicea  formerly  per- 
formed in  hia  eaid  place  doth  order  that 
Mr  Chamberlen  shall  pay  unto  him  aa  of 
theguift  of  this  Court  the  aumme  ofn''." 
"  Javia  xriij"  die  Septembris  1634 
Anooque  RRa  Caroli  Angliie  &c 
deeimo. 

Mowlaon  Mayor.  Item:  thia  day  Mr  Recorder  andSir  James 
Rep.  N.  48.  f.  433.  Hatoersle;  Kuight  and  Alderman  declared 
anCu  thia  Court  His  Majesty's  pleaaure 
signified  unto  them  by  the  right  bono''" 
the  Earle  of  Dorsett  for  aud  in  the  behaife 
of  Beniamine  Johosou  the  Cittyea  Chro- 
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The  portrait  of  Middleton  (without  the  en- 
graver's name)  prefixed  to  Two  New  Playesy  1657, 
and  copied  for  the  present  work,  is  the  only  one 


nologer.  Whereupon  it  is  ordered  by  this 
Court  that  his  yearely  pencion  of  one  hun- 
dred nobles  out  of  the  Chamber  of  London 
shalbe  continued  and  that  Mr  Chamberlen 
shall  satisfie  and  pay  unto  him  his  arrer- 
ages  thereof." 

"  Martis  quarto  die  Februarii  1639 
Annoque  RRs  Caroli  Anglise  &c  xy*°. 
Garway  Mayor.  Item  :   this  day  att  the  request  of  the 

Rep.  N.  54.  f.  86.*  right  ho*'*  the  Earle  of  Dorsett  signified 

unto  this  Court  by  his  letter  this  Court 
is  pleased  to  retaine  and  admitt  Francis 
Quarles  Gent  to  bee  the  Citties  Chrono- 
loger  to  have  hold  and  enioy  the  same 
place  with  a  fee  of  one  hundred  Nobles 
per  annum,  for  and  during  the  pleasure  of 
this  Court  and  this  payment  to  begin  from 
Christmas  last.'' 

"  Martis  primo  die  Octobri  1644 

Annoque    RRs    Caroli   Anglise    &c 

vicesimo. 

WoUaston  Mayor.       Item  :  this  day  Gualter  Frost  Esquire 

Rep.  N.  57.  f.  219.*  Swordbearer  of  this  Citty  is  by  this  Court 

admitted  the  Citties  Chronologer  to  have 
hold  exercise  and  enioy  the  same  place 
with  the  fee  thereunto  appointed  soe  long 
as  hee  shall  well  demeane  himselfe  therein 
and  present  once  a  yeare  yearely  something 
of  his  labours  in  this  behalfe.'' 
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extant;  but  whether  it  conveys  a  true  idea  of  his 
personal  appeanmce,  cannot  be  determined. 

Malone  informs  us,  that  "  Drayton  has  com- 
mended Middleton;"i  and  though  I  have  searched 

1  Liff  if  S/iatfspeare  (IS21),  p.  225.  Drayton  made  great 
altemtiana  In  new  etliCiotis  of  liis  poeuu  :  the  ' '  oommeadation" 
of  Middleton  may  perhape  be  found  in  the  first  Impression  of 
one  of  his  nnmeraus  pieces,  -which  I  have  not  seen.  The  Lffe 
qf  Drv^foTi,  by  Robert  Bell,  Esq.,  in  a  recently  published 
volome  of  Iiardner's  Cyclopifilia,  is  a  tissoe  of  tlie  most  absurii 
mistikea. 

"  Jovia  tiriij"  die  Pebraarii  1660 
Annoi^uc  Caroli  Secundi  Anglite  &g 

Erotnie  Mayor.  This  day  John  Bnrronghs  Esq",  is  by 

Rep.  N.  67.  f.  209.   this  Court  admitted  the  Cittie*  Chrono- 

loger  (the  same  place  being  now  Toid  and 

havmg  aoe  beone  for  scTerall  jearea  past) 

place  and  to  ha™  and  recdTe  for  his  ser- 
vice to  bee  performed  therein  out  of  the 
Chamber  of  London  the  summe  of  one 
hundred  Nobles  per  annum  Co  continue 
during  Che  pleasure  of  this  Court,  And 
the  first  quarters  payment  to  bee  made  at 
Lady  day  oeit," 

"  Commune  Consil.  tent,  in  Camera 
Gnihaldi  Civitatis  London  die  Lnoe 
licesimD  tertio  die  Novembiis  Anno 
Domini  1669  Annoque  RRs  Caroli 
Secundi  vicesimo. 
At  this  Court  the  Committee  appointed 
.     to  consider  thi  State  of  Che  Chamber 
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in  vain  for  the  eulogy  to  ivhich  he  alludes,  it  may 
nevertheless  exist.     I  shall  here  throw  together  the 


did  deliver  their  report  in  writeing 
under  their  hands  of  their  proceedings 
hitherto  in  that  affair  the  Tenor  whereof 
followeth  viz. 

To  the  Right  honorable  the  Lord 
Major  and  to  the  Right  worshipfidl 
the  Aldermen  and  Commons  of  the 
Citty  of  London  in  Common  Council 
assembled. 
It  is  humbly  represented  by  the  Com- 
mittee appointed  by  order  of  this  Honor- 
able Court  of  the  xii**»  of  February  last  to 
consider  the   State  of  the  Chamber  &c. 
inter  alia, 

That  the  yearly  payment  of  one  hun- 
dred Nobles  to  one Bradshaw  called 

the  Citties  Chronologer  be  discontinued 
with  the  place  there  appearing  no  occasion 
for  such  an  Officer." 

^'  Comune  ConsiL  tent,  in  Camera 
Guihaldi  Civitatis  London  die  Jovis 
vicesimo  quarto  die  Februarii  Anno 
Domini  1669  Annoque  Regni  Regis 
Caroli  Secimdi  &c  xxii°. 
Starling  Mayor.  Upon  the  peticion  of  Comewall  Brad- 

Jour.  N.  47.  f.  26.'*    shaw  Gent  late  the  Citties  Chronologer 

for  some  recompence  for  his  Sallary  of 
thirty  three  pounds  six  shillings  and  eight- 
pence  payable  out  of  the  Chamber  of  Lon- 
don which  hath  been  taken  from  him  by 
vote  of  the  Court — It  is  ordered  that  upon 
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few  notices  of  our  author  by  hia  contemporaries 
wliich  I  have  been  able  to  collect. 

In  Howes'a  ContiDuatiou  of  St&w's  Anttalea, 
\615,  he  is  included  in  a  list  of  the  Elizabethan 
poets,  which,  because  I  do  not  remember  to  have 
seen  it  formerly  quoted,  I  subjoin  entire : 

"  Our  moderne  and  present  excellent  Poets  whicli 

reaiEning  of  hia  said  place  to  the  Court  of 
Aldermen  M'  Chamberlen  shall  pay  liitti 

one  hnndred  pounds  in  full  of  all  Claimes 

for  bis  wid  pltu^." 

"  Josis  svii"  die  Martii  1669  An- 
Dotjue  K.K'b  Cajoli  Secimdi  Angliie 
flieuii". 

Starling  Major.  Thi^  day  ComenraU  Bmdehsne  who  in 

Rep.  N.  75,  £  136".  the  time  of  the  Msjoralty  of  Sir  Thomas 
Bludwortb  Emght  and  Alderman  wa*  ad- 
mitted the  Citties  Chronologer  daring  the 
pleasure  of  this  CoBrt  here  present  did 
freet;  surrender  npp  uato  this  Court  the 
said  plaee  and  all  his  right  and  interest 
therein,  of  which  anrrender  this  Court  did 
accept  and  allowe." 
Ibid.  f.  139.  "  This  day  at  the  humble  desire  of  ^— 

Bradshaw  late  Chronologer  of  this  Citty 
this  Court  doth  grant  unto  him  the  nomi. 
nacion  and  henetitt  of  making  one  person 
free  of  this  Citty  by  redempeion  paying 
to  Mr.    Chamberlen    the   sumuie   of  live 


xlvi  S( 

worthely  floriah  in  their  owne  workes,  and  all  of  them 
in  lu)-  owne  knowledge  liued  togeather  in  this  Queenes 
raigiiCi  accordiDg  to  their  priorities  as  neere  as  I 
could,  1  haue  orderly  set  downe  (viz.)  George  Gas- 
coigne  Esquire,  Thomas  Church-yard  Esquire,  sir 
Edivard  Dyer  knight,  Edmond  Spencer  Esquire,  sir 
Philip  Sidney  knight,  Sir  John  Harrington  knight, 
Sir  Thomas  Challoner  knight.  Sir  Frauncis  Bacon 
knight,  and  Sir  John  Dauie[s]  knight,  Master  Jofau 
Lillie  gentleman,  Maister  George  Chapman  gentle- 
man, M.  W.  Warner  gentleman,  M.  Willi.  Shake- 
speare gentleman,  Samiiell  Daniell  Esquire,  Michaell 
Draiton  Esquire,  of  the  bath,  M.  Christopher  Mario 
gen.  M.  Beniamine  Johnson  gentleman,  John  Mar- 
aton  Eaquier,  M.  Abraham  Frauncis  [Fraunce]  gen. 
master  Frauncis  Meers  gentle,  master  Joaua  Siluester 
gentle,  master  Thomas  Deckers  gentleman,  M.  John 
Flecher  gentle.  M.  John  Webster  gentleman,  M. 
Tiionias  Heywood  gentleman,  M.  Thomas  Middelton 
gentleman,  M.  George  Withers.  These  following 
were  Latine  Poets,  Master  Gaulter  Hadon  gentle- 
man. Master  Nicholas  Carr  gentleman,  M.  Christo- 
pher Ocland  gentle.  Mathew  Gwyun  doctor  of  Phi- 
sicke,  Thomas  Lodge  doctor  of  phisike,  M,  The. 
Watson  gentle,  Thomas  Campion  doctor  of  Phisjcke, 
Richard  Lateware  doctor  of  diuinitie,  M.  Brunswerd 
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geDtleman,  Master  doctor  Haruie,  and  master  Willey 
gentleman."" 

In  the  record  of  Jonson'a  "  Conversations  at  Haw- 
thoruden  in  1619,"  our  poet  is  tbua  contemptuously 
mentioned :  "  That  Markaoi  (who  added  his  Englbb 
Arcadia}  was  not  of  the  number  of  the  Faithfull, 
Le.Poett,  and  but  a  base  fellow.  That  such  were 
Day  and  Middletoii." '  There  can  be  no  doubt  that 
Ben  was  strongly  possessed  by  the  humour  of  dia- 


'  Ei-lracta  frnm  the  Haiclhomden  Masjucripls,  Sfc,  bj 
Mr,  D.  I-aing,  p.  86 — n  very  iotereating  series  of  papers,  whioh 
originally  appeared  in  the  Archsologia  Scolica,  vol.  iv.  Parts 


To  the  Reaiiers"  prefixed  to  the  4to  of 
Jonsnn  says,  "  Lastly,   1  would  inform 


In  on  addree 

Sfjataa,  1605, 

yon,  that  ttiis  book,  in  nil  nambers,  is  not  the  some  with  that 
which  was  acted  on  the  pubhc  stage ;  wherein  a  second  pen 
had  good  shore  :  va  place  of  which,  1  have  rather  chosen  to 
pnt  weaker,  and.  no  doubt,  less  pleasing,  of  mine  own,  Chen  to 
de&and  so  happy  a  geniiia  of  his  right  by  my  loathed  usurpa- 
tion." On  this  passage  Gifford  remarks,  "Why  might  not 
Chapman  or  Middleton  he  iateailed  here  ?  they,  like  Shak- 
speare  [who,  according  to  the  commentators,  was  the  person 
alluded  to] ,  were  living  in  habits  of  kindoesa  with  the  poet : 
they  wrote  in  conjunction  with  him ;  they  were  both  men  of 
teaming ;  and  no  great  violution  seems  ofiered  to  language  (at 
least  no  greater  than  courteay  would  eicuue]  in  terming  them 
happy  gmimea."  Gifford,  howerer,  concludes  that  Retcfaer 
was  the  person  actually  meant.  See  B.  Jonaon's  Works, 
vol  iiL  pp.  6,  7>  S. 


paraging,  wheu  he  chose  to  couple  Middleton  with 
writers  so  inferior. 

Id  The  Praise  of  Hempseed,  1620,  by  Taylor  the 
water-poet,  these  lines  occur: 

'■  And  many  there  sre  liiung  at  Ihifl  day 
Which  doe  in  paper  their  true  worth  display  : 
As  Dauia,  Draytou,  and  the  learned  Dun, 
JohDHin,  Bad  Chapman,  Mareton,  Middleton, 
■With  Rowley,  Fletcher,  Withere.  Maasinger, 
Heywood,  aad  all  the  rest  where  e're  they  are, 
Must  say  their  lines  but  for  the  paper  isheete 
Had  scarcely  ground  whereon  to  set  their  feete,"  ■' 

In  The  Hierarchie  of  ike  blessed  Atigels.  1635, 
by  Heywood,  there  is  a  curious  passage  concerning 
the  disrespectful  curtailment  of  the  baptismal  names 
of  modern  poets,  which  will  probably  be  new  to 
many  readers: 

"  Greene,  who  had  in  both  Academies  ta'ne 
Degree  of  Master,  yet  could  neuer  gaine 
To  he  call'd  more  than  Robin  ;  who  had  he 
Profeat  ought  saae  the  Mnse,  serv'd,  and  been  free 
After  a  Beuen-yearee  PreotiBEBhip,  might  hane 
(With  credit  too)  gone  Robert  to  hie  graue. 
Mario,  reaown'd  for  his  rare  art  and  wit. 
Could  ne're  attaine  beyond  the  name  of  Kit ; 
Althoogh  his  Hero  and  Lesnder  did 
Meiit  addition  rather.     Famous  Kid 
Was  call'd  but  Tom.     Tom  Watson,  though  he  wrote 
Able  to  make  Apollo's  ecUe  to  dote 

■"  P.  li—Workea,  1630. 
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Vpon  Lie  Muse,  for  all  that  he  could  itrine, 
Yet  neuer  could  to  his  fuQ  name  arriue. 
Tom  Nash  (in  his  time  of  no  small  esteeme) 
Could  not  n  seaond  Billable  redeeme. 
Exoellent  Bewmont,  in  the  fomiDst  nuke 
Of  tha  rar'st  Wits,  was  neuer  more  than  Franck. 
Mellifluous  Shakespeare,  whose  iachantjng  Quil! 
Commanded  Mirth  or  Passion,  was  but  WilL 
And  famoos  Johnson,  though  his  learned  Pen 
Be  dipt  in  Castalj,  is  still  bnt  Ben. 
Fletcber  and  Webster,  of  that  learned  packe 
Node  of  the  mean'et,  yet  neither  was  bnt  Jacke. 
Decker's  but  Tom  ;  nor  May,  nor  Middleton. 
And  bee's  now  but  Jacke   Foord  that  once   were  [n-ei 
John."" 

I  may  add,  that  in  a  work  of  later  date,  Wit 
Recreations,  is  the  following  "epigram:"" 


IS  Middleton,  thy  witty  Muse 
Bath  pleased  all  that  books  or  men  peruse. 
If  any  thee  diapiaa,  ho  doth  bnt  show 
Antipathy  to  wit  in  daring  so  : 
Hiy  Tarn's  above  his  malice,  and  'twill  be 
Dispraise  enoogh  fbrhim  to  censure  thee." 


"  P.  12.  reprint,  1817.  There  arc  aeyeral  editions  of  Wil'x 
fUcrtaiiatu.  Octavius  Gilcbcisl  (note  on  Dodaley's  Old  Flnya, 
vol.  V.  p.  aSI,  last  ed.)  cites  these  lines  from  ed.  1&11 1  hut 
they  are  not  to  be  found  in  a  copy  of  (hat  impression  whii.'h  ia 
now  before  me. 


Three  of  our  author's  pieces  are  recorded  to  bave 
been  performed  after  the  Restoialion,  A  Trick  to 
catch  the  Old  Om,  The  Widow,  and  The  Change-  | 
ting;   but  at  the  commencement  of  the  eighteenth  ( 
century  his  writings  may  be  considered  as  forgotten. 

The  publication  of  Dodsley's  Old Plays^  in  174*  ! 
had  some  effect  in  reviving  the  faded  reputation  of 
Middleton;  and  in  1778  his  name  was  made  still 
more  familiar  to  the  literary  world,  when  copies  of 
The  Witch,  printed  from  a  MS.  in  the  possessiou 
of  Major  Pearson,''  were  circulated  by  Isaac  Reed. 
Besides  the  less  important  discovery  that  D'Avenaot  i 
had  availed  himself  of  this  drama  in  his  alteration 

p  This  eollection  incladed  The  First  Part  tf  the  HotwH 
trAore— not  Iheo  known  to  be  partly  written  Ijy  Middleton 
{vol  iii,).  A  Mad  World,  my  MBi/ert  (toI.  v.),  The  Widoie 
(vol.  vl],  The  Mayor  rtf  Qfieaiborovgh  {toI,  si).  In  ui 
unpublished  letter  from  Bishop  Warbnrton  to  Dodalej  is  tbo 
foliowing  passage :  "  But  why  would  you  give  oi  anch  stuff  aa 
Fuimm  Troes,  Grim  the  Collier,  and  Microcamtat,  rather  than 
tbree  other  good  comedies  (if  there  he  so  many)  of  Middle- 
ton's  ?"  Bbtrt  Maaler  CottiUaile  was  reprinted  in  a  volome 
edited  by  Clietnood,  and  entitled  A  Select  Colhelion  qfOld 
Flayi,  Doblin,  1750.  In  the  second  edition  of  Dodsley's  Old 
Plays,  1780,  Reed  maerted  The  Seeoaii  Part  qf  the  Hoveit 
Whore  (vol.  iii.)  and  TAe  Roaring  Girl  (vol  vi.). 

1  Pearson  had  pnrchaaed  it  from  the  cotlection  of  Griffin  the 
player :  it  is  now  among  the  books  and  MSS.  which  were 
beqaeathed  by  Molone  (□  the  Bodleian  Library. 
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of  Macbeth,'  it  waa  evident  that  the  resemblance 
between  the  Ecenea  of  enchantment  in  The  Witch, 


'  See  notes,  tdI.  iii.  p.  303  and  p.  328.  It  iB  entitled 
Macbeth,  A  Ti-as'^dy.  With  all  the  Alteratiom,  Ammdmentii, 
Addiliowi,  end  Neni  Soagn.  A>  il'a  rune  Acted  at  the  D«if* 
Thealri,  1674.  4to.  Of  this  wret<:hed  piece  (which  probably 
faw  readera  have  seea)  I  Bubjoin  a  flpeciuien. 

'•An  Heath. 

Eater  Lady  Macduff',  Maid,  and  Servant. 

Lb.  Macd.  Art  anre  this  ib  the  place  m;  Lord  appointed 


Serv.  This  is  the  enti 
[e  arder'd  me  to  attend 
Preaentlj  the  Witchea 

"  111  deeds  ar 


thus 


:e  □'  th'  Ueath ;  and  iiere 
iPiVA  tkefhariotr 
'.  heard  singing  a  great  deal  of 


Nors 


:   foUowi 


)."  &c.  &c. 


The  tcorit  of  creatures  f asfea 

Manj  more  murders  mnst  thi 

Ai  ifia  death  were  propaffali 

"  Macd.  I  am  glad  you  ore  not  aflrairl. 

La.  Macd.   I  wonld  not  nillingly  to  fear  submit : 

None  can  fear  ill,  but  those  that  merit  it. 

Macd,  Am  I  made  bold  by  her  ?  bow  etrong  a  guard 
Is  inuoceace  I  if  any  one  vonld  be 
Reputed  valiant,  let  him  learn  of  you  ; 
VertDE  both  comrage  is  and  safety  too.       lA  dance  qf  vitehet. 

Enter  turn  [three'\  Witches. 
Macd,  Theae  aeem  foul  apirita  ;  I'll  speak  to  'em. 
If  JOB  can  any  thing  by  more  than  nature  know. 
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Witch  Wtts  acted  at  an  earlier  period  than  Macbeth, 
he  must  not  be  liastily  accused  of  imitatioD.  Yet 
since  he  is  known  to  have  frequently  remodelled  the 
works  of  other  writers,  it  may  be  urged,  that  when 
he  had  to  introduce  witches  iuto  his  tragedy,  he 
would  hardly  scruple  to  borrow  from  our  author's 
play"  83  much  as  suited  lus  immediate  purpose. 
But,  after  all,  there  is  an  essential  difference  "  between 
the  hags  of  Shakespeare  and  of  Miildieton ;  and 
whichever  of  the  twa  may  have  been  the  copyist, 
lie  owes  so  little  to  his  brother- poet,  that  tbe  debt 
will  not  materially  affect  hia  claim  to  originality. 
Concerning  the  tragi-comedy  77te  Witch,  I  have  only 
to  add,  that  \ti  merit  consists  entirely  in  the  highly 
imaginative  pictures  of  the  preternatural  agents,  in 
their  incantations,  and  their  moonlight  revelry :  the 
rest  uf  it  rises  little  above  mediocrity. 

In  the  estimation  of  an  anonymous  critic,  Women 
beware  Wotneti  is  "  Middleton's  finest  play,"*  and 
perhaps  he  has  judged  rightly.  It  is  indeed  remark- 
able for  the  masterly  conception  and  delineation  of 
the  chief  characters,  and  for  the  life  and  reality 


■  Micldleton,  as  I  have  shewn  in  my  notes  on  TAe  Witeh, 
had  carefully  consulted  the  celebrated  wurk  of  Reginald  Scot. 

"  See  the  excellent  remarka  of  Lamb,  cited  in  vol.  iii. 
p.  329. 

''  Relroapecliee  Review,  vol.  viii.  p.  13a. 


infused  into  many  of  the  acenee;  though  l.he  dra- 
iDEitis  pereonje  are  almost  all  repulsive  from  their 
extreme  depravity,  and  the  catastrophe  h  rather 
forced  and  unnatural.  In  this  tragedy,  says  Hazlitt, 
there  is  "  a  rich  marrowy  ■vein  of  internal  sentiment, 
with  fine  occasional  insiglit  into  human  nature,  and 
cool  cutting  irony  of  expression,"  ^  To  tiia  suh- 
sequent  observation,  that  "  the  interest  decreases, 
instead  of  increasing,  as  we  read  on,"  I  by  no  means 
assent. 

77ie  CkangeUng  affords  another  specimen  of 
Middleton's  tragic  powers.  If  on  the  whole  inferior 
to  the  piece  last  mentioned,  it  displays,  I  think, 
in  several  places,  a  depth  of  passion  unequalled 
throughout  the  present  volumes.  According  to  the 
title-page,  William  Rowley,  who  was  frequently  his 
literary  associate,  had  a  share  in  the  composition; 
but  I  feel  convinced  that  the  terribly  impressive 
passages  of  this  tragedy,  as  well  as  those  serious 
portions  of  A  Fair  QuarTel  which  Lamb  has  de- 
servedly praiiied,  and  the  pleasing  characters  of  Clara 
and  Constanza  in  The  Spanish  Gipsg,  are  beyond 
the  ability  of  Rowley. 

Among  our  author's  works  there  are  few  more 
original  and  ingenious  than  A  Game  at  Chess.     By 


'  Leelwres  on  Dran 
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toucbcB  of  sweet  fancy,  by  quaiot  humour,  and  by 
poignant  satire,  he  redeems  the  startling  absurdities 
in  which  the  plan  of  the  drama  had  necessarily  iD- 
votved  liim. 

Middletou's  "  principal  efforts,"  says  an  accom- 
plished writer,  "  were  in  comedy,  where  he  deals  pro- 
fusely in  groasness  and  buffoonery.  The  cheats  and 
debaucheries  of  the  town  are  his  favourite  sources  of 
comic  intrigue."'  A  Mad  World,  my  Masters,  and 
A  Trick  to  calch  the  Old  One,  are  the  most  perfect 
of  the  numerous  comedies  which  Mr,  Campbell  has 
dismissed  with  so  slight  and  unfavourable  a.  notice ; 
and  next  to  them  may  be  ranked  The  Roaring  Girt,' 
A  Chaste  Maid  in  Ckeapside,  Miehaelmas  Term, 
and  No  Wit,  no  Help  like  a  Woman's.  The  dialogue 
of  these  pieces  is  generally  spirited  ;  the  characters, 
though  their  peculiarities  may  be  sometimes  exag- 
gerated, are  drawn  with  breadth  and  discrimination  ; 
and  the  crowded  incidents  afford  so  much  amuse- 
ment, that  the  reader  is  willing  to  overlook  the  oc- 
casional violation  of  probability.     As  they  faithfully 


'  Campbell's  Sjiecimena  of  the  Brit.  Poeli,  vol.  Lii.  p.  118. 

'  Of  The  Boaring  Girl  I  believe  that  Middleton  wrote  by 
far  Cbe  greater  portion ;  but  of  tbe  two  other  ptajs  whicb  he 
prodnded  in  conjunction  with  Dekker —  The  first  and  Second 
Parti  of  lAf  Honest  WAore—l  have  no  doubt  that  hie  share 
ia  comparatiTelj'  amsll. 
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reflect  the  manners  and  customs  of  tlie  age,  even 
the  worst  of  Middleton'a  comedies''  are  Dot  without 
their  value. 

A  critic,  whom  I  have  already  quoted,  after 
observing  that  "  it  is  difficult  to  aBsign  Middleton 
any  precipe  Btation  among  the  remarkable  men  who 
were  his  contemporaries,""^  proceeds  to  compare  him 
with  Webster  and  Ford,  who  were  assuredly  poets 
of  a  higher  order.  The  dramatists  with  whom,  in 
niy  opinion,  Middleton  ought  properly  to  be  classed 
— though  superior  to  him  in  some  respects  and 
inferior  in  others — are  Dekker,  Heywood,  Marston, 
and  Chapman :  nor  perhaps  does  William  Rowley 
fall  so  much  below  them  that  he  should  be  excluded 
from  the  list. 


*  See  Your  Five  Gallonli  anA  The  Familt/  nf  Love, 
'  Setroipecfive  Bevieui,  vol.  viii.  p.  126. 
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Ik  the  firet  volume,  and  in  the  greater  part  of  the  secmiU 
volume,  I  marked  the  deviations  from  the  old  editions  with  a 
minuteness  which  I  afterwards  saw  to  be  unneceBBsry  ;  and 
tbroughant  tlie  remainder  of  the  work  I  aceordinglf  abnndoned 
that  system  of  ai 


THE  OLD  LAW. 

Vol.  i.  p.  23.  line  2. 
■■  Not  fainting," 
Read 

"  Nor  fainting," 

Vol,  i.  p,  38.1.4. 
jtah'd  Aait]  Are,  I  believe,  more  correctly  described  by 
Giflbrd  as  "  breeches  composed  of  smalt  squares  or  panaels," 
Note  OB  Masainger'fl  Worta,  vol.  ii.  p.  485,  ed.  1B13.  ■'  A 
kind  of  trunk  breeches,  formed  of  stripes  of  various -coloured 
cloth,  occasionally  intermixed  with  slips  of  silk  or  velvet, 
stitched  tiJgether."     Introd.  to  Ford's  WortK,  p.  clsivii. 

Vol.  i.  p.  50, 1.  11. 
Scirophorion  .  .  .  Heealomliaion']  When  I  reprinted  Gif- 
ford'i  note  un  these  words,  which  be  calls  "  a  miserable  osten- 
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tation  of  Greek  literature/'  I  forgot  to  observe,  that  the 
"  Grecian  Moneths''  were  formerly  not  unfamiliar  to  the  vul- 
gar ;  see,  for  instance,  the  last  page  of  Pond's  Almanack^  1610. 


BLURT,  MASTER-CONSTABLE. 

Vol.  i.  p.  235, 1.  18. 

kerry  merry  buj^  So  Nash,  **  Yea,  without  kerry  merry 
huffe  be  it  spoken,"  &c.  Haue  with  you  to  Saffron-waldefiy 
1596,  sig.  p  4 ;  and  Kempe,  ''  One  hath  written  Kemps  fare- 
well to  the  tune  of  Kery,  mery,  Bvffey  Dedication  of  the 
Nine  daies  Wonder,  1600. 

Vol.  i.  p.  236, 1.  12. 

Cornelius*  dry-fats]  Compare  Taylor,  the  water  -  poet : 
''  She  [the  bawd]  will  harbour  no  ventred  commodity  in  her 
warehouse,  and  if  the  Informer  or  Constable  doe  light  vpon 
one  of  her  conceal'd  dryfats,  Punchions,  fardels,"  &c.  A  Bawdy 
p.  103— TTori&CT,  1630. 

Vol.  i.  p.  242,  1.  19. 
"  Enter  Doyt  and  Dandyprat." 

**  Re-enter  Doyt,"  &c. 


Read 


Vol.  i.  p.  282,  last  line  but  one. 
**  I* II  keep  time  just  to  a  minute,  I." 
Read,  for  the  metre, 

"/t<?i7/keep,"  &c. 

Vol.  i.  p.  283, 1.  16. 
lantern  and  candle-lighf]  ^*  Was  anciently  accounted  one 
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Vol.  i 


I.  290,  1.  23. 
maatcr-oongtoblp." 


"  miirry.  Blurt,  master  coiurlable 
eipreasion  :  see  p.  225  of  tbe  sam 

Vol.  i.  p.  Z92.  I.  18. 
'■  Enter  Blurt  and  all  hia  WaU'h. 


;  "  sAeo/A»]  Qy.  '  Bbeathed'  ? 


rol.  L,  p.  29S. 

" piciil^  Qy.  '  prickst'  P 


Vol.  i.  p.  306, 1.  19. 

'•  at  Ait  foot  I'll  Ee 
Tbat  dares  touch  her." 
For  "lua"  of  old  ed.  the  geose  requires  that  we  should  read 
"  thi*,"— analteraljoii  which  I  intended,  but  by  some  overnt^t 
neglected,  to  malce  in  the  text.  As  to  my  note,  ' '  liel  i.  e.  Istj 
— for  the  salce  of  the  rhyme" — the  word,  I  believe,  is  rightly 
eipluned;  but  I  find  thnt  Bratfawait  baa  uied  "  liee"  for 
"  Uys,"  even  in  the  middle  of  a  line  ; 

"  The  proudest  Peeres  he  to  guhiection  brings, 
And  prostrBte  liel  the  Diadems  of  Kinp. ' ' 

Strappado/or  the  Diuell,  1615.  p.  229  [213], 
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THE  FAMILY  OF  LOVE. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  106, 1.  32. 

Weber  remarks^  &c.]  The  mistake  of  Weber  may  be  traced 
to  Langbaine,  who  says,  **  This  Play  is  mentioned  by  Sir  Tho- 
mas Bomwel  in  The  Lady  qf  Pleasure ^  Act  1.  Sc.  1."  Ace,  of 
English  Dram,  Poets^  p.  372. 


Read 


Vol.  ii.  p.  118,  note. 
**  a  corruption  of  will, 

**  a  corruption  of  toili. 


tt 


1% 


Vol.  ii.  p.  125, 1.  1. 

We  saw  Samson  bear  the  town-gates  on  his  neck  from  the 
lower  to  the  upper  stage,  with  that  life  and  admirable  accord, 
that  it  shall  never  be  equalled,  unless  the  whole  new  livery  qf 
porters  set  [to"]  their  shoulders']  M iddleton  seems  to  have  had 
in  his  recollection  a  passage  of  Shakespeare's  Love's  Labour's 
Lost:  **  Sampson,  master:  he  was  a  man  of  good  carriage, 
great  carriage  ;  for  he  carried  the  town-gates  on  his  back,  like 
a  porter."     Act  i.  sc.  2. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  148,  1.  28. 
familiar']  i.  e.  attendant  demon. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  178, 1.  21. 

Europa's  sea-form]  Probably  **  sea-form"  is  used  in  the 
sense  of  sea-seat, — the  bull  on  which  she  sat. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  194, 1.  8. 

play  Ambidexter]  I  was  wrong,  I  believe,  in  saying  that  this 
expression  has  an  allusion  to  Preston's  Cambises :  it  is  by  no 
means  uncommon. 


YOUR  FIVE  GALLANTS. 
VoL  U.  p.  255,  1.  16, 
"  Hiai  !  a  supply." 
Read,  nith  old  ed.. 

"  PisI!  a  supply." 
See  notes,  vol.  ii.  pp.  460,  468. 

Vol.  JL  p.  264,  L  20. 
E'en  uiAere  Aii/ear  lies  moat,  there  mil  I  meit  Aim. 
After  this  line  iosert  "Ejsili"  and  in  the  note,  for  "and  thrown 
a  soorf  over  his  face  (see  nhat  rollowa),  the  audience,"  &c., 
read  "  and  having  made  his  exit  at  one  door,  had  re-entered  at 
the  other  with  a  scarf  thrown  over  his  face,  the  audience."  &c. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  208,  L  27. 
"  Master,  hitt,  magterl" 
Read,  with  old  ed., 

"  Master,  pi»t,  maaCer  ! " 
See  notea.  toL  ii.  pp.  460,  46e. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  290,  1.  ;. 

Pur.   Thy  father  gave  the  ram''  head,  bay  ? 

BoT.  No,  you're  deceived :  my  mother  gave  lAal,  Hr. 
The  boy  meang  that  she  made  his  father  a  cuokold ;  compare 
Dekker'a  Owlee  Almanaeke,  1618  i  "  Men  whose  wines  baun 
light  heelea,  are  called  Ratsme-headed  Cuckaldt,"  p.  10. 


L  MAD  WORLD,  MY  MASTERS. 


Vol.  ii.  p.  333, 1.25, 
We  glQry  nfhu  eomplement}  1  cloaht  if  S 
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nation  of  this  passage  be  the  right  one,  or  if  complement  mean 
here  any  thing  more  than  courtly  address. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  369,  note  •. 

Steerens's  remark,  cited  here  by  Reed,  that  a  horse  was 
sometimes  denominated  a,footclothf  is  certainly  wrong.  **  Sir 
Bounteous,''  observes  Nares  (Gloss,  in  v.),  **  is  said  to  [be] 
alight[ed]  from  his/ootcloth,  as  one  might  say,  alighted  from 
his  saddle.'' 


THE  ROARING  GIRL. 

Vol.  ii.  p.  466,  last  line. 

the  high  German*s  size']  This  person  is  probably  alluded 
to  in  the  following  passage  of  Dekker's  Newesfrom  Hell,  &c. 
1606 :  '*  As  for  Rapier  and  dagger,  the  Germane  may  be  his 
journeyman."  Sig.  b.  See  also  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  JTnt^A/ 
qf  the  Burning  Pestle —Works,  vol.  i.  p.  215,  ed.  Weber ;  and 
Shirley's  Opportunity —Works,  vol.  iii.  p.  407,  where  Gifford 
observes,  that  "  he  seems  to  have  been  *  a  master  of  fence,'  or 
common  challenger." 

Vol.  u.  p.  511, 1.  27. 

"  'Twas  Uke  a  sigh  of  his." 

Since  writing  the  note  on  this  passage,  I  have  met  with  the 
following  lines  in  The  Travailes  of  the  Three  English  Bro- 
thers, &c.  (by  Day,  W.  Rowley,  and  Wilkins),  1607 ; 

**  Pray  Turke,  let  thy  heart  sigth  and  thine  eyes  weepe." 

Sig.  B  3. 

"  To  whose  continuall  kneelings,  teares,  and  sighthes,** 

Sig.  B  4. 
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Vol.  ii.  p.  530,  note  '. 
I  am  told  that  s  gentleman  in  London  posscssei  en  edition 
nf  the  Life  tf  Long  Meg  of  (Tesdnifw/CT-,  printed  in  l5Ha, 

Vol.  ii.  p.  541,1. 1. 

"  Paclii  pennam,  la)),  or  popler." 

I  ought  to  have  aubatituted  "lap"  for  "lay,"  as  Reed  (see 


THE  HONEST  WHORE. 
Vol.  iii.  p.  9,  L  16, 
Cara'd  hf  that  day  for  ever,  Sic.]    In  a  note  on  Shake- 
speare's King  John,  act  iii.  so.  1,  Henderaon  has  pointed  oat 
the  resemblance  between  this  speech  of  Hippolito  and  that  of 
Constance  which  hegins, 

"  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a.  holy  day  !"  Sic. 

Vol.  iii.  p.  42,  1.  20. 

"  Cas.  Please  you  he  here,  my  lord?      {Offer)  tobacco." 

This  appears  to  have  beea  the  cuxtomary  eipreasion  on  imeh 

an  oocaaion :  in  H'iiie,  Beere,  Ale,  and  Tohacco,  Ctmletiding 

for  Snperioritg,  a  Dialogue,  we  read, 

"  Enter  Tohaco. 

Totaeo.  Be  your  leaue  gentlemen — viWt  please  you  be  kei'e, 

sir?"  Sig.  c4.  ed.  1630. 

Vol.  iii.  p.  60,  last  line. 
mnglel  I  have  observed,  in  my  note,  that  all  the  eds.  except 
tliat  of  1605  have  "  mingle."     Nares  (who  had  not  seen  that 
rare  edition),  citing  this  passage,  gives  Mingle  in  bia  Giost.  aa 
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a  legitimate  word ;  but  I  do  not  recollect  to  have  met  with 
such  a  form. 

Vol.  iu.  p.  80, 1.  26. 

turn  7\<r*]  "  Was,"  says  Gifford,  **  a  figurative  expression 
for  a  change  of  condition,  or  opinion."  Note  on  Massinger's 
Works,  vol.  ii.  p.  222,  ed.  1813. 

Vol.  iii.  p.  83, 1.  9. 

oranffado]  Should  be  **  oringado"  or  **  eringado :"  oringo 
was  an  old  form  of  eringo, 

VoL  iii.  p.  91,  L  7. 

'*  A  8ister*8  thread,  i'fidth,  had  been  enough." 

In  Ford's  Lady's  Tridl  is  the  same  expression : 

'*  A  flake,  no  bigger  than  a  stater's  thread," 

which  Gifford  too  hastily  altered  to  **  a  spider's  thread,"  Works, 
voL  ii.  p.  306. — ^That  "  sister's"  is  not  a  misprint,  there  can  be 
no  doubt :  it  seems  to  be  a  form  of  sewster's. 

"  At  euery  twisted  thrid  my  rock  let  fly 
Unto  the  sewster." 

B.  Jon8on*s  Sad  Shepherd — Works,  voL  vi  p.  282,  ed.  Giff. 

Vol.  iii.  p.  108, 1.  25. 

We  see  you,  old  man,  for  all  you  dance  in  a  nef]  An  allu- 
sion to  the  proverbial  saying,  **  You  dance  in  a  net,  and  think 
nobody  sees  you."     Ray's  Proverbs,  p.  5,  ed.  1768. 

VoL  iii  p.  115, 1.  21. 

Bow  a  little"]  i.  e.  bend  your  hand  a  little :  so  in  The  Spa- 
nish Gipsy,  Alvarez,  while  telling  the  fortune  of  Louis,  says  to 
him,  "  Bend  your  hand  thus :"  see  voL  iv.  p.  149. 
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THE  SECOND  PART  OF  THE  HONEST  WHORE. 


VoLiii 


].  152,  L  12. 


I'fifiy  high,  vieaeh,  hang  loaa!'\  Id  this  paEeage.  sa;e  Gil- 
ird,  "  Ian  ta  used  in  a  way  that  would  induce  one  to  think  il 
leant  low  pUy ,  or  a  hazard  of  petty  aiimfl."  Note  on  MusiiiH- 
er's  Wort»,  vol.  uL  p.  ICO,  ed.  1B13. 


VoL  ili 


).  137,  L  9. 


a  Mi]  ■■  A  [mlver]  Coi  of  Ireland,  or  il  Peece  of  Eight,  ia 
north  four  shilUng  eight  ]ieace.  It  is  a  Spanish  Coin,  nut 
round  but  Domered,  or  nuke  ahotten,  and  pasaith  iLccording  to 
its  weight  for  more  or  less."  R.  Holme's  Ac,  of  xlrmory, 
b.  iii.  a.  ii.  p,  30. 


Vol.  ii 


p.  199,  L  3. 


Stuat  Ibefed  tpith  cMppings?  yau'n  bent  gel  a  clapdub, 
and  say  you're  proctiir  to  time  apitlle-hovee]  "  It  was  once," 
aBjl  Gifford,  "  the  practice  far  beadles  and  other  interior  pai'ish 
officers,  to  go  from  door  lo  door  with  a  dap-dish,  solidling 
charit;  for  those  unhappy  autferera,  who  are  uot,  better  relieved 
by  voluntary  subaeriptionH."      Note  on  U.  Jonson  s   IVaibs, 


Vol.  i: 


2U0,  1 


old  Cole}  la  the  narae  of  the  sculler  in  the  puppet-ahow  of 
Herti  and  Ltander,  introduced  into  B.  Joneon's  Bartholomew 
Fair,  actv.  gc  3  :  see  Worhi,  vol  iv.  p.  509  (note),  and  p.  520, 
ed.  Gifiord. 
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THE  WIDOW. 

VoL  m.  p.  354,  L  3. 
improv'd]  Is  right ;  meaning,  as  it  frequently  does,  proved. 

VoL  iii  p.  373, 1.  22. 

And  they*  re  both  well  provided  for,  they're  t'  M'  hospital] 
"  Hospital*'  ought  to  have  been  printed  with  a  capital  letter  : 
for  though  the  scene  of  the  play  is  laid  in  Italy,  yet  the  allusion 
(as  Gifford  observes,  note  on  B.  Jonson's  Works,  vol.  L  p  41), 
is  to  Christ's  Hospital,  whither,  when  it  was  first  established, 
the  foundlings  taken  up  in  the  city  were  sent  for  maintenance 
and  education. 

Vol.  ui.  p.  383,  L  19. 

ComSf  my  dainty  doxies  ?"]  I  neglected  to  notice  that  this 
soug  is  found  entire  in  our  author's  More  Dissemblers  besides 
Women :  see  p.  606  of  the  same  volume. 


A  FAIR  QUARREL. 

VoL  iiL  p.  510,  L  11. 

from  the  six  windmills  to  Islington"]  "  The  third  great 
Field  from  Moorgate,  next  to  the  six  Windmills,**  Stow's 
Survey,  b.  iii  p.  70,  ed.  1720. 

VoL  iii.  p.  514,  L  17. 

a  quadrangular  plumation]  Compare  Vigon's  Workes  of 
Chirurgerie,  &c.,  1571,  where,  treating  of  "  tentes,  lyntes,  and 
bolsters"  for  wounds,  he  tells  us  that  **  some  [bolsters]  bene 
quadrate;"  and  a  little  after,  **  some  moreouer  vse  bolsters 
made  of /ethers,*'  fol.  cxii'. 


A  CHASTE  MAID  IN  CHEAPSIDE, 

Vol.  iv.  |i.  5,  last  line. 

ioardi  The  ^psUing  of  the  old  ed.  is  right  —  "  iortl," 


So  u 


Ptille; 


Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Knight  qfl/it  Banting 


' '  uniJerueath  hia  chin 
He  pluuts  a  brazen  piece  of  mighty  boril." 

Act  iii  Bc.  2— Works,  toL  L  p.  314,  ed.  Weber, 
where,  aays  M.  Mason,  "  bard  means  rim  or  circumference." 

Vol.  iv.  p.  32,  1.  1. 

cor)ia]   So  the  word  is  used  as  a  plural  in  Epigrams  aim 
Salgre),  by  Eichard  Middleton,  160H  ; 

"  the  Tyrants  brazen  bull 
Of  Af^rigenrinc,  which  being  crammed  fiill 
Of  humane  corpK,  did  roare  with  such  a  maine,"  &c. 

p.  34. 
Vol.  iv.  p.  60,  note,  read 
"  *  Ridiei-'n  Dictionary']  A  Did.  Engl,  and  Lai.  ami  Lai. 
mil  Engl.,  by  John  Rider,  first  printed  at  Oxford,  15911,  was 
a  work  uni-t:  in  great  rE]mti:." 


THE  SPANISH  GIPSY. 


A  GAME  AT  CHESS. 
Vol.  iv.  p.  310,  1.1. 
Roch,  Maiti,  and  Pelronill,  ilch  and  ague 
Taylor  tiie  water-poet  1  "he  must  be  canten 
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aM  .  .  .  Snint  Boch  with  scabbea  and  scurfes  ....  SaiaC  Pe- 
tronalla  the  Ague  or  any  Feaer."  A  Baufd,  p.  93 — Woriei, 
1630. 

Vol.  iv.  p.  40?,  1.0, 
Epiitle  la  Nichotai  the  Jirtl,  Sic.]  Since  writing  the  note 
ou  these  words,  I  have  fonod  in  the  K(i^Ti\ia  Lileraria  of 
Cotomesius  nbat  ha  calls  a  coniinDitioii  of  the  absurd  Btoiy 
of  the  six  thDuaand  infants'  heads.  "  Simile  ijaid  nairatnr 
a  Joicelina,  in  Epiacopumm  Cantnarieni^ium  Vitia,  p.  310. 
edttionis  HaaovianiE.  Atmo  1309,  inquit,  Radalphua  Bourn 
AtigutlintTisis  Eccleid/e  Abbaii  electui,  cum  ai  Papam  Aviniimi 
agentem  canfimandtu  aceeasimiet,  reverirvi  domtim,  tenlattcf 
ne  viditnf  in  itinere  piannam  in  (/uadaia  Monialilin  Aibalia, 
fme  pBOVtKES  dieeiatur:  in  gua,  aira  educla  agtia  lutopm-- 
garelur.multaparmilorvmossa,  ipsajne  corpora  adhiK  Integra 
reperitbmtur.  Unde  ad  criininalia  judicia  mbevnda  viginti 
iBplem  Moniala  Faraioa  dacta  et  carceribm  manripatit  filf- 
runi,  dt  jiiiiu*  quid  actum  fwrril,  nfHcivit."  Col.  Opera, 
p.  301,  ed.  Fabr, 


ANY  THING  FOR  A  QUIET  LIFE. 
Vol.  i«.  p.  489, 1.  25. 
lAf  new  prophet,  the  mlrologieal  tailor]  Perhaps  Ball,  who 
is  thus  mentioned  by  Oabom:  "  And,  if  common  Fame  did 
uol  outstrip  TiTitb,  King  Jauiea  was  by  Fear  led  into  this  es. 
treme;  linding  his  Sou  Henry  not  only  averse  tu  any  Popiah 
Match,  but  saluted  by  the  Puritans  as  one  prefigured  in  the 
Apocolyps  for  Roine'a  destruction.  And  to  parallel  this,  one 
Ball,  a  Taylor,  was  inspired  with  a  like  Lunacy,  tho'  sometliiug 
more  chargeable )  for  not  only  he,  but  Ramsay  his  M^esty's 
Watch-maker,  ]jut  oat  Money  and  Clocks,  to  be  paid  (but  nitb 
small  Adrantage,  considering  the  Improbability)  when  King 
Jamee  should  be  crowned  in  the  Pope's  chair."  3Vad,  Menor. 
on  the  Reign  o/f .  Jamei—Worlci,  vol.  ii.  p.  153,  ed.  1722 ; 
see  also  B.  Jansoa's  Worki  by  Gifford,  vol.  v.  p.  242. 


WOMEN  BEWARE  WOMEN. 
Vol.  iv.  p.  520,  1.  20. 
To  taie  oul']  i,  e.  to  copy — a  not  vmcomnion  cipre 
ir  old  H-ritcra. 


NO  WIT,  NO  HELP  LIKE  A  WOMAN'S, 

Vol  V.  p,  23.  L  30, 
the  iriiJOTs'«  notch  iluUt  lie  open  to  you]  ThiB  passage  is,  t 
think,  expluned  by  the  fblloniug  line  in  oar  author's  Triwnphii 
qf  Tmt/i  .- 

"  The  ^ery  noois  where  liclclania  hide  their  gold." 

p,  329  of  the  BBme  vol. 

Vol.  V.  p.  rj,  last  line, 
"  To  hid  a  s/andw  welcome  than  a  truth," 
I  did  quite  right  in  Buhatituticg  "  ala-nder"  for  "  slave,"   Theee 
words  were  frequently  confounded  by  the  old  priuters, 
"  Revenue  and  Death 
Like  slander  [read  slaiva']  attend  the  sword  of  Calymath." 
The  Travailei  of  The  Three  Englieh  Brother)  (by  Day. 
W,  Rowley,  and  Wilkins),  1607,  sig,  c  i. 

Vol,  T.  p.  131,  L  3. 
I  from  the  baker's  diteh']  So  in  Brome's  Sparaywi  Garden, 
1G40,  "  Sheort,  Coulter,  we  be  vallen  into  Ihe  Bakeri  ditch." 
Sig.  K  3.  The  ancient  way  of  punishing  bakers,  who  did  not 
give  full  weight,  wia  by  the  cuckiug-stool  (see  Grey's  note  on 
Hudiirta,  P.  iii  C,  iii.  t.  609)  ;  qy,  is  that  puniahmBnt  alluded 
to  in  Che  above  passages  ? 


Ixxvi  ADDENDA  AND  CORRIGENDA. 

THE  INNER-TEMPLE  MASQUE. 

VoL  V.  p.  148, 1.  5. 

77/  May-Da-y^  i  e.  Evil  May-day — so  called  from  the  rising 

of  the  London  apprentices  against  the  foreigners,  on  the  first 

of  May,  1517:  see  The  Story  of  III  May -Day  ^  ^c,  and  the 

editor's  illustrations,  in  Evans's  Old  Ballads^  vol.  iii.  p.  76, 

ed.  1810. 

Vol.  V.  p.  148,  L  9. 

Midaummer-Evei  that  watches  warmesf]  Perhaps  this  is  an 
allusion  to  the  setting  out  of  the  Midsummer  watch  :  see  Her- 
bert's Hist,  qf  the  Twelve  Great  Livery  Companies  qfLondoUf 
vol.  L  p.  196,  sqq. 

Vol.  V.  p.  149,  note  *. 

"  i  e.  wife." 
Read 

**  ie.  city  wife." 


Read 


THE  TRIUMPHS  OF  INTEGRITY. 

Vol.  V.  p.  310,  1.  1. 
**  pegmes.' 

*'  pegms. 


i> 


i> 


THE  BLACK  BOOK. 

Vol.  V.  p.  543,  1.  15. 
ketlers"]  This  word  occurs  in  Kemp's  Nivie  dates  wonder j 
1600 ;  *'  Those  that  haue  shewne  themselues  honest  men,  I 
wil  set  before  them  this  Caracter,  H.  for  honesty ;  before  the 
other  Bench-whistlers  shal  stand  K.  for  ketlers  and  keistrels, 
that  wil  driue  a  good  companion  without  need  in  them  to  con- 
tend for  his  owne." 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


TOL.  I.  B 


The  Eseeltftil  Coinedy,  railed  The  Old  Law,  or  A  new  way 

i  Phil.  Massinger. 
By  3  Tho.  Middktm. 
I  William  Rowley. 
Acted  b^ere  the  Sing  and  Queene  at  Salitburii  Hboic,  and  at 
itBeratl  other  plaeei,  wilh  great  Applauu.     Together  oiilh  bm 
eiact  and  perfect  Cofo/i^He  0/  all  the  Ptayei,  with  the  Aathort 
Namei,  and  u/hat  art  ConKdiei,  Tragediei,  HUtoriti,  Pastaralli, 
Maikt,  iHterludei,  nitre  exaetln  Printed  then  ever  brfart.     Lon- 
don, Printed  for  Edward  Archer,  «l  the  iignc  of  the  Adam  and 
Eve,  in  Litlli  Brttaine.    1656.    *tu. 

Sleevena  (Maiono'a  Shakespeare,  by  Boswell,  ii.  *25.)  re- 
marks, Ihat  this  drama  was  acted  in  1£99,  founding  Ihe  Btatu- 
meiit  most  probably  on  a  passage  iii  Act  iii.  Sc  1.,  where  tbe 
Clerk  having  read  &om  the  church-book,  "  Agalha,ihe  dattghttr 
ofPaUax  —  bora  in  on.  1540,"  adds,  "  and  now  'tit  99."  From 
gimilac  notices  in  several  other  old  dramas,  the  periods  at 
which  they  were  first  produced  have  been  clearly  ascerttuned ; 
and  Cifibrd  {lalrod.  to  Massinger,  p.  I  v.  3ded,)  inclines  (o 
believe  that  The  Old  Law  was  really  first  actni  in  1599,  and 
that  Massinger  (who  was  then  only  in  the  fifteenth  year  of  his 
age)  was  employed,  at  a  subaequeiil  period,  to  alter  or  to  add 
a  few  scenes  10  the  play.  What  portion  of  it  was  written  by 
Middletnn  cannot  b«  delertnined. 

The  4ta.  abounds  in  the  grossest  typographical  errors.  I 
have  followed,  except  in  some  trifling  particulars,  the  text  of 
Gifford,  who  published  Tlie  Old  Law  in  the  ivth  vol.  of  his 
Massinger. 

"  There  is  an  exquisiteness  of  moral  sensibility,  making 
one  to  gush  out  tears  of  delight,  and  a  poetical  strangeness  in 
all  the  improbable  circumstances  of  this  wild  play,  which  are 
unlike  any  thing  in  the  dramas  which  Massinger  wrote  alone. 
The  pathos  is  of  a  subtler  edge.  Middleton  and  Rowley,  who 
assisted  in  this  play,  had  both  of  them  finer  geniuses  than 
tlleir  associate." — Lamb,  Spec,  iff  Engl.  Dram.  Poets,  p.  493. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


EvANDBR,  duke  o/Epire, 
Cratilus,  the  executioner, 
Ckeoh,  father  to  Sihonides. 

SiMONIDES,     ? 

Lysander,  husband  to  Eugenia,  tmd  uncle  to  Cleantheb. 

hEOViDZS,  father  to  Cleanthes. 

Gnotho,  the  clown. 

Lawyers, 

Courtiers. 

Dandng'tMuter, 

Butler, 


Bailiff, 

7^ 


Tatlor,         y^Serv^^  ^q  Creon. 

tyoacnmanf    i 

Footman,      I 

Cooky  -^ 

Clerk, 

Drawer, 

Antigona,  wife  to  Creon. 

HiPFOLiTA,  wife  to  Cleanthes. 

Eugenia,  w^e  to  Ltsander,  and  mother  to  Parthenia. 

Parthenia. 

Agatha,  wife  to  Gnotho. 

Old  women,  wives  to  Creon* s  servants. 

Courtezan, 

Fiddlers,  Servants,  Guard,  Sgc, 
SCENE,  Efire. 


THE   OLD   LAW. 


ACT  I.   SCENE  I. 
A  Room  in  Creok's  House. 

Elder  SiHONiDEs  and  two  Lawyers. 

Sim.  Is  the  law  firm,  sir  ? 

First  Law.  The  law  !  what  more  firm,  sir, 
More  powerful,  forcible,  or  more  permanent  ? 

Sim.  By  my  troth,  air, 
I  partly  do  believe  it;  conceive,  sir, 
You  have  indirectly  answered  my  question. 
I  did  not  doubt  the  fundamental  grounds 
Of  law  in  general,  for  the  most  solid; 
But  this  particular  law  that'  me  concerns. 
Now,  at  the  present,  if  that  be  firm  and  strong, 
And  powerful,  and  forcible,  and  permanent  ? 
I  am  8  young  man  that  haa  an  old  father. 

Second  Law.  Nothing  more  strong,  sir. 
It  is  —  Secundum  stnlulum  principis,  cojifirmatuni  cum 
voce  ienatus,^  et  voce  reipablkis ;  nay,  consimmatum 
et  exempUficatwm. 
Is  it  not  in  force, 

When  divers  have  already  tasted  it, 
And  paid  their  lives  for  penalty  ? 

*  lenofuj]  Old  ed.  "  seoatum." 


I 


Sim.  'Tia  true. 

My  father  must  be  next ;  this  day  completes 
Full  fourscore  years  upon  him. 

Second  Law.  He  ia'>  bere,  then, 
Sub  pcetm  staiuti :  hence  I  can  tell  him. 
Truer  than  all  the  physicians  in  the  world, 
He  cannot  live  out  to-morrow ;  this 
Is  the  most  certain  climacterical  year— 
'Tis  past  all  danger,  for  there  is''  no  'scaping  it. 
Whal  age  is  your  mother,  sir? 

Sim.  Faith,  near  her  days  too  ; 
Wants  some  two  of  threescore.'' 

First  Law.  So  !  she'll  drop  away 
One  of  these  days  too  ;  here's  a  good  age  now 
For  those  that  bave  old  parents  and  rich  inherit- 

Sim.  And,  sir,  'tis  profitable  for  others  too  : 
Are    there    not  fellows    that   lie    bedrid  in    their 

offices, 
That  younger  men  would  walk  lustily  in  ? 
Churchmen,  that  even  the  second  infancy 
Hath  silenc'd,  yet   have*  spun  out  their  lives  so 

long. 
That  many  pregnant  and  ingenious  spirits 
Have  languish 'd  in  their  hop'd  reversions. 
And  died  upon  the  thought  ?  and,  by  your  leave, 

Have  you  not  places  fiU'd  up  in  the  law 
By  some  grave  senators,  that  you  imagine 


mother's  death  leads  him  into  an  error 
p.  17,  that  she  wanted  ^ve  of  that  number."- 
'  Aane]  Old  fid.  "  hath." 


E  lield  them  long  enough,  and  siicli  spirits  a 


)v'd,  would  leap  into  their  digni- 
et  erii  mi  hi  mag- 


FiRST  Law.  Die  quihus  in  tei 
nus  Apollo.' 

Sim.  But  teU  me,  faith,  your  fair  opinion  : 
Is't  not  a  sound  and  necessary  law. 
This,  by  the  duke  enacted  ? 

First  Law.  Never  did  Greece, 
Our  ancient  seat  of  brave  philosophers, 
'Mongat  all  her  nomotketee^  and  lawgivers. 
Not  when  she  flourish'd  in  her  sevenfold  sages, 
Whose  living  memory  can  never  die. 
Produce  a  law  more  grave  and  necessary, 

Sim.  I'm  of  that  mind  too. 

Second  Law.  I  will  maintain,  sir, 
Draco's  oligarchy,  that  the  government 
Of  community  reduced  into  few, 
Fram'd  a  fair  state  ;  Solon's  chreokiyjiia^ 
That  cut  off  poor  men's  debts  to  their  rich  cre- 

Was  good  and  charitable,  but  not  full  allow'd  ;' 

His  seisactheia^  did  reform  that  error. 

His  honourable  senate  of  Areopagits. 

Lycurgus  was  more  loose,  and  gave  too  free 

And  licentious  reins  unto  bis  discipline  ; 

As  that  a  young  woman,  in  her  husband's  weakness, 

'  Die  quihss,  &c]   Virgil,  Eel.  iii.  104. 

'  iawatbeliB\  Old  ed.  "  noiuDtbeta." 

*  cAreoiopifl]  Old  ed.  "  Crecopedi." — "  XpeMKosm  aij^nifies 
the  cutting  offihat  part  of  the  debt  which  arose  from  the  io- 
terest  of  the  sum  lent" — M.  Mabon. 

'  full  attma'd']  i.  e.  fully  approved. 

i  iwuaclhtla]  Old  ed.  "  SiBaithte."  — "  SiiTaxSca,  '■  e.  a 
ahaking  offa  burtlien,  raetaphoricBllj  an  abolition  of  debt." — 


* 


Might  choose  her  able  friend,  to  propagate ; 
That  so  the  commonwealth  might  be  supplied 
With  hope  of  lusty  spirits.     I'iato  did  err, 
And  so  did  Aristotle,  [in]  allowing 
Lewd  and  luxurious  limits  to  their  laws  : 
But  now  our  Epire,  our  Epire's  Evander, 
Our  noble  and  wise  prince,  has  hit  the  law 
That  all  our  predecessive  students 
Have  mtss'd,  unto  their  shame. 


Enter  Cleanthes. 

Sim,  Forbear  the  praise,  sir, 
'Tis  in  itself  most  pleasing.^  Cleanthes  ! 
O  lad,  here's  a  spring  for  young  plants  to  flourish  ! 
The  old  trees  must  down  kept  the  sun  from  us  ; 
We  shall  rise  now,  boy. 

Clean.  Whither,  sir,  I  pray? 
To  the  bleak  air  of  storms,  among  those  trees 
Which  we  had  shelter  from  ? 

Sim. .Yes,  from  our  growth. 
Oat  sap  and  livelihood,  and  from  our  fruit. 
What!  'tis  not  jubilee  with  thee  yet,  I  think. 
Thou  look'st  so  sad  on't.     How  old  is"  thy  father  1 

Clean.  Jubilee !  no,  indeed ;  'tis  a  bnd  year 

Sim.  Prithee,  how  old's  thy  father  ?  then  I  can 

tell  thee. 
Clean.  I  know  not  how  to  a 


o  old,  being  now  exposed 
Unto  the  rigour  of  a  cruel  edict ; 
And  yet  not  old  enough  by  many  years, 
'Cause  I'd  not  see  him  go  an  hour  before  n 


]  Olde. 


"  oWa.' 


Sim.  These  very  passions'"  I  apeak  to  ray  father. 
Come,  come,  here's  none  but  friends  here,  we  may 

Our  insides  freely;  these  are  lawyers,  man, 
And  shall  be  counsellors  shortly. 

Clean.  They  shall  be  now,  sir, 
And  shall  have  large  fees  if  they'll  undertake 
To  help  a  good  cause,  for  it  wants  assistance ; 
Bad  ones,  I  know,  they  can  insist  upon. 

First  Law.  O  sir,  we  must  undertake  of  both 

But  tlie  good  we  have  most  good  in. 

Clbak.  Pray  you,  say, 
How  do  you  ailow"  of  this  strange  edict? 

First  Law,  Secundum  jiMtitiam ;  by  my  faith,  sir, 
The  happiest  edict  that  ever  was  in  Epire. 
.  What,  to '    -  ■ 


be. 
It  is  no  rule  in  justice  there  1 

First  Law.  O  sir, 
You  understand  a  conscience 
Clean.  Why,  sir,  is  there  i 
First  Law.  You'll  never  b 
mderstand  not  that. 


)  punish. 

but  not  law. 

o  main  a  difference  1 

;  good  lawyer  if  you 


Cleak.  I  think,  then,  'tis  the  best  to  he  a  bad 

First  Law.  Why,  sir,  the  very  letter  and  the 
sense  both  do°  overthrow  you  in  tliis  statute, 
whicliP  speaks,  that  every  man  living  to  fourscore 
years,  and  women  to  threescore,  shall  then  be  cut 
ofF,  as  fruitless  to  the  republic,  and  law  shall  finish 
what  nature  linger'd  at. 

"  paitiBtui]  "  i.  e.  palhetic  speeches." — GirFoRtt. 

'  alloui]  t.  e.  approve. 

•  bolh  rfo]  Old  ed.  "  balh  do  bsth." 

r  icMck]   Did  ed.  ■■  uikich  that." 


n  be  despatch'il  u 


10  HIE   OLD   LAW 

Clean.  And  tliis  suit  RliaU  s 
law! 

First  Lat.  It  is  so  plaiu  it  can  have  no  demur  ; 
The  church-book  overthrows  it. 

Cleah.  And  so  it  does;^ 
The  church-book  overthrows  it,  if  you  read  it 

First  Law.  Still,  you  run  from  the  law  into 

You  say  it  takes  the  lives  of  ianocenta ; 

I  say  no,  and  so  says  common  reason ; 

What  man  lives  to  fourscore,  and  woman'  to  three, 

That  can  die  innocent  ? 

Clean.  A  fine  law'  evasion  ! 
Good  sir,  rehearse  the  full  statute  to  me. 

Sni.  Fie !  that's  too  tedious ;  you  have  already 
The  full  sum  in  the  brief  relation. 

Clean.  Sir, 
'Mongst  many  words  may  be  found  contradictions ; 
And  these  men  dare  sue  and  wrangle  with  a  sta- 
tute, 
If  they  can  pick  a  quarrel  with  some  error. 

Second  Law.  Listen,  air,  I'll  gather  it  as  brief  as 
I  can  for  you  : 


thflfl  and  the  lawyer  a 


a  purpoaea. 


"  Clean- 
Tbe  latter  ob- 
eans  the  register 


serves,  thai  the  church-book  (by  wnich  he  n 
of  birtha  kept  there)    overLhrons  all   demuri    la  hiulh  mc 
former  replies,  that  it  reallj  does  to,  taking-  the  lialy  Scrip- 
tures far  the  chucch-bDok. 

"  To  observp  upcn  the  utter  confusion  of  all  time  and  place, 
of  all  ctiatoniB  and  manners,  in  tbis  drama,  would  be  super- 
(iuousi  they  must  be  obvioua  to  the  most  careless  obserier." 

GiFFOItp, 

■  amman']  Old  ed.  "  women." 
•  lawl  Old  ed.  "  lawfull." 


THE  OLD  L4W. 

Anno  prima  Evandri,  Be  il  for 
the  commotiiDeallh,  {for  dwers  t 
me  nhall  urge,)  thus  peremptorily  enacted, — 

Clean.    A  fair  pretence,  if  the  reasons  foul  it 

Second  Law.  That  all  men  living  in  oar  dommiona 
of  Epire,  in  their  decayed  nature,  to  the  age  offour- 
tcare,  or  roonwn  to  the  age  of  threescore,  shall  cm  the 
same  day  be  instantly  pat  to  death,  by  those  means  and  ■ 
instruments  that  a  farmer  proclamation,  had  to  this 
purpose,   through  our  said  territories  dispersed. 


.  Ther 


n  this  3< 


FniBT  Law.  That  these  men,  hang  past  their  bear- 
ing arms  to  aid  and  defend  their  country ;  past  their 
manhood  and  likelihood'  to  propagate  any  further 
issue  to  their  posterity ;  and  as  well  past  their  eomt- 
cils  (mlioie^  overgrown  grauity  is  now  run  into  dotage) 
to  assist  their  country;  to  whom,  in  common  reason, 
nothing  should  be  so  wearisome  as  their  own  lives,  as 
they  may  be  supposed  tedious^  to  their  successive  heirs, 
whose  times  are  spent  in  the  good  of  their  country,  yet 
fBOnting  the  means  to  maintain  it ;  afhd  are  like  to 
grow  old  before  their  inheritance  {bom  to  them)  come 
to  their  necessary  use,  [be  condemned  to- die]  :  for  the 
reamen^  for  that  they  never  were  defence  to  their  coun- 
try; never  by  counsel  admitted  to  the  assist\_ance'\  of 
\lhe']  government  of  their  country;  only  necessary  to 
the  propagation  of  posterity,  and  now,  at  the  age  of 
;  past^  that  good,  and  all  their  goodness :  it 


'  likelihood]  Old  ed.  "  livelih 
"  uhoie]  Old  ed.  "  which." 
^  (U  they  may  be  suppuied  tea 


it  thought  Jil,  then,  {a  quaTter  abated  from  the  more 
northtf  mtmber)  they''  be  put  tu  death,  ai  m  before 
recited:  provided  that, /or  the  just  and  impartial  exe- 
cution of  this  our  statute,  the  example  shall  fatt  begin 
in  and  about  our  court,  n'hich  ourself  mil  see  care- 
fullg  performed;  and  not,  for  a  full  vumlh'  folUm- 
iug,  extend  any  further  into  our  d»minions.  Dated 
the  sixth  of  the  second  jnonth,  at  our  Palace  Royal  in 
Epire.' 

Clean.  A  fine  edict,  and  very  fairly  gilded '. 
And  is  there  ao  scruple  in  all  these  words 
To  demur  the  law  upon  occasion? 

Sim.  Pox!  'ti»  an  unnecessary  inquisition; 
Prithee,  set  him  not  about  it. 

Second  Law.  Troth,  none,  sir : 
It  is  BO  evident  and  plain  a  case. 
There  is  no  succour  for  the  defendant,  ^ 

Clean.  Possible!    can  nothing  help  in  a  good 

FtEST  Law.  Faith,  sir,  I  do  think  there  may  he 

Which  would  protract — delay,  if  not  remedy. 
Clean.  Why,  there 's  some  comfort  in  that ;  good 

sir,  speak  it. 
FiBST  Law.  Nay,  you  must  pardon  me  for  that, 


'  they]  Old  ed.  "  to." 

■  and  not  for  a  fiill  mouth,  itc]  "  The  reader  will  see  the 
neceeniCy  and  ihe  motive  of  this  provision  in  the  act  tawfirdE 
the  conclusion  of  the  play." — Gifford. 

*  "  Had  acts  of  pBrliameiit,  in  Mossinger's  days,  been  same' 
what  like  what  they  are  in  ours,  we  might  not  unreaaonably 
have  supposed  that  this  was  wickedly  meaot  as  a  ridicule  on 
Ihem;  foe  a  more  pioliK,  tautolt^cal,  con  fused  piece  of  forma- 
lity, humsn  wit,  or  rather  human  duluess,  could  not  easily  liave 
produced.  As  it  stands  in  the  old  copy  and  in  Coscter,  it  is 
abBolulelyincomprehensible.' ' — W. 


Sim.  Prithee,  do  not ; 
It  may  ope  a  wound  to  many  sons  and  heirR, 
That  may  die  after  it. 

Clean.  Come,  sir,  I  know 
How  to  make  you  speak : — -will  this  do  it  ?'' 

[Gives  him  his  purse. 
First  Law.  I  will  aiTord  you  my  opinion,  sir. 
Clean.  Pray  you,  repeat  the  literal  words  ex- 
pressly. 
The  time  of  death. 

Sim.  'Tis  an  unnecessary  question ;  prithee,  let 

it  alone. 
Second  Law.  Hear  his  opinion ;  'twill  be  fruit- 


That  man  nl  ihe  age  of  fourscore,  and  Ktmian'  at 
threescore,  shall  the  same  day  be  put  to  death. 

FiEsT  Law.  Thus  I  help  the  man  to  twenty-one 

Clean.  That  were  a  fair  addition. 

First  Law.  Mark  it,  sir;  we  say,  man  is  not  at 
age 
Till  he  be  one-and-twenty ;  before,  'tis"  infancy, 
And  adoleacency  ;  now,^  by  that  addition. 
Fourscore  he  cannot  be  till  a  hundred  and  one- 

SiM.  O  poor  evasion  ! 
He's  fourscore  years  old,  sir. 

First  Law.   That  helps  more,  sir ; 
He  begins  to  be  old  at  fifty,  so,  at  fourscore 
He's  but  thirty  years  old ;  so,  believe  it,  sir. 
He  may  be  twenty  years  in  declination  ; 
And  so  long  may  a  man  linger  and  hve  by't. 

Sim.  The  worst  hope  of  safety  that  e'er  I  heard  ! 
Give  him  his  fee  again,  'tis  not  worth  two  deniers. 

"■  do  if]  Old  ed,  "  doot." 


ri>]  Old  ed.  ' 


Fib  SI  Law.  There's 
Clean.  No,  no,  sir ; 


Enter  Ceeok  and  Antigoka. 


Sim.  No  n 


Her 


.  Iha^ 


y  for  your  doctrine, 
spoke  out  my  fee,  and  I  bave 


Sim.  O  my  dear  father ! 

Credn.  Tush  !  meet  me  not  in  exdaims ; 
I  understand  the  worst,  and  liope  no  better. 
A  fine  law !  if  this  hold,  white  heads  wilt  be  cheap, 
'And  many  watchmen's  places  will  be  vacant;' 
Forty  of 'em  I  know  my  seniors. 
That  did  duedeedsof  darkness  too: — thi 
Has  watcli'd  'era  a  good  turn  for't. 
And  ta'en  'era  napping  now : 
The  fewer  hospitals  will  serve  too,  many 
May  be  us'd  for  stews  and  brothels ; 

Will  never  trouble  'em  to  fourscore. 
Ant.  Can  you  play  and  sport  with  soi 
Creon.  Sorrow !    for  what,    Anligon; 


;ountry 


md    those 


■e? 


My  sorrow*  is  I  have  kept  i 

With  bringing  it  up  unto  so 


I  y  thi)  hold,  while  htadi  uiill  be  cheap, 

And  many  walehmen' !  places  mil  lit  uoconl;]  "  Tbe  aulhors 
could  nal  forbeur,  even  at  this  serious  moment,  to  indu[e;e  a 
imilu  ut  the  venerable  B;uardian9  of  ihc  nighl,  nho  in  Uieir 
time,  as  well  as  In  ouis,  seem  lo  have  boen  very  ancient  and 
quiet." — OiFFoao. 
I  temvi  ii\  Old  ed.  "  sorrowea." 


1  might  have  gently  li 


a  and  ligaments  grew  strong, 


I  should  have  been  » 


In 

1  have  felt  n 


n'd  my  back  upon  my  foe; 
;,  BickneBseB, 


r  kept  a  lively  sap  ij 
To  greet  the  cheerful  spring  of  health  again. 
Dangers  on  horse,''  on  foot,  [by  land,]  by  water, 
I  have  'acap'd  to  this  day ;   and  yet  this  day. 
Without  all  help  of  casual  accidents, 
Is  only  deadly  to  me,  'cause  it  numbers 
Fourscore  years  to  me.     Where  is'  the  fault  now? 
I  cannot  blame  time,  nature,  nor  my  stars, 
Nor  aught  but  tyranny.     Even  kings  themselves 
Have  soBoetimea  tasted  an  even  fate  witli  me. 
He  that  has  been  a  soldier  all  his  days, 
And  stood  in  personal  opposition 
'Gainst  darts  and  arrows,  the  extremes  of  heat 
And  pinching  cold,  has  treacherously  at  home. 
In  's  secure  qtiiet.J  by  a  villain's  hand 
Been  basely  lost,  in  his  stars'  ignorance  ; — 
And  so  must  I  die  by  a  tyrant's  sword. 

First  Law.  0  say  not  so,  sir;  it  is  by  the  law. 

CftEON.  And  what's  that,  sir,  but  the  sword  of 
tyranny. 
When  it  is  brandish'd  against  innocent  lives  1 


■se]  Old  ed.  "  horseback." 
rre  tjj  Old  ed.  "  wherea." 
I  secure  quitt.  Sec.']  So  Giffbrd,     The  old  ed.  Ims, 

"  la  his  secured  quiel  by  a  viUamei  hand 
Am  basely  hit  in  my  ttarri  ignorancf." 


I'm  now  upoD  my  ilcathbed,  sir  ;  and  'i 
1  should  unbosom  my  free  conscience, 
And  shew  the  taith  1  die  in  : — I  do  be] 
'Tis  tyranny  thai  takes  my  life. 


or  other  !  what  a  long  day 


[Midc. 


By  one  mear 
WiU  this  be 

Cbeon.  Siinonides. 

Sim.  Here,  sir,'' — weeping.' 

Cbeon.   Wherefore  dost  thou  weep  ? 

Clean.  'Cause  you  make  no  more  haste  to  your 
end.  [.'/jjiit. 

Sim.  How  can  you  question  nature  so  unjustly  ? 
I  had  a  grandfather,  and  then  had  not  you 
True  filial  tears  for  liim  ? 

Clean.  Hypocrite ! 
A  disease  of  drought  dry  up  all  pity  from  him. 
That  can  dissemble  pity  with  wet  eyes  !         [^Axi<lr. 

Cbeon.  Be  good  unto  your  mother,  Simonides ; 


Shen 


vyoui 


Ant.  To  what  end, 
The  beU  of  this  sharp  edi 


ct  tolls  for  me, 
■I'll  be  as  ready, 
ro  along  with  you. 


With  one  hour's  stay,  I 

Cbeon.  Thou  must  not,  woman  ;  tnere  are  years 
behind. 
Before  tliou  canst  set  forward  in  this  voyage ; 
And  nature,  sure,  will  now  be  kind  to  all : 
She  has  a  quarrel  in't,  a  cruel  law 
Seeks  to  prevent"  her,  she  will"  therefore  light  in't, 

"  lir^    Old  eJ.  "  Bit." 

'  Kctping]  "  This  in  given  by  the  modern  editors  aa  a  mar- 
ginal note ;  but  Ihe  old  copy  makes  it,  and  riglilly,  a  pari  oC 


allotted  to  life."— /d. 
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And  draw  out  life  even  to  lier  longest  thread  ; 
Thou  art  scarce  fifty-five. 

Ant.  So  many  morrows  1 
Those  five  remaining  years  I'll  turn  to  days, 
To  hours,  or  minutes,  for  thy  company. 
'Tis  fit  that  you  and  I,  being  man  and  wife, 
Should  walk  together  ann  in  arm. 

Sim.  I  hope 
They'll  go  together  ;  I  would  they  would,  i'faith  — 
Then  would  her  thirds  be  sav'd  too, —  [^Aside. 

The  day  goes  away,  sir. 

Cbeon.  Why,  wouldst  thou  have  me  gone,  Simo- 

SiM.  O  my  heart !  Would  you  have  me  gone  be- 
fore you,  air. 
You  give  me  Buch  a  deadly  wound  ? 

Cleak.  Fine  rascal !  f  Airfe. 

Sim.  Blemish  my  duty  so,  with  such  a  question  1 
Sir,  I  would  haste  me  to  the  duke  for  mercy  : 
He  that's  above  the  law  may  mitigate 
Tlie  rigour  of  the  law.     How  a  good  meaning 
May  be  corrupted  by  [a]  misconstruction ! 

Creon,  Thou  corrupt'st  mine  ;   I  did  not  think 

Cleak.  You  were  in  the  more  error.  \_Amk. 

Sim.  The  words  wounded  me. 

Clean,  'Twas  pity  thou  died'st  not  on't.  [Aside. 

Sim.  I  have  been  ransacking  the  helps  of  law. 
Conferring  with  these  learned  advocates : 
If  any  scruple,  cause,  or  wrested  sense 
Could  have  been  found  out  to  preserve  your  Wis, 
It  had  been  bought,  though  with  your  full  estate, 
Your  life's  so  precious  to  me  ; — hut  there's"  none. 


ir'i]   Old  cd.  "  there  Lb." 


Ihf 


ss'd  liecP  from 


Turn'J  heri  upside  down,  thrown'  her  on  her  side, 
Nay,  open'd  and  dissected  all  her  entrails, 
Yet  can  find  none:  there's  nothing  to  be  hop'd. 
But  the  duke's  mercy. 

Sill.  I  know  the  hope  of  that ; 
He  did  not  make  the  law  for  thai  purpose. 

Chbok.   Then  to  his  hopeless  mercy  last  I  go; 
I  have  so  many  precedents  before  me, 
1  must  call  it  hopeless  ;  Antigona, 
See  me  deliver'd  up  unto  ray  deathsman. 
And  then  we'll  part ; — five  years  hence  I'll  look 
for  ihee. 

SiH.    I  hope  she  will*  not  stay  so  long  behind 
you.  [^Asidi/. 

Creon.  Do  not  bate  him  an  hour  by  grief  and 

Since  there's  a  day  prefix'd,  haste[B]  it  not, 

Suppose  me  sick,  Antigona,  dying  now  ; 

Any  disease  thou  wilt  may  be  my  end; 

Or  when  death's  slow  to  come,  say  tyrants  send. 

[^Exeunt  Creon  and  Antigona. 
Sim.  Cleanthes,  if  you  want  money,  i 


I'U  trust  V 


1  while' ' 


r  father's  dead. 

IBxk  with  the  Law 
Clean.  Why,  here's  a  villain. 
Able  to  corrupt  a  thousand  by  example  ! 
Does  the  kind  root  bleed  out  his  livelihood 
In  parent  distribution  to  his  branches. 
Adorning  them  with  all  hia  glorious  fruits, 


ler]   Old  ed.  "  it." 
brown']  Old  ed.  "  threw." 
be  wiiq  Old  ed.  "  steel." 


er]  Old  ed.  " 


Proud  that  his  pride  is  seen  when  lie's  unseen ; 

And  must  not  gratitude  descend  again. 

To  comfort  his  old  limbs  in  fruitless  winter  ? 

Improvident,  [or]  at  least  partial  nature  ! 

(Weak  woman  in  this  kind),  who,  in  thy  last  leem- 

Forgetest  ariU"  the  former,  ever  making 

The  burthen  of  thy  last  throes  the  dearest  darling  ! 

O  yet  in  noble  man  reform  [reform]  it, 

And  make  us  better  than  those  vege lives 


Whose  Boids  dii 

old, 
IfloTe  and  justice  bi 
Make  some  the  patti 
Lest  all  do 
And  thou  he  blam'd  for 


Natui 

]t  dead  in  thee, 
of  thy  piety ; 
lily  against  thee, 
oblivious 


Enter  Leonides  and  Hi 

And  brutish  reluctations  !     Ay,  here's  the  ground 
Whereon  my  filial  faculties  must  build 
An  edifice  of  honour,  or  of  shame. 
To  all  mankind. 

HiF.  You  must  avoid  it,  sir. 
If  there  be  any  love  within  yourself; 
This  is  far  more  than  fate  of  a  lost  game. 
That  another  venture  may  restore  again  ; 
It  is  your  life,  which  you  should  not  subject 
To  any  cruelty,  if  you  can  preserve  it. 

Clean.  O  dearest  woman,  thou  hast  doubled 

A  thousand  times  thy  nuptial  dowry  to  me  !  — 

'  FoTgeleit  itill}   OU  ed.  "  Still  forgets," 

'  with]  Old  ed.  "  within." 

'  doubted  n«v]  Old  ed.  "  aow  dmbled." 


taught 
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Why,  she  whose  love  is  but  deriv'd  from  n 

Is  got  before  me  in  my  debted  duty. 

H[p.  Are  you  thinking  sucb  a.  resolution 
Clean.  Sweetest  Hip poUta,  what  loi 
tliee 

To  be  so  forward  in  so  good  a  cause  1 
Hip.  Mine  own  pity,  air,  did  iira 

And  then  your  love  and  power  did  both  command 

Clean.  They  were  all  blessed  angels  to  direct 
thee; 
And  take  their  coiinSel.     How  do  you  fare,  air  ? 
Leon.  Cleanthes,  never  better :"  I  have  con- 
eeiv'd 
Such  a  new  joy  within  this  old  bosom, 
As  I  did  never  think  would  there  have  enter'd. 
Clean,  Joy  call  you  it  ?  alas  !  'tis  sorrow,  sir. 


Leon.  Death !  what's  that,  Cleanthes  ?  I  thought 

I  was  in  contemplation  of  this  woman  : 
'Tis  all  thy  comfort,  son  ;  thou  hast  in  her 
A  treasure  unvaluable,  keep  her  safe. 
When  1  die,  sure  'twill  be  a.  gentle  death. 
For  I  will  die  with  wonder  of  hor  virtues  ; 
Nothing  else  shall  dissolve  me. 

Clean.  'Twere  much  better,  sir. 
Could  you  prevent  their  malice. 

Leon,  I'll  prevent  'em. 
And  die  the  way  I  told  thee,  in  the  wonder 
Of  this  good  woman.     I  tell  thee  there's  few  men 
Have  such  a  child ;  I  must  thank  thee  for  her. 


'  Clea»tlies, 


r   belUt]   Old  fd.    "  Nta 
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That  the  strong^  tie  of  wedlock  should  do  more 
Than  nature  in  her  nearest  ligaments 
Of  blood  and  propagation  !  1  shoiild  ne'er 
Have  begot  such  a  daughter  of  my  own  ; 
A  daughter-in-law !  law  were  above  nature, 
Were  there  niore  such  children. 

Clean.  This  admiration 
Helps  nothing  to  your  safety :  think  of  that,  sir. 

Leon.  Had  you  heard  her,  Cleanthes,  but  labour 
In  the  search  of  means  to  save  my  forfeit  life, 
And  knew  the  wise  and  [the]  sound  preservations 
That  she  found  out,  you  would  redouble  all 
My  wonder,  in  your  love  to  her. 

Clean.  The  thought, 
The  very  thought,  claims  all  that  [love]  from  me. 
And  she  is  now  possest  oft :'  but,  good  sir. 
If  you  have  aught  receiv'd  from  her  advice, 
Let's  follow  it ;  or  else  let's  better  think. 
And  take  the  surest  course. 

Leon.  I'll  tell  thee  one  ; 
She  counsels  me  lo  fly  my  severe  country  ; 
[To]  turn  ail  into  treasure,  and  there  build  up 
My  decaying  fortunes  in  a  safer  soil. 
Where  Epire'a  law  cannot  claim  me. 

Clean.  And,  sir, 
I  apprehend  it  as  a  safest  course. 
And  may  be  easily  accomplished  ; 
Let  us  be  all  most  expeditious. 
Every  country  where  we  breathe  will  he  our  own. 
Or  better  soil ;  heaven  is  the  roof  of  all ; 
And  now,  as  Epire's  situate  by  this  law. 
There  is  'twixt  us  and  heaven  a  dark  eclipse. 

Hip,  O  then  avoid  it,  sir;  these  sad  events 
Follow  those  black  predictions- 


■  ihe  is  . 


Leon.  1  prithee,  peace; 
I  do  allow"  thy  love,  Hippolita, 
But  must  not  follow  it  as  counsel,  eliild  ; 
[  must  not  shame  my  country  for  the  law. 
This  country  here  hath  bred  me,  brought  me  u 
And  shall  I  now  refuse  a  grave  in  her  ? 
I'm  in  my  second  infancy,  and  children 
Ne'er  sleep  so  sweetly  in  their  nurse's  cradle 
Ab  in  their  natural  mother's. 

Hip.  Ay,  but,  sir. 
She  is  unnatural ;  then  the  stepmother's*" 
To  be  preferr'd  before  her. 

Leox.  Tush  !  she  shall 
Allow  it  me  despite  of  her  entrails. 
Why,  do  you  think  how  far  from  judgment  'tis. 
That  I  should  travel  forth  to  seek  a  grave 
That  is  already  digg'd  for  me  at  home. 
Nay,  perhaps  find  it  in  my  way  to  seek  It  ? — 
How  have  I  then  sought  a  repentant  sorrow  ? 
For  your  dear  loves,  how  have  I  banish'd  you 
From  your  country  ever  ?    Willi  my  base  attempt, 
How  have  I  beggar'd  you,  in  wasting  tbat 
Which  only  for  your  sakes  I  bred  together ; 
Buried  my  name  in  Epire,"  which  I  built 
Upon  this  frame,  Co  live  for  ever  in  ? 
What  a  base  coward  shall  I  he,  to  fly  from 
That  enemy  which  every  minute  meets  me, 
And  thousand  odds  he  had  not  long  vanquish'd  nie 
Before  this  hour  of  battle  !  Fly  my  death ! 


•  alhu,] 
'  Buried 
bupa  Lee 


E.  approve.  ^  'a]  Old  ed.  "  is." 

ea  mg  tiaiw  in  Epire,  Sic.']   "  This  is  obscure.     Per- 

inides  means,  that  be  bad  bo  conducted  himself  in  his 

lunCry  (i.  e.  so  raised  his  repucation  there),  that  his 

'mory  would  always  live  in  llie  recollectioa  of  the  people, 

less  he  now  quilted  ihem  for  a  residence  elsewhere.     Tlie 

of  tliis  speech  I  do  not  understand."— ^irFonn, 
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I  will  not  be  so  false  unto  your  states, 

Not  fainting  to  the  man  that's  yet  in  me  : 

I'll  meet  him  bravely ;  I  cannot  (this  knowing)  fear 

That,  when  I  am  gone  hence,  I  shall  be  there. 

Come,  I  have  days  of  preparation  left. 

Clean.  Good  sir,  hear  me  ; 
I  have  a  genius  that  has  prompted  me, 
And  I  have  almost  form'd  it  into  words— 
'Tis  done,  pray  you  observe  'em  ;  1  can  conceal 

you; 
And  yet  not  leave  your  country. 

Leon.  Tush  !  h  cannot  be. 
Without  a  certain  peril  on  us''  all. 

Clean.  Danger  must  be  hazarded,  rather  than 
accept 
A  sure  destruction.      You  have  a  lodge,  sir, 
So  far  remote  from  way  of  passengers. 
That  seldom  any  mortal  eye  does  greet  with't ;' 
And  yet'  so  sweetly  situate  with  thickets. 
Built  with  such  conning  labyrinths  within. 
As  if  the  provident  heavens,  foreseeing  cruelty. 
Had  bid  you  frame  it  to  tliis  purpose  only. 


is  dangerc 


md  treason  ti 


Leon.  Fie,  fie ! 
To  abuse  the  law. 

Hip.  'Tib  holy  eare,  sir. 
Of  your  dear  life,  which  is  your  o 
But  not  your  own  to  lose,  either  in  will 
Or  negligence. 

Clean.  Call  you  it  treason,  sir? 
I  had  been  then  a  traitor  unto  you, 
Had  I  forgot  this ;  beseech  you,  accept  of  it ; 
It  is  secure,  and  a  duly  to  yourself 

Leon'.  What  a  coward  will  you  make  me  ! 
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Clean.  You  inistake ; 
'Tis  noble  courage ;  now  you  6ght  with  death, 
And  yield  not  to  him  till  you  stoop  under  him. 

Leoh.  This  must  needs  open  to  discoveryj 
And  then  what  torture  follows  ! 

Clean.  By  what  means,  sir  ? 
Why,  there  is*  but  one  body  in  all  this  counsel. 
Which  cannot  betray  itself;  we  two  are  one, 
One  soul,  one  body,  one  heart,  tliat  think  one*' 

thought ; 
And  yet  we  two  are  not  completely  one. 
But  as  [I]  have  deriv'd  myself  from  you. — 
Who  shall  betray  us  where  there  is  no  second  ? 

Hip.  You  must  not  mistrui 
my  sex  plead 
Weak[ness]  and  frailty  for  xai 

Leon.  O  I  dare  not! 
But  where's  the  means  that  n 

me? 
1  cannot  be  lost  without  a  full  account. 
And  what  must  pay  that 

Clean.  0  sir,  we  will 
Keep  solemn  obits  for  yc 
We'll  seem  to  weep. 


ny  faith,  though 


tckoning  ? 


funeral ; 

joy  withal. 


That  death  so  gently  has  prevented  you 
The  law's  sharp  rigour; 


nd  this 


e  the  knowledge  of. 


This  will  be  a  sportive  fine  der 
If  the  error  be  not  found. 

Clean.  Pray  doubt  of  none. 
Your  company  and  best  pi 


Must  be  no  further  fumish'd  than  by  us  ; 
And,  in  the  interim,  your  solitude  may 
Converse  witli  heaven,  and  fairly  prepare 
[For  that]  which  was  too  violent  and  raging 
Thrown  headlong  on  you. 

Leon.  Still,  there  are  some  doubts 
Of  the  discovery  ;   yet  I  do  allow't. 

Hip.  Will  yoti  not  mention  now  the  cost  and 
charge 
Which  will  be  in  your  keeping  1 

Leon.  That  will  be  somewhat. 
Which  you  might  save  too. 

Clean.  With  his  will  against  him, 
What  foe  is  more  to  man  than  man  liimself  f 
Are  you  resolved,  sir? 

Leon.  I  am,  Cleanthes ; 
If  by  this  means  I  do  get  a  reprieve. 
And  cozen  death  awhile,  when  he  shall  come 
Armed  in  his  own  power  to  give  the  blow, 
I'll  smile  upon  him  then,  and  laughing  go. 

[ExEuni. 

ACT  IL     SCENE  L 

Before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Evandee,  three  Courtiers,  and  Cratilub. 


Evan.  Exi 

Or  AT.  My  lord. 

EvAH.  How  did  old  Diodes  take  his  death  ? 

Ckat.  As  weeping  brides  receive  their  joys  s 

With  trembling,  yet  with  patience. 
Evan.  Why,  'twas  well. 

'  at  night]  Old  ed.  "  at  night,  my  lord." 
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FiEST  Court.  Nay,  I  knew  my  father  would  do 
well,  my  lord, 
Whene'er  he  came  to  die  ;  I*d  that  opinion  of  him. 
Which  made  me  the  more  willing  to  part  from  him ; 
He  was  not  fit  to  live  i'  the  world,  indeed 
Any  time  these  ten  years,  my  lord, 
But  I  would  not  say  so  much. 

Evan.  No  !  you  did  not  well  in't. 
For  he  that's  all  spent  is  ripe  for  death  at  all  hours. 
And  does  but  trifle  time  out. 

First  Court.  Troth,  my  lord, 
I  would  I  had  known  your  mind  nine  years  ago. 
Evan.  Our  law  is  fourscore^  years,  because  we 
judge 
Dotage  complete  then,  as  unfruitfulness 
In  women  at  threescore ;  marry,  if  the  son 
Can,  within  compass,  bring  good  solid  proofs 
Of  his  own  father's  weakness,  and  unfitness 
To  live,  or  sway  the  living,  though  he  want  five 
Or  ten  years  of  his  number,  that's  not  it ; 
His  defect  makes  him  fourscore,  and  'tis  fit 
He  dies  when  he  deserves ;  for  every  act 
Is  in  effect  then,  when  the  cause  is  ripe. 

Second  Court.  An  admirable  prince!  how  rarely 
he  talks ! 
O  that  we'd  known  this,  lads  !     What  a  time  did 

we  endure 
In  two -penny  commons,  and  in  boots  twice  vamp'd ! 
First  Court.  Now  we  have  two  pair  a  week,  and 
yet  not  thankful ; 
'Twill  be  a  fine  world  for  them,  sirs,  that  come 
after  us. 
Second  Court.  Ay,  and*  they  knew't. 
FirstJ  Court.  Peace,  let  them  never  know't. 

'  and]  I  e.  if.  J  Old  ed.  "  2." 
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Thikd  Couet.  a  pox,  there  be  young  heirs  will 

soon  smell't  out. 
Second  Coxjut,  'Twill  come  to  'em  by  instinct, 
man.     May  your  grace 
Never  be  old,  you  Btand  so  well  for  youth ! 

Eta.n.  Wiiy  now,  methinks,  our  court  looks  like 


FiEBT  Court.  'Tis  as  a  court  should  be : 
Gloss  and  good  clothes^  my  lord,  no  matter  for 

And  herein  your  law  proves  a  provident  act,'' 
When  men  pass  not  the  palsy  of  their  tongues. 
Nor  colour  in  their  cheeks. 

Evan.  But  i 
By  that  law,  should  live  long,  for  they're  ne'er  past 

First  Court.  It  will  have  heats  though,  when 

they  see  the  painting 
Go  an  inch  deep  i'the  wrinkle,  and  lake  up 
A  box  more  than  their  gossips :  but  for  men,  my 

lord, 
That  should  be  the  sole  bravery  of  a  palace, 
To  walk  with  hollow  eyes  and  long  white  beards, 
As  if  a  prince  dwelt  in  a  land  of  goats  ; 
With  clothes  as  if  they  sat  on'  their  backn  on  pur- 

To  arraign  a  fashion,  and  condemn't  to  exile  ; 
Their  pockets  in  their  sleeves,  as  if  they  laid 
Their  ear  to  avarice,  and  heard  the  devil  whisper  I 
Now  ours  lie  downward,  here,  close  to  the  flank  ; 
Right  spending  pockets,  as  a  son'a  should  be 


That  lives  i'the  fashion  :    where"  our  diseas'il  fa- 
thers, 
Wood"  with  the  scialica  and  aches. 
Brought  up  your  pan'd  hose"  first,  which  ladies 

laugh'd  at, 
Giving  no  reverence  to  the  place  lies  ruined : 
They  love  a  doublet  that's  three  hours  a  buttoning, 
.   And  sits  so  close  makes  a  man  groan  again. 
And  his  soul  mutter  half  a  day;  yet  these  are  those 
That  carry  sway  and  worth :  prick'd  up  in  clothes. 
Why  should  we  fear  our  rising? 

Evan.  You  but  wrong 
Our  kindness,  and  your  own  deserts,  to  doubt  on't. 
Has  not  our  law  made  you  rich  before  your  time? 
Our  countenance  then  can  make  you  honourable. 
First  Court.    Well  spare  for  no   cost,  sir,  to 

appear  worthy, 
Evan.  Whyj  you're  i'the  noble  way  then,  for  the 
most 
Are  but  appearers;  worth  itself  is  lost. 
And  braveryP  stands  for't. 

Enter  Creon,  Antigoha,  and  Simonides. 

First  Cocrt.  Look,  look,  who  comes  here ! 
I  smell  death,  and  another  courtier, 
Simonides. 

"  uiJefV)  i.  e.  where**. 

"  fFood]  L  e.  mad,  raging :  lo  M.  Mason  reads,  for 
"  Would"  of  the  old  ed,  Giffocd  gives  "Worried,"  to  per- 
fect, a«  he  aays,  (he  metre :  but  he  fbi^Dt  (what  lie  elsewhere 
nolicei)  that  "  ashes"  wu  formerty  k  diesylUble,  and  pro- 
nounced ailcliet. 

"  pan'd  Aoie]  i.  e.  breeches  (generally  made  full  and  bom- 
basled)  having  paves  or  openings  in  the  cloth,  where  other 
colours  were  inserted  in  silk,  and  drawn  through. 

f  braverg]  "i.e.  ostentatious  finery  of  apparel." — Gifford. 


Second  Court.  Sim ! 

Sim.  Push  !'  I'm  not  for  you  yet. 
Your  company's  too  costly ;  after  the  old  man's 
Despatch'd,  I  shall  have  time  to  talk  with  you ; 
I  shall  come  into  the  fashion,  ye  shall  see- too. 
After  a  day  or  two ;  in  tlie  mean  time, 
I  am  not  for  your  company. 

Evan.  Old  Creon,  you  have  been  expected  long ; 
Sure  you're  above  fourscore. 

Sim.  Upon  my  life, 
Not  four- and- twenty  hours,  my  lord  ;  I  searcb'd 
The  churcb-liook  yesterday.    Does  your  grace  think 
I'd  let  my  father  wrong  the  law,  my  lord  i 
'Twere  pity  a'  my  life  then !  no,  your  act 
Shall  not  receive  a  minute's  wrong  by  him. 
While  I  live,  sir;  and  he's  so  just  himself  too, 
I  know  he  would  no[t]  offer't  inhere  he  stands. 

Cbeon.  'Tis  just 
I  die,  indeed,"  my  lord ;  for  I  confess 
I'm  troublesome  to  life  now,  and  the  state 
Can  hope  for  nothing  worthy  from  me  now. 
Either  in  force  or  counsel ;  I've  a'  late 
Employ'd  myself  quite  from  the  world,  and  he 
That  once  begins  to  serve  his  Maker  faithfully 
Can  never  serve  a,  worldly  prince  well  after  ; 
'Tis  clean  another  way. 

Ant.  O,  give  not  confidence 
To  all  he  speaks,  ray  lord,  in  his  own  injury. 


His  preparation  only  for  tlic  d 


world 


1  Puih]  ThiB  exclamalion  (wliicli  Gifford  Hltera  to  Piih)  i» 
several  times  used  by  MiddleCon,  us  Kelt  as  by  otber  authora 
of  his  time  :  so  Cbapman ; 

"  And  lest  aome  Momua  here  might  now  ctie  puah. 
Say  our  pageant  is  not  worth  a  rush." 

GemlemiBi  Uiher,  1606,  sig.  c  '' 


Makes  him  tatk  wildJy,  to  his  wrong,  of  this ; 
He  ia  not  lost  in  judgment. 

SiH.  She  Bpoila  all  again.  {^Aifiile. 

Ant.  Deserving  any  way  for  state  employment, 

Sim.  Mother 

Ahi.  His  very  household  laws  prescrib'd  at  home 
by  him 
Are  able  to  conform  seven  Christian  kingdoms, 
'I'liey  are  so  wise  and  virtuous. 

Sim.  Mother,  I  say^ 

Aht.  I  know  your  laws  extend  not  to  desert,  sir. 
But  to  unnecessary  years  ;   and,  my  lord, 
His  are  not  such  ;  though  they  shew  white,  they're 

worthy. 
Judicious,  able,  and  religious. 

Sim,  111  help  you  to  a  courtier  of  nineteen,  mo- 
ther. 

Aht.  Away,  unnatural ! 

Sim.  Then  I  am  no  fool,  I'm  sure, 
For  to  be  natural  at  such  a  time 
Were  a  fool's  part  indeed. 

Aht.  Your  grace's  pity,  sir. 
And  'tis  but  tit  and  just. 

Creon.  The  law,  my  lord. 
And  that's  the  justest  way. 

Sim.  Well  said,  father,  i'faithl 
Thou  wert  ever  juster  than  my  mother  still. 

EvAH.  Come  hither,  sir. 

Sim.  My  lord. 

Evan.  What  are  those  orders  ? 

Ant.  Worth  observation,  sir. 
So  please  you  hear  them  read. 

Sim,  The  woman  speaks  she  knows  not  what,  i 
lord. 
He  make  a  law,  poor  man  !  he  bought  a,  table,  : 
deed. 


Only  to  leam  to  die  by't,  there's  the  business,  now ; 
Wherein  there  are  some  precepts  for  a  son  loo, 
How  he  should  learn  to  live,  but  I  ne'er  look'd 

For,  when  he's  dead,  I  shall  live  well  enough, 
And  keep  a  better  table'  than  that,  I  trow. 

EvAM.  And  is  that  all,  sir  ? 

Sim.  All,  I  vow,  my  lord ; 
Save  a  few  running  admonitions 

Upon  cheese -trenchersj'  as 

Take  heed  of  rehoring,  shun  it; 
'Tis  like  a  cheese  loo  strong  of  the  runnet. 
And  such  calves"  maws  of  wit  and  admonition, 
Good  to  catch  mice  with,  but  not  sons  and  heirs  ; 
They're  not  ho  easily  caught. 

Evan.  Agent  for  death ! 

Chat.  Your  will,  my  lord  1 

Evan.  Take  hence  that  pile  of  years. 
Forfeit  before'  with  unprofitable  age, 
And,  with  the  rest,  from  the  high  promontory. 
Cast  him  into  the  sea. 


'  ^nd  keep  a  better  table  tliaa  that,  I  Iron:]  "  This  wretched 
fellow  IB  puiining  upon  the  word  tablf,  which,  as  applied  to  his 
father,  meant  a  large  shcpt  of  paptr,  nhere  precepts  for  the 
due  renilalion  of  life  were  set  down  in  distinct  lines;  nnd  as 
applied  to  hiniBelf — that  he  would  keep  a  better  houEe,  ie. 
live  more  suntptuouBly,  Chan  hi>  father."— GirFOiiD. 

'  dieeae-lrenclieril  "  Before  the  general  introduction  of 
books,  our  ancestore  were  careful  to  dole  out  instruction  in 
many  ways :  hangings,  pictures,  trenckeri,  knives,  wearing  ap- 
parel, erei;  thing,  in  a  word,  that  was  capable  of  containing  a 
abort  sentence,  was  turned  to  account  ....  Sallonscall  ob- 
serves of  one  ofhis  characters,  that  'for  talke  hee  commonlj 
uses  some  proverhia!  versBs,  gathered  perhaps  from  cheeie- 
trencheri.'  Piclnris,  hy  W.  S."  —  Id.  See  also  my  edition  of 
Webster's  Work,,  iti.  IHI,  and  note  there. 

<  Farfeit  before}  So  Cifford:  hut  1  am  not  quite  satisGed 
with  bis  reading.    Old  ed.  "  Before  surfet." 
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Cheon.  'Tis  noble  justice  ! 

[AVi7  Cratuus  with  Cbeon. 
Ant.  'Tia  cursed  tyranny ! 
Sim.  Peace!  take  heed,  mother; 
You've"  but  a  short  time  to  be  cast  down  yourself; 
And  let  a  young  courtier  do't,  and^  you  be  wise, 
In  the  mean  time. 
Ant,  Hence,  slave! 
Sim.  Well,  seven-and-fifty,"' 
You've  but  three  years  to  scold,  then  comes  your 
payment,  [Eu;i(  Antigona. 

First  Codbt.   Simonides. 

Sim.  Push,*  I'm>'  not  brave  enough  to  hold  you 
talk  yet ; 
Give  a  man  time;  I  have  a  suit  a  making. 

Second  Court.  We  love  thy  form  first ;    brave 

clothes  will  come,  man. 
Stu.  I'll  make  'em  come  else,  with  a  mischief  to 

As  other  gallants  do,  that  have  less  left  'em. 

\_RecordeTs  mthin. 

Evan.  Hark!  whence  those  sounds ?  what's  that? 

FiKsi  CooBT.  Some  funeral. 
It  seems,  my  lord  ;  and  young  Cleanthes  follows. 


Enter 
Ci 


.  funeral  procession ;  the  liearae  followed  by 
ANTHEs  and  HippoLiTA  gaily  dressed.' 

Evan.  Cleanthes ! 

Second  Court.  'Tia,  my  lord,  and  in  the  place 
Of  a  chief  mourner  too,  but  strangely  habited. 


■  rou've]  Old  ed.  "  You  have."  '  nnrf]  i.  e.  if. 
*  KMn-oiid-J|ft»]   "  Sep  p.  e." — Gilford. 

■  PnsK\  See  note,  p.  29.  7  i'm]  Old  ed.  "  /ai 

■  Enttr,  &c.]  The  etage- direction  in  the  old  Ed,  is,  "  Ei 
Cleanthes  and  Hipalila  mth  a  hears." 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


33 


Evan.  Yet  suitable  to  his  behaviour  ;  mark  it ; 
He  CDmes  all  the  way  smiling,  do  you  observ't? 
I  never  saw  a  corse  so  joyfully  follow'il : 
Light  colours  and  light  cheeks !  who  should  this  be  ? 
'Tis  a  thing  worth  resolving. 

Sim.  One,  belike, 
That  doth  participate  this"  our  present  joy. 

Evan.  Cleanthes. 

Clean.   O  my  lord  ! 

Evan-  He  laugh'd  outright  now  ; 
Was  ever  such  a  contrariety  seen 
In  natural  courses  yet,  nay,  profess'd  openly? 

First  Court.  I  ha'  known  a  widow  laugh  closely, 
my  lord. 
Under  her  handkercher,  when  t'other  part 


/ept  liki 
lugh  apparently, 


sunshin 


,  the  joyfuU'st  day 


ray  father's  dead. 


Of  her  old  face  has 

But  all  the  face  ti 
Was  never  seen  yet, 

Sm.  Yes,  mine  did  once. 

Clean.  'Tis,  of  a  heavy  tim 
Tliat  ever  son  was  born  to. 

Evan.  How  can  that  be? 

Clean,  I  joy  to  make  it  plai 

Evan.  Dead! 

Second  CooBT.  OldLeonides! 

Clean,  In  his  last  month  dead  ; 
He  beguil'd  cruel  law  the  sweetliest 

That  ever  age  was  blest  to. 

It  grieves  me  that  a  tear  sliould  fall  upon't, 

Being  a  thing  so  joyful,  but  his  memory 

Will  work  it  out,  I  see :  when  his  poor  heart  broke, 

I  did  not  [do]  ao  much  :  but  leap'd  for  joy 

So  ■     ■     -         ■  ■  ■   ■  •        ■ 


igly,  I  touch'd  the 
I  would  not  hear  of  blacks,  I  v 


i,  methought ; 
o  light, 
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But  choae  a  colour  orient  like  my  mind ; 

For  blacks  are  often  such  dissembling  mc 

There  is  no  credit  given  to't ;  it  has  lost 

All  reputation  by  false  sons  and  widows. 

Now  I  would  have  men  know  what  I  resemble, 

A  truth,  indeed ;  'tis  joy  clad  like  a  joy, 

Which  is  more  honest  than  a  cunning  grief, 

That's  only  fac'd  with  sables  for  a  show, 

But  gawdy-hearted.    When  I  saw  death  come 

So  ready  to  deceive  you,  sir, — forgive  me, 

I  could  not  choose  but  be  entirely  merry. 

And  yet  to  see  now! — of  a  sudden, 

Naming  but  death,  I  shew  myself  a.  mortal. 

That's  never  constant  to  one  passion  long. 

I  wonder  whence  that  tear  came,  when  I  amil'd 

In  the  production  on't !  sorrow's  a  thief. 

That  can,  when  joy  looks  on,  steal  forth  a  grief. 

But,  gracious  leave,  my  lord;  when  I've**  perfomi'd 

My  last  poor  duty  to  my  father's  bones, 

I  shall  return  your  servant. 

Evas.  Well,  perform  it ; 
The  law  ia  satisfied  ;  they  can  but  die: 
And  by  his  death,  Cleanthes,  you  gain  well, 
A  rich  and  fair  revenue. 

{Flourish.     Exeunt  Doke,  Courtiers,  ^-c. 

Siu.  I  would  I  had  e'en 
Another  father,  condition*^  he  did  the  like. 

Clean,  I  have  past  it  bravely  now ;  how  blest 
was  I 
To  have  the  duke  in  sight !  ^  now  'tis  confirm' d. 


"  T-w]   Olded.  "/have." 
"  (fie  duke  la  iighl'\   Old  ed. 


njiFAt."— "The  varia- 

„  ^„.,j^ ,^  of  Mr.  M.  MasoD.     1 

inliscript  had  only  (he  inilial  letter  of  duke,  and 
:  knowing  what  to  make  of  d.  in  sight,  corrected 


Past  fear  or  doubts  confirm'd :  on,  on,  I  say, 
Him*^  that  brought  me  to  man,  1  bring  to  clay. 
\_Exit  funeral  procession,  foiloa'cd  6y  Ci 
THES  and  Hippo  LIT  A. 
StM.  I'm  rapt  now  ia  a  contemplation, 
Even  at  the  very  aiglit  of  yonder  hearse ; 
I  do  but  think  what  a  fine  thing  'tis  now 
To  live,  and  follow  some  seven  uncles  thus, 
As  many  cousin-germans,  and  such  people. 
That  will  leave  '        '  .-■■-•■ 

else, 
Ere  I'd  follow 
the  way. 
Now  I've  enough  to  begin  to  be  horrible 


a  pox!  I'd  see 'emhang'd 
of  them,  and*^  they  could  find 


But,  We  come  to  know  your  worship's  pleasure. 

Having  long  aerv'd  your  father,  how  your  good 

will 
Stands  towards  our  entertainment. 

Sim.  Not  a  jot,  i'faith  : 
My  father  wore  cheap  garments,  he  might  do't ; 
I  shall  have  all  my  clothes  come  home  to-mOTrow  ; 
They  will  eat  up  all  you,  and"  there  were  more  of 

To  keep  you  six  at  livery,  and  stUl  munching .' 
Tail.  Why,  I'm  a  tailor;  you've  moat  need  of 


it  into  dim  tight.     These  abbreviatioQB  are  the  s 
merable  errors." — -Id. 

'  ffim.]  Old  eiL  "  He."  '  o»rf]  i, 

Bailif.'^  Old  ed.  •'  Bayly."  »  and]  1. 
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Sim.  Thou  mad'sC  my  father's  clothes,  that  I  ci 


Thou'st  been  bo  used  ti 


ind  to  be  well  laugh'd  at  ? 

ide  long -side  things,  that 

of  my 


I  come  to  trnss,  I  sball  have  the  w 

doublet 
Lie  upon  my  buttocks,  a  sweet  sight ! 

But.  1  a  butler. 

Sim.  There's  least  need  of  thee,  fellow ;  I  shall 
ne'er  drink  at  home,  I  shall  be  so  drunk  abroad. 

But.  But  a  cup  of  small  beer  will  do  weU  next 
roorniug,  sir, 

.Sim.  I  grant  you  j  but  what  need  I  keep  so  big 
a  knave  for  a  cup  of  small  beer? 

Cook.  Butler,  you  have  your  answer.     Marry, 

I  know  your  mastership  cannot  be  without. 

Sim.  The  more  ass  art  thou  to  think  so ;  for  what 
should  I  do  with  a  mountebank,  no  drink  in  my 
house  ? — the  banishing  the  butler  might  have  been 
a  warning  for  thee,  unless  thou  meanest  to  choke  me. 

Cook.    I'  the  mean  time  you  have   chok'd  me, 
methinks. 

Bail.  These  are  superfluous  vanities,  indeed, 
And  so  accounted  of  in  these  days,  sir ; 
But  then,  your  bailiff  to  receive  your  rents^ — — 

Sim.  I  prithee,  hold  thy  tongue,  fellow ;  I  shall 
take  a  course  to  spend  'em  faster  than  tliou  canst 
reckon  'em  ;  'tis  not  the  rents  must  serve  my  turn, 
unless  I  mean  to  be  laughed  at ;  if  a  man  should 
be  seen  out  of  slash-me,  let  him  ne'er  look  to  be 
a  right  gallant.  But,  sirrah,  with  whom  is  your 
business  1 

Coach.  Your  good  mastership. 


^ 
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Sim.    You  lia 

e   stood  sile 

nt  all  this  while,  like 

That  know  thei 

strengths : 

i'these  days,  none  of 

you 

Can  want  employment ;  you  can  win  me  wagers. 
Footman,  in  running  races. 

Foot.   I  dare  boast  it,  sir. 

Sim.    And  when  my  bets   are   all   come  in,   and 

Then,  coachman,  you  can  hurry  me  to  my  whore. 

Coach.  I'll  firk  'em  into  foam  else. 

Sim.  Speaks  brave  matter  : 
And  I'll  firk  some  too,  or't  shall  cost  hot  water. 
{^Exeunt  Sihonides,  Coachman,  and  Footman. 

Cook.   Why,  here's  an  age  to  make  a  cook  a 
ruffian. 
And  scald  the  devil  indeed !  do  strange  mad  things, 
Make  mutton -pa  sties  of  dog's  flesh. 
Bake  snakea  for  lamprey-pies,  and  cats  for  conies. 

But.  Come,  will  you  be  ruled  by  a  butler's  ad- 
vice once  ?  for  we  must  make  up  our  fortunes 
somewhere  now,  as  the  case  stands ;  let's  e'en, 
therefore,  go  seek  out  widows  of  nine  and  fifty, 
and'  W'e  can,  that's  within  a  year  of  iheir  deaths, 
and  so  we  shall  be  sure  to  be  quickly  rid  of  'em  ; 
for  a  year's  enough  of  conscience  to  be  troubled 
with  a  wife,  for  any  man  living. 

Cook.  Oracle  butler !  oracle  butler  I  he  puts 
down  all  the  doctors  a'  the  name.'"  [£j;ewH(. 

>  and]  i.  P.  if. 

^  dnctur,  a-lht  Hame.]  "  He  nlludes  to  Dr.  W.  Butler,  a  ven 
celebrated  physician  of  Elizabeth's  days.  The  oitdily  of  his 
mannen,  the  singularity  oC  his  practice,  anil  the  extraordinary 
cures  which  he  performed,  raised  many  strange  opinions  of 
him.     '  He  never'    (says  Dr.  Wittie)   '  kept  any  apprentice* 


IHE  Orj>  LAW. 


A  Room  in  Cbeon's  Hmue. 

Enter  EuaEt:iA  and  Partkesi. 


Euo.  I  shall  be  troubled 
'I'IiIh  six  monihB  with  an  old  dog ;  would  the  law 
Had  been  cue  one  year  shorter  ! 

Pahtii.  Did  you  call,  forsooth  ? 

Etc,  Yes,  you  must  make  some  spoonmeat  for 
your  father, 
And  warm  three  nightcaps  for  him,  {Exit  Parthenia.'] 

Out  upon't  I 
The  mere  conceit  turns  a  young  woman's  stomach. 
His  slippers  must  be  warm'd,  in  August  too, 
And  his  gown  girt  to  him  in  the  very  dog-days. 
When  every  mastiff  lolls  out's  tongue  for  heat, 
Would  not  this  vex  a  beauty  of  nineteen  now  ? 
Alas  !  I  should'  be  tumbling  in  cold  baths  now. 
Under  each  armpit  a  fine  bean-flower  bag. 

To  screw  out  whiteness  when  I  list 

And  some  seven  of  the  propercst  men  i'the  duke- 
Making  a  banquet  ready  i'the  next  room  for  me ; 


for  Ilia  busmtSB,  nor  any  maid  but  a  fool,  and  yet  his  repula- 
tuin  lliirly-flve  ycnrs  nftpr  his  death  wbb  still  sn  great,  that 
iniiny  empirkka  got  credit  among  the  vulgar  by  claiming  rela- 
tion to  liim,  as  liaviog  served  him,  and  learned  much  from 
him.'  He  died  Hi  nn  advanced  age  in  1BI8."— Gicroftl). 
'  lAouJd]  Old  ed.  "  shall." 


Where  he  that  geta  the  first  kiss  is  envied, 
And  stands  upon  his  guard  a  fortnight  after. 
This  is  a  life  for  nineteen!  'tis  but  justice: 
For  old  men,  whose  great  acts  stand  in  their  mini 
And  nothing  in  their  bodies,  do  ne'er  think 
A  noman  young  enough  for  their  desire  ; 
And  we  young  wenches,  that  have  mother- wits, 
And  love  to  marry  muck  first,  and  man  after, 
Do  never  think  old  men  are  old  enough. 
That  we  may  soon  be  rid  on  'em ;  there's  our  qi 

I've"  waited  for  the  hajipy  hour  this  two  year, 
And,  if  death  be  so  unkind  to  let  him  live  still," 
All  tliat  time  J  have"  lost. 


Enter  Ci 

First  Court.  Young  lady! 
Second  Court.  O  sweet  precious  bud  of  beauty! 
Troth,  she  smells  over  all  the  house,  methinks. 
First  Court,  The  sweetbriar's  but  a  counterfeii 


ltd 


nly  in  the  prickle, 

long,  if  you'll  be  rui'd,  lady. 

I  this  sudden  visitation,  gen 


t  that  it  shall 
Eno.  Wha' 
tlemen? 
So  passing  well  perfumedf 

First  Court.  Love,  and  thy  beauty,  widow. 
Euo.  Widow,  BIT ! 

-  Tm]  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 

'  loUl  him  live  itil[]      Old.  ed.  "  si 

"  have]    So  Gifford.      Old  ed.    "  i 
righi. 

p  perfnta'd]   So  Gifford.     Old  ed.  "  (lerfon 
be  right,  in  the  sense  of  drest  lo  perfection. 


who's 


"   which  perhaps  i 


',  and  that's 


40 


FiBST  CocRT.  Tis  B 

troth,  we're  suitors ; 
We  come  a  wooing,  wench  ;  plain  dealing's  best. 
EuG.  A  wooing!  what,  before  my  husband's  dead? 
Second  Court,  Let's  lose  no  time ;  six  months 
will  have  an  etid,  you  know ; 
I  know't  by  all  the  bonds  that  e'er  I  made  yet. 
Eva.  That's  a  sure  knowledge ;  but  it  holds  not 

FiBST  Covar.  Do  not  we  know  the  craft  of  you 
young^  tumblers  ? 
That  [when]  you  wed  an  old  man,  you  think  upon 
Another  husband  as  you  are  marrying  of  him  ; — 
We,  knowing  your  tlioughts,  made  bold  to  see  you. 

ErUer  Siuohideb  richli/  drest,  and  Coacsman. 

Eva.  How  wondrous  right  he  speaks  !  'tivas  my 
thought,  indeed. 
"y  your  leave,  ! 
ly  gallants  1 
EuG.  Widow,  again !  'tis  a  comfort  to  be  call'd  so. 
FiBST  Court.  Who's  this  1  Simonides  ? 

Court.  Brave  Sim,  i'faith  ! 
Siu.  Coachman ! 
Coach.  Sir. 

especial  care  of  my  new  mares. 
sidow,  he  that  loves  a  horse  well, 
a  widow  well. — When  dies  thy 


t  widow,  do  J 


Pray  cool  yourself,  and  take  September 


yen  young]  Old  ed.    "  you  Imow 


!  O,  I  was  but  two  bows  wide. 
First  Court.  Sim  on  ides.' 
Sim.  I  can  entreat  you,  gallants,  I'm  in  fasiiioa 


Lys.  Ha!  whence  this  herd  of  folly?   what 


:  pray,  'lend  your 


Sim.  Weli-«i)ler 

We've'  nothing  to  say  to  you,  you  may  go  die, 
For  here  be  those  in  place  that  can  supply. 

Lys.  What's  thy  wild  business  here  ? 

Sim.  Old  man,  I'll  tell  thee  ; 
I  come  to  beg  the  reversion  of  thy  wife  ; 
I  think  these  gallants  be  of  my  mind  too. — 
But  thou  art  but  a  dead  man,  therefore  what  should 
a  man  do  talking  with  thee  ?     Come,  widow,  stand 
to  your  tackling. 

Lys.  Impious  blood-houuds ! 


Sim.  Let  the  ghos 
Lys.  Shames  of  I 
Sim.  Alas,  poor  g 
Lvs.    Monsters  i 


talk,  I 


bost !  consider  what  the  man  is. 
innaturaU  you  that  have  been 
covetous 
Of  your  own  fathers'  deaths,  gape  ye    for  mine 

Cannot  a  poor  old  man,  that  now  can  reckon 
E'en  all  the  hours  he  has  to  live,  live  quiet, 
For  such  wild  beasts  as  these,  that  neither  hold 
A  certainty  of  good  within  themselves, 


r  others'  comforts  that  a 


For  lioly  uses  ?  is  hat  youth  bo  hasty. 

It  will  not  give  an  old  man  leave  to  die. 

And  leave  a  widow  first,  but  will  make  one. 

The  husband  looking  on  t    May  your  destructions 

Come  all  in  hasty  figures  to  your  souls ! 

Your  wealth  depart  in  haste,  to  overtake 

Your  honesties,  that  died  when  you  were  infants ! 

May  your  male  seed  be  hasty  spendthrifts  too, 

Your  daughters  hasty  sinners,  and  diseas'd 

Ere  they  be  thought  at  years  to  welcome  misery ! 

And  may  you  never  know  what  leisure  is. 

But  at  repentance  I — 1  am  too  imcharitable, 

'I'oo  foul ;  I  must  go  cleanse  myself  with  prayers. 

Tliese  are  the  plagues  of  fondness  to  old  men. 

We're  pimish'd  home  with  what  we  dote  upon. 

lExit. 

Sim.  So,  so ! 
The  ghost  is  vanisli'd  ;  now,  your  answer,  lady. 

Etio.   Excuse  me,  gentlemen;    'twere  as  much 
impudence 
In  me  to  give  you  a  kind  answer  yet. 
As  madness  to  produce  a  churlish  one. 
I  could  say  now,  come  a  month  hence,  sweet  gen- 
tlemen. 
Or  two,  or  three,  or  when  you  will,  indeed  ; 
But  I  say  no  such  thing  :   I  set  no  time. 
Nor  is  it  mannerly  to  deny  any. 
I'll  carry  an  even  hand  to  all  the  world : 
Let  other  women  make  what  haste  they  will. 
What's  that  to  me  ?  but  I  profess  unfeignedly, 
I'll  have  my  husband  dead  before  I  marry; 
Ne'er  look  for  other  answer  at  my  hands,  gentle- 

Sim.  Would  he  were  hanged,  for  my  part,  looks 


EtiK.  I'm  at  a  word. 

Sim.  And  I  am'  at  a  blow  then ; 

111  lay  you  o'  the  lips,  and  leave  you,     [^Kisses  her. 
First  Court.  Well  struck,  Sim. 
Sim.  He  that  dares  say  lie'll  mend  it,  111  strike 

First  Court.  He  would  betray  himself  to  be  a 
botcher," 
That  goes  about  to  mend  it. 

Euo.  Gentlemen, 
You  know  my  mind ;  I  bar  you  not  my  house : 
But  if  you  choose  out  hours  more  seasonably, 
You  may  have  e 


Re-enter  Parthehia. 
Sim.  What  will  she  do  hereafter,  when  she's  a 

Keeps  open  house  already  ? 

{_Exevnt  Simonides  and  ConRTiERS. 
EuG.  How  now,  girl ! 

P\»rii.   Those  feather'd  fools  that  hither  took 
their  flight 
Have  griev'd  my  father  much. 

Ero.  Speak  well  of  youth,  wench. 
While  thou'st  a  day  to  live  ;  'tis  youth  must  make 
thee 


And  when  youth  fails,  w 
But  always  take  age  firs 
That  was  my  counsel  e 
Will  make  thee  sport  e 


se  women  will  make 
,  to  make  thee  rich ; 
r,  and  then  youth 
ugh  all  thy  life  after. 


'Tis  [the]  time's  policy,  wench ;  what  is't  to  bide 
A  little  hardness  for  a  pair  of  years,  or  so  ? 


«  THE  OLD  tAW. 

A  man  trhose  only  strength  lies  in  his  breath. 
Weakness  in  all  parts  else,  thy  bedfellow, 
A  cough  o'the  lungs,  or  say  a  wheezing^  malter  ; 
Then  shake  olT  chains,  and  dance  all  thy  life  afler? 
Parth.  Every  one  to  their  liking  ; 


An  honest  man 

s  worth  all,  be  he  young  or 

gray. 

Yonder'a  my  c 

usin. 
Enter  Hippolita. 

[iVil 

Bug.  Art,  I 

muBt  use  thee  now ; 

DisBembling  is 
That  ever  wom 

the  best  help  for  a  virtae, 

en  had  ;  it  saves  their  credit  oft." 

Hip.  How  n 

ow,  cousin ! 

What,  weeping 
Eeo,  Can  y 

u  blame  me,  when  the  time 

Ofmydearlov 

e  and  husband  now  draws  o 

n? 

I  study  funeral  tears  against  the  (lay 
I  muBt  be  a  sad  widow. 

Hip.    In  tro 

h,  Eugenia,  I  have  cause 

to  weet 

But,  when  I  visit,  I  come  comfortably. 

And  look  to  be  so  quited  :"^yet  more  sobbing  ! 

EuG.  Oh ! 
The  greatest  part  of  your  affliction's  past, 
The  worst  of  mine's  to  come  ;  I  have  one  to  die  ; 
Your  husband's  father  is  dead,  and  fix'd  in  his 
Eternal  peace,  past  the  sharp  tyrannous  blow. 

Hip.  You  must  use  patience,  coz. 

Euc.  Tell  me  of  patience! 

Hip.  You  have  example  for'i,  in  me  and  many. 

Euo.  Yours  was  a  father-in-law,  but  mine  a  hus- 

0,  for  a  woman  that  could  love,  and  live 


With  an  old  man,  mine  is  a  jewel,  cousin  ; 
So  quietly  he  lies  by  one,  bo  still  I 

Hip.  Alas !  I  have  a  secret  lodg'd  within  me, 
Which  now  will  out  in  pity : — I  can't  hold,  [Aside. 

Euo.  One  that  will  not  disturb  me  in  my  sleep 
For*  a  whole  month  together,  'less  it  be 
With  those  diseases  age  is  subject  to. 
As  aches/  coughs,  and  pains,  and  these,  heaven 

Against  his  will  too :  —he's  the  quietest  man. 
Especially  in  bed. 

Hip.  Be  comforted. 

EuG.  How  can  I,  lady  ? 
None  know'  the  terror  of  an  husband's  loss. 
But  they  that  fear  to  lose  him. 

Hip.  Fain  would  I  keep  it  in,  but  'twill  not  be; 
She  is  my  kinswoman,  and  I'm  pitiful. 
I  must  impart  a  good,  if  I  know't  once. 
To  them  that  stand  in  need  on't ;  I'm  like  one 
Loves  not  to  banquet  with  a  joy  alone. 
My  friends  must  partake  too,    \_Aside.'] — Prithee, 

cease,  cousin  ; 
If  your  love  be  so  boundless,  which  is  rare. 
In  a  young  woman,  in  these  days,  1  tell  you. 
To  one  so  much  past  service  as  your  husband, 
There  is  a  way  to  beguile  law,  and  help  you  ; 
My  husband  found  it  out  first. 

EcG.  O  sweet  cousin ! 

I  may  conceal  him,  and  give  out  his 


Within  the  tira 


;   order  his  funeral  t( 


Hip.  We  daily  see 
The  good  old  man,  and 
Methinks,  it  ia  the 


That 


rlife 


shew'd  n 


joy  ti 


a  day. 


e  an  old  man  well ! 

have  his  prayers  and  daily 


o  should 
A  dainty  thing  to  j 

Hip.   And  then 
blessing; 
And  we  two  live  so  lovingly  upon't, 
His  son  and  I,  and  so  contentedly, 
You  cannot  think  unless  you  lasted  on' 

EuG.  No,  I  warrant  you.  0  loving 
What  a  great  sorrow  hast  thou  eas'd  m 
A  thousand  thanks  go  with  thee ! 


Hip.  I  hai 


t  have  you  weep  when  I  am  gone.    [Eaji- 
ErG.  No,  if  I  do,  ne'er  trust  me.     Easy  fool. 
Thou  hast  put  thyself  into  my  power  for  ever ; 
Take  heed  of  angering  of  me.    I  conceal ! 
I  feign  a  funeral !  I  keep  my  husband  I 
'Las  !  I've"  been  thinking  any  time  these  two  years, 
I  have  kept  him  loo  long  already, — 
I'll  go  count  o'er  my  suitors,  that's  my  business. 
And  prick  the  man  down;  I  ha'  six  months  to  do't, 
But  f^ould  despatch'!''  in  one,  were  I  put  to't. 


ACT  III.     SCENE  I. 

Before  the  ChuTeh. 

Enter  Ghotbo  and  Clerk. 

Gnoth.  You  have  searched  o'er  the  parish-chro- 
nicle, sir? 

Clerk.  Yes,  sir ;  I  hare  found  out  the  true  age 
and  date  of  the  party  you  wot  on. 

Gnoth.  Pray  you,  he  covered,  sir. 
.  Clerk.  When  you  have  shewed  me  the  way,  sir. 

Gnoth.  O  sir,  remember  yourself,  you  are  a 
clerk. 

Clerk.  A  small  clerk,  air. 

Gnoth.  Likely  to  be  the  wiser  man,  sir  ;  for 
your  greatest  clerks  are  not  always  bo,  as  'tia  re- 
ported. 

Clerk.  You  are  a  great  man  in  the  parish,  sir. 

GsoTH.  I  understand  myself  so  much  the  better, 
sir  ;  for  all  the  best  in  the  parish  pay  duties  to  the 
clerk,  and  I  would  owe  you  noue,  sir. 

Ct.ERK.  Since  you'll  have  it  so,  I'll  be  the  first  to 
hide  my  head. 

Gnoth.  Mine  is  a  capcase  :  now  to  our  business 
in'  hand.  Good  luck,  I  hope;  I  long  to  be  re- 
solved. 

CtEEK.  Look  you,  sir,  this  is  that  cannot  deceive 

This  is  the  dial  that  goes  ever  true; 
You  may  say  ipse  dixit  upon  this  witness, 
And  it  is''  good  in  law  too. 

Gnoth.  Pray  you,  let's  hear  what  it  speaks. 


in]  Old  ed.  " 


i,]   OldciL  "'li 


Clerk.  Mark,  fiir.-~Agttfha,  ihe  daughter  ofPol-i 
hx,  (ihiB  is  your  wife's  name,  and  the  name  of  her] 
father,)  born 

Gnoth.  Whose  daughter,  say  you  ? 

Clerk.  The  daughter  of  Pollux. 

Gnoth.  T  take  it  his  name  was  Bollux, 

Clerk.    Pollux  the  orthography  I  asaure  yoUf 
sir  ;  the  word  is  corrupted  else. 

Gnoth.  Well,  on,  sir,— of  Pollux  ;  nowcomeon, 
Castor, 

Clerk.    Bom  in  an.  1540,  and  now  'tis  99.     By  1 
this  infallible  record,  sir,  (let  me  see,)  she 
just  fifty-nine,  and  wants  but  one. 

Gnoth.  I  am  sorry  she  wants  so  much. 
.  Why,  sir?  alas,  'tis  nothin 


many  r 


)nths, 
.  Do 


days,*  'twill  be  the  ■' 
it  by  hourglasses 


more  tedioi 
were  intolerable. 

Clerk.  Do  not  think  on  it,  sir;  half  the  time 
goes  away  in  sleep,  'tis  half  the  year  in  nights. 

Gnoth.  O,  you  mistake  me,  neighbour,  I  am 
loath  to  leave  the  good  old  woman ;  if  she  were  gone 
now  it  would  not  grieve  me ;  for  what  is  a  yev, 
alas,  but  a  lingering  torment?  and  were  it  not  better 
she  were  out  of  her  pain  ?  'T  must  needs  be  a 
grief  to  us  both. 

Clerk.  1  would  1  knew  how  to  ease  you,  neigh- 

Gnoth.  You  speak  kindly,  truly,  and  if  you  say 

■  deduct  it  le  days]  "'  A  Latuiism,  deducere,  bring  it  down, 
or,  reduce  it  to  days.  This  absurdity  of  consulting  the 
cliurch-book  for  the  age,  &c.  may  be  kept  in  coontenance  by 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  »o!.  Uih,  p.  248.  Indeed  there  are 
several  paseagei  in  this  play  that  rcaemhle  some  in  tlie  Queen 
of  Cgnnlh."—OliroKD, 


but  Amen  to  it,  (which  is  a  word  that  I  know  you 
are  perfect  in,)  it  might  be  done.  Clerks  are  the 
most  indifferent  honest  men, — for  to  the  marriage 


ir  the  hies 
oall. 


;  tlie  burial  of  y 
lings  ti 


eallo 


friend,  the 
e ;  you  say 

,  With  a  better  will  to  the  one  than  the 
other,  neighbour  :  but  I  shall  be  glad  to  say  Amen 
to  any  thing  might  do  you  a  pleasure. 

Gnoth.  There  is,  first,  something  above  your 
duty :  [^Gives  kim  inoney]  now  I  would  have  you 
set  forward  the  clock  a  little,  to  help  the  old  woman 
out  of  her  pain. 

Clerk.  I  will  speak  to  the  sexton  ;^  but  the  day 
will  go  ne'er  the  faster  for  that. 

Gnoth.  O,  neighbour,  you  do  not  conceit  me ; 
not  the  jack  of  the  clock-house ;  the  hand  of  the 
dial,  I  mean. — Come,  I  know  you,  being  a  great 
clerk,  cannot  choose  but  have  the  art  to  cast  a 
figure. 

Clerk.  Never,  indeed,  neighbour ;  I  never  had 
the  judgment  to  cast  a  figure. 

Gnoth.  I'll  shew  you  on  the  back  side  of  your 
book,  look  you, — what  figure's  this  1 

Clerk.  Four  with  a  cipher,  that's  forty. 

Gnoth.  So  !  forty ;  what's  this  now  ? 

Cleric,  The  cipher  is  turned  into  9  by  adding 
the  tail,  which  makes  forty-nine. 

Gnoth.  Very  well  understood  ;  what  ia't  now  f 

Clerk.  The  4  is  turned  into  3 ;  'tis  now  thirty- 

Gnoth.  Very  well  understood ;  and  can  you  do 


so 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


Gkoth.  a  wager  of  that !  let  me  see  tlie  place  of 
tny  wife's  age  again. 

Clerk.  Look  you,  sir,  'tia  here,  1540. 

Gnotb.  Forty  drachmas,  you  do  not  turn  that 
forty  into  thirty-nine. 

Clerk.  A  match  with  you. 

Gnotii.  Done  !  and  you  shall  keep  stakes  your- 
self; there  they  are. 

Clerk.  A  firm  match— hut  stay,  sir,  now  I  con- 
sider it,  I  shall  add  a  year  to  your  wife's  age ;  let 
me  see  —  Sc'iraphorion  the  17, — and  now  'tis  tieca- 
tomiution  the  ll.e  If  I  alter  this,  your  wife  will 
have  hut  a  month  to  live  by  the  law. 

Gnoth.  That's  all  one,  sir  ;  either  do  it,  or  pay 
me  my  wager. 

Clerk.  Will  you  lose  your  wife  before  you  lose 
your  wager? 

Gnoth.  A  man  may  get  two  wives  before  half  so 
much  money  by  "em ;  will  you  do't  t 

Clerk.  I  hope  you  will  conceal  me,  for  'tia  flat 
corruption. 

Gnotu.  Nay,  sir,  I  would  have  you  keep  coun- 
sel ;  for  I  lose  my  money  by't,  and  should  he 
laughed  at  for  my  labour,  if  it  should  be  known. 

Clerk,  Well,  sirj  there  !  — 'tis  done ;  as  perfect 
[a]  39  as  can  he  found  in  black  and  white ;  but 
mum,  sir,^ — there's  danger  in  this  figure- casting. 

Gnoth.  Ay,  sir,  I  know  that:  better  men  than 
you  have  been  thrown  over  the  bar  for  as  little ; 
the  best   is,    you  can  he  but  thrown  out  of  the 

■  lyfJrapiorioK  ....  Ifecalombaitni]  Old  ed.  "  Sciropbon 
....  Hecatomcaon."  — "  Scirophorion,  Hecatombaion,  and, 
/SUB  (l/Jer,  December;  wbal  smejleyl  This  miBernble  osteii- 
lalian  of  Greek  lileralore  is,  I  believe,  from  the  pen  of  Mid- 
dleton,  wbo  was  '  a  piece'  of  a  Echolar." — Giffosd. 


Enter  the  Cook,  Ta 


',  and  BuTLEH. 


Ci-EBK,  Lock  close,  here  comes  company;  asses 
have  ears  as  well  as  pitchers. 

Cook.  O  Gnotho/  how  ia't?  here's  a  trick'  of 
discarded  cards  of  us  !  we  were  tanked  with  coats, 
as  long  as  our  old  master  lived. 

Gmoth,   And  is  this  then  the  end   of  servjng- 

CooK.  Yes,  'faith,  this  is  the  end  of  serving 
men  r  a  wise  man  were  better  serve  one  God  than 
all  the  men  in  the  world. 

Gnoth,  'Twas  well  spoke''  of  a  cook.  And  are 
all  fallen  into  fasting-days  and  Ember-weeks,  that 

Tail.  And  all  tailors  will  be  cut  into  lists  and 
shreds  ;  if  this  world  hold,  we  shall  grow  both  out 
of  request. 

But.  And  why  not  butlers  as  well  as  tailors?  if 
they  can  go  naked,  let  'em  neither  eat  nor  drink. 

Clerk.  That's  strange,  methinka,  a  lord  should 
turn  away  his  tailor,  of  all  men : — -and  how  dost 
thon,  tailor  ? 

Tail.  I  do  so,  so  ;  but,  indeed,  all  our  wants  are 
long  of  this  publican,  my  lord's  bailiff;  for  had  he 
been  rent-gatherer  still,  our  places  had  held  together 
still,  that  are  now  seam-rent,  nay  cracked  in  the 
whole  piece. 

Bail.  Sir,  if  my  lord  had  not  sold  his  lands  that 

!■  G«o(io]   Old  eJ.  "  GDothos." 

'  here' I  a  trick,  &C.']  "  This  alludes  to  (hDgegHnieB,iiiwtuch 
tbe  low  cards  ncre  thrown  out;  coals  were  what  vie  call  court 
cKtix.  The  end  of  lening-men,  which  occurs  in  the  next 
speech,  is  the  title  of  an  old  hallad."— GifFOHD. 

■"  ipoke]  Old  ed.  "  spak." 
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should  still  have  been  die  i 


claim  hia  i 
f^atlierer. 

Cook.  The  truth  is,  except  the  coachman  aod 
the  footman,  all  serving-men  are  out  of  request. 

GsoTU.  Nay,  say  not  so,  for  you  were  never  in 
more  request  than  now,  for  requesting  is  but  a 
kind  of  a  begging ;  for  when  you  say,  I  beseech 
your  worship's  charity,  'tis  all  one  [as]  if  you  say,  1 
request  it ;  and  in  that  kind  of  requesting,  1  am 
sure  serving-men  were  never  in  more  request. 

Cook.  Troth,  he  says  true  :  well,  let  that  pass, 
we  are  upon  a  belter  adventure.  I  see,  Gnolho,' 
you  have  been  before  us ;  we  came  to  deal  with 
this  merchant  fur  some  comtnodities. 

Clehk.  With  me,  sir?  any  thing  that  I  can. 

Bvr.  Nay,  we  have  looked  out  our  wives  al- 
ready :  marry,  to  you  wc  come  to  know  the  prices, 
that  is,  to  know  their  ages  ;  for  so  much  reverence 
we  bear  to  age,  that  the  more  aged,  they  shall  be 
the  more  dear  to  us. 

Tail.  The  truth  is,  every  man  has  laid  by  his 
widow  ;  so  they  be  lame  enough,  blind  enough, 
and  old  [enough],  'tis  good  enough. 

Clerk.  I  keep  the  town-stock ;  if  you  can  but 
name  'em,  I  can  tell  their  ages  to  [a]  day. 

All.    We    can   tell   their   fortunes  to  a 
then. 

Clehk.  Only  you  must  pay  for  turning  of  the 

Cook.  O,  bountifully. — Come,  mine  first. 

But.  The  butler  before  the  cook,  while  you 
live ;  there's  few  that  eat  before  they  drink  in 
a  morning. 

Tail.  Nay,  then  the  tailor  puts  in  his  needle  of 

'  OwWiel  Oldei  "GnoiLos." 


priority,  for  men  do  clothe  themselves  before  tliey 
either  drink  or  eat. 

Bail.  I  will  strive  for  no  place ;  the  longer  ere 
I  marry  my  wife,  the  older  she  will  be,  and  nearer 
her  end  and  my  ends. 

Clerk.  I  will  serve  you  all,  gentlemen,  if  yoii 
will  have  patience. 

Gnoth.  1  commend  your  modesty,  sir ;  you  are 
a  bailiff,  whose  place  is  to  come  behind  other  men, 
as  it  were  in  the  bum  of  all  the  rest. 

Bail.  So,  sir !  and  you  were  about  this  business 
too,  seeking  out  for  a  widow  ? 

Gkoth.  Alack !  no,  sir ;  I  am  a  married  man, 
and  have  those  cares  upon  me  that  you  would  fain 


1  old  rich  wife !  any  n 


this 


o  my  wife, 
lut  to  take 

the  law  ? 


Bail.  What,  a 
age  desires  such 

Gnoth.  'Troth,  sir,  I'll  put 
if  you  will  ;   I  have  a  lusty  old  quean 
sound  of  wind  and  limb,  yet  I'll  give 
three  for  one  at  the  marriage  of  my  sei 

Ba.il.  Ay,  sir,  but  how  near  is  she  t 

Gnoth.  Take  that  at  hazard,  sir ;  there  must 
lime,  you  know,  to  get  a  new.     Unsight,  unseen,  I 
take  three  to  one. 

Bail.  Two  to  one  I'll  give,  if  she  have  but  two 
teeth  in  her  head. 

Gmotu.  a  match;  there's  five  drachmas  for  ten 
at  my  next  wife. 

Bail,  A  match. 

Cook.  I  shall  be  fitted  bravely ;  fifty-eight,  and 
upwards;  'tis  but  a  year  and  a  half,  and  1  may 
chance  make  friends,  and  beg  a  year  of  the  duke. 

But.  Hey,  boys !  I  am  made  sir  butler  ;  my 
wife  that  shall  be  wanU  but  two  months  of  her 
time ;  it  shall  be  one  ere  I  marry  her,  and  then  the 
next  will  be  a  honeymoon. 
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Tail.  I  outstrip  you  all ;  I  sliall  have  but  sis 
weeks  of  Lent,  if  I  get  my  widow,  and  then  comes 
eating-tide,  plump  and  gorgeous. 

Gnoth.  This  tailor  will  be  a  man,  if  ever  there 
were  any. 

Bail.  Now  comes  ray  turn,  I  hope,  goodman 
Finis,  you  that  are  still  at  the  end  of  all,  with  a  so 
tie  it.  Well  now,  sirs,  do  you  venture  there  as  I 
have  done  ;  and  I'll  venture  here  after  you.  Good 
luck,  I  beseech  thee  ! 

Clerk.  Amen,  sir. 

Bail.  That  deserves  a  fee  already — -there  'tis; 
please  me,  and  have  a  better. 

Clebk.  Amen,  sir. 

Cook.  How,  two  for  one  at  your  next  wife  !  is 
the  old  one  living  ? 

Gnoth.  You  have  a  fi 
foul  one  ;  if  death  make  n 
make  none  to  go  to  him. 

Bui.  I  know  her,  she's  a  lusty  woman  ;  111  take 
the  venture. 

Gnoth.    There's  five  drachmas   for  ten  at   my 

But.  a  bargain. 

Cook.    Nay,  then  we'll  be  all  merchants  :  give 

Tatl.  And  me. 

But.  What  has  the  bailiff  sped  ? 

Bail.    I  am   content;    but   none    of  you    shall 

know  ray  happiness. 

Clerk.  As  well  as  any  of  you  all,  believe  it,  air- 
Bail..  O,  clerk,  you  are  to  speak  last  always. 
Clerk.  I'll  remember't  hereafttr,  sir.    You  have 

done  with  me,  gentlemen  ? 


Amento't.    ■  [£ 

Cook.  Look  y  n       h     y        w  f 

G_soTH.  My  fi       w  f 

BcT.  Nay,  th       wh         md         ^Im 
on't ;  if  she  hav     n     f    w    d  d  h    w 

may  live  this  do    n  bj  1 

Tail.  I'm  afra  d   1       b    k  d  d     1      h  Id 

silence  so  long. 

Cook.  We'll  n  w  1  a  1 

I  must  a  wooing. 

But.  I'll  but  buy  me  a  new  dagger,  and  over- 
take you. 

Bail.  So  we  must  all ;  for  he  that  goes  a  wooing 
to  a  widow  without  a  weapon,  will  never  get  her. 
[^Exeunt  all  bat  Gnotho  and  Agatha. 

GsoTH.   O  wife,  wife  ! 

Asa.  What  ail  you,  man,  you  speak  so  pasaion- 

Gnoth.  'Tis  for  thy  sake,  sweet  wife :  who 
would  think  so  lusty  an  old  woman,  with  reason- 
able good  teeth,  and  her  tongue  in  as  perfect  use 
as  ever  it  was,  should  he  so  near  her  time?  — but 
the  Fates,  wilt  have  it  so. 

Aga.  What's  the  matter,  man  ?  you  do  amaze 


Gnotu,  Thou   i 
thee. 


I  warrant 


Aga.  Not  that  I  know  of,  s 
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GxoTH.  What  pity  'tis  a  woman  should  be  so 
near  her  end,  and  yet  not  sick  ! 

Aga.  Near  her  end,  man !  tush,  I  can  guess  at 
that; 
I  have  years  good  yet  of  life  in  the  remainder : 
I  want  two  yet  at  least  of  the  full  number ; 
Then  the  law,  I  know,  craves  impotent  and  use- 
less. 
And  not  the  able  women. 

Gnotii.  Ay,  alas  !  I  see  thou  hast  been  repair- 
ing lime  as  well  as  thou  couldst  ;  the  old 
wrinkles  are  well  filled  up,  but  the  vermilion  is 
seen  too  thick,  too  thick  —  and  I  read  what's 
written  in  thy  forehead ;  it  agrees  with  the 
church -book. 

AcA.  Have  you  sought  my  age,  man?  and,  I 
prithee,  how  is  it  ? 

Gnotu.  I  shall  but  discomfort  thee. 

AoA.  Not  at  all,  man  ;  when  there's  no  remedy,  I 
will  go,  though  unwillingly. 

Gkotii.  1539.  Just;  it  agrees  with  the  book: 
you  have  about  a  year  to  prepare  yourself. 

AoA.  Out,  alas !  I  hope  there's  more  than  so. 
But  do  you  not  think  a  reprieve  might  be  gotten 
for  half  a  score — and"  'twere  but  five  year[B],  I 


would  not  care  ?    an  able  i 

to  be  pitied. 

Gnotii.  Ay,  to  be  pitied,  but 

hope  of  that :    for,   indeed,  wonn 

mi  shed    their   own    reputations    : 

it  is  thought  the  law  will  meet  t 

shortly. 

AoA.  Marry,  the  heavens  forbid  I 
Gmoth.  There's  so  many  of  you,  that,  whi 


,  methinks,  mei 

i-days,    that 
at  fifty  very 


"  a«d]  i. 


.  if. 


are  old,  become  witches ;  some  profess  physic,  and 
kill  good  subjects  faster  than  a  burning  fever  ;  and 
then  school-mistresses  of  the  sweet  sin,  which  com- 
monly we  call  bawds,  innumerable  of  that  sort :  for 
these  and  such  causes  'tis  thought  they  shall  not 
live  above  fifty. 

Ada.  Ay,  man,  but  this  hurts  not  the  good  old 


Gnoth.  I'faith,  you  are  s< 
a  man  cannot  distinguish  'ei 
woman,  1  would  desire  to  g( 
offer  myself  willingly,  two  ■ 
O,  those  are  brave  women, 
mended  of  all  i 
husbands    die,    they 


like 


■other,  that 
re  I  an  old 


before  r 

■  three  years  before, 
id  worthy  to  be  com- 
the  world,  that,  when  their 
iin    lo    be   burnt    to   death 
with  'em  :  there's  honour  and  credit !  give  me  half 
a  dozen  such  wives. 

Aga.  Ay,  if  her  husband  were  dead  before, 
'twere  a  reasonable  request ;  if  you  were  dead,  I 
could  be  content  to  be  so. 

Gnoth.  Fie '.  that's  not  likely,  for  thou  hadst 
two  husbands  before  me. 

Aga.  Thou  wouldst  not  have  i 
thou,  husband  ? 

Gkoth.  No,  I  do  not  speak  to  that  purpose  ;  but 
1  say  what  credit  it  were  for  me  and  thee,  if  thou 
wouldst ;  then  thou  shouldst  never  be  suspected  for 
a  witch,  a  physician,  a  bawd,  or  any  of  those 
things  :  and  then  how  daintily  should  I  mourn 
for  thee,  how  bravely  should  I  see  thee  buried ! 
when,  alas,  if  he  goes  before,  it  cannot  choose  but 
be  a  great  grief  to  him  to  think  he  has  not  seen 
his  wife  well  buried.  There  be  such  virtuous  wo- 
men in  the  world,  but  too  few,  too  few,  who  desire 
to  die  seven  years  before  their  time,  with  all  their 
bearts. 


'.  die,  wouldst 


Aga.  I  have  not  the  heart  to  be  of  that  mind ; 
but,  indeed,  husbaail,  1  thmk  you  would  have  me 
gone. 

Gnoih.  No,  alas!  I  speak  but  for  your  good 
and  your  credit ;  for  when  a  woman  may  die 
quickly,  why  should  she  go  to  law  for  her  death  ? 
Alack,  I  need  not  wish  thee  gone,  for  thou  hast  but 
a  short  time  to  stay  with  me :  you  do  not  know 
how  near  'tis,^it  must  out ;  you  have  but  a  month 
to  live  by  the  law. 

Aga.  Out,  alas  ! 

Gnoth.  Nay,  scarce  so  much. 

AoA.   O,  O,  O,  my  heart !  [Snw/w. 

Gnotii.  Ay,  so !  if  thou  wouldst  go  away  quietly, 
'twere  sweetly  done,  and  like  a  kind  wife ;  lie  but 
a  little  longer,  and  the  hell  shall  toll  for  thee. 

Aga,  O  my  heart,  but  a  month  to  live  ! 

Gnotii,  Alas,  why  wouldst  thou  come  back  again 
for  a  month? — I'll  throw  her  down  again— O, 
lot  three  weeks  ;  I  think  a.  fortnight  is 


the 

AoA,  Nay,  then  I  am  gone  already. 

GNoTit.  I  would  make  haste  to  the  si 
but  I'm  afraid  the  tolling  of  the  bell 
her  again.  If  she  be  so  wise  as  to  go 
stirs  again  ;  there's  two  lives  of  the  nine 

Aga.  O,  wouldst  thou  not  help 
husband  ? 

1  could  not  find 


[fa 


[  thy  checks ;  it  goes 


hold  thee  by  thy 

against  my  consc 

Aga.  I  will  not  be  thus  frighted  to  my  death  ; 
I'll  search  the  church -record[s]  :  a  fortnight  I  'tis 
Too  little  of  conscience,  I  cannot  be  so  near  ; 
O  time,  if  thou  be'st  kind,  lend  me  but  a  year  ! 
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Gnoth.  "What  a  spite's  this,  that  a  man  cannot 
persuade  his  wife  to  die  in  any  time  with  her  good 
will !  I  have  another  bespoke  already ;  though  a 
piece  of  old  beef  will  strve  to  breakfast,  yet  a  man 
would  be  glad  of  a  chicken  to  supper.  The  clerk, 
I  hope,  understands  no  Hebrew,  and  cannot  write 
liackward  what  he  halh  writ  forward  already,  and 
then  I  am  well  enough. 

'Tia  but  a  month  at  most ;  if  that  were  gone. 
My  venture  comes  in  with  her  two  for  one  : 
'Tis  use  enough  a'  conscience  for  a  brokerP — if  he 
had  a  conscience.  [Exil. 


SCENE  n. 

A  Room  in  Creon's  House. 

Enter  Eugenia  at  oiic  door,  Simonideh  and 
Courtiers  at  the  other. 

EuG.  Gentlemen  courtiers. 

FiEST  Court,  All  your  vow'd  servants,''  lady. 

Bug.    O,    1    shall     kill    myself    with    inSni 

Will  nobody  take  my  part  1 

Siu.  An't  be  a  laughing  business. 
Put  it  to  mc,  I'm  one  of  the  best  in  Europe ; 
My  father  died  laiit  too,  I  have  the  most  cause. 

EiTG,  You  ha'  pick'd  out  such  a  lime,  sweet  ge 
tlemen. 
To  make  your  spleen  a  banquel- 

SiM.  O  the  jest! 
Lady,  I  have  a  jaw  stands  ready  for't, 
I'll  gape  halfway,  and  meet  it. 


H 

im^H 

^^^^^     w 

TM  OLD  LAW.                                ^^^^^H 

^M 

My  old  husband,                                                      1 

^^M                That  cannot  Bay  his  prayers  out  for  jealousy,                     V 

^^M                And  madness  at  your  comisK  first  to  woo  me 

^B 

Well  said.                                                                      1 

^H                     First  Cocrt.  Go  on. 

^B                     Sec 

ND  Court.  On.  on.                                                      J 

^B                     Euo 

.  Takes  counsel  with                                                   1 

^B                 Thes 

crets  of  all  art,  to  make  himitelf                                I 

^H                Youthful  again.                                                                        | 

^B 

How?  youtliM!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

^B                    Eur 

A  man  of  forty-five  he  would  fain  seem 

^^B 

to  be. 

^H                Or   Bc 

arce    so  much,  if  he  might   have  his  will, 
indeed. 
Ay,  but  his  white  hairs,  they'll  betray  his 

^1 

^^H 

hoarinesB. 

^H                    Euo 

Why,  there  you  are  wide  :  he's  not  the 

^^M 

man  you  take  him  for, 

^M                Nor'  > 

ill  you  know  him  when  you  see  him  again  ; 

^H                There 

will  be  five  to  one  laid  upon  that. 

^B                    Fias 

T  Court.  How! 

^H                     Eno 

Nay,  you  did  well  to  laugh  faintly  there  ; 

^H                 I  promiBe  you,  I  think  lie'U-outlive  me  now,                        {] 

■                And  deceive  law  and  all.                                                          | 

■ 

Marry,  gout  forbid !                                                     1 

H                     Eon 

You  little  think  he  was  at  fencins-st^hool                  1 

^H                 At  four  a'elock  this  mominE.                                                  1 

H 

How,  at  fencing-school  1                                            1 

^B                     Euo 

Else  give  no  trust  to  woman.                                  ■ 

■ 

By  thie  light,                                                              fl 

H               I  don 

t  like  him,  then ;  he's  like  to  live                            ■ 

^B               Longer 

than  I,  for  he  may  kill  me  first,  now.                       ■ 

H                  Euo 

His  dancer  now  came  in  as  I  met  you.                     ■ 

^B                  FmsT  Court.  His  dancer,  too !                                     ■ 

^ 

'  Nor]  Old  ed.  "  Nay."                                  ^^^| 
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EuG.  They  observe  turns  and  hours  with  him ; 
The  great  French  rider  will  be  here  at  ten. 
With  his  curvetting  horse. 

Second  Court.  These  notwithstanding, 
His  hair  and  wrinkles  will  betray  his  age. 

Eva.  I'm  sure  his  head  and  beard,  as  he  has 
order 'd  it, 
Look  not  past  fifty  now:   he'll  bring't  to  forty 
Within  these  four  days,  for  nine  times  an  hour" 
He  takes  a  black-lead  comb,  and  kembs  it  over  : 
Three  quarters  of  his  beard  is  under  fifty  ; 
There's  but  a  httle  tuft  of  fourscore  left. 
All  of  one  side,  which  will  be  black  by  Monday. 

Enter  Ltsander. 

And,  to  approve  my  truth,  see  where  he  cornea ! 
Laugh  softly,  gentlemen,  and  look  upon  him. 

[  Tli(y  go  aside. 

Sim.  Now,  by  this  hand,  he's  almost  black  i'lhe 
mouth,  indeed. 

First  Court.  He  shoidd  die  shortly,  then. 

Sim.  Marry,  methinks  he  dies  too  fast  already, 
For  he  was  all  white  but  a  week  ago. 

FiftST  CoiTRT.  O,  this  same  coney-white  takes  an 
excellent  black. 
Too  soon,  a  mischief  on't ! 

Second  Court.  He  will  beguile' 
Us  all,  if  that  little  tuft  northward  turn  black  too. 

EuG.  Nay,  sir,  I  wonder  'tis  so  long  a  turning. 

Sim.  May  be  some  fairy's  child,  held  forth  at 


Has 


midnight. 


that  side. 
.  Is  this  the  beard  ? 


'  begKilt]  Old  Bd.  "  beguUi" 
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liYB.  Ah,  sirrali  ?  my  young  boys,  I  shall  be  for 

you: 
This  little  mangy  tuft  takes  up  more  time 
Than  all  the  beard  beside.     Come  you  a  wooing, 
And  I  alive  and  lusty  1   you  shall  find 
An  alteration,  jack-boys  ;   I  have  a  spirit  yet, 
(And"  I  could  match  my  hair  to't,  there's  the 

fault,'') 
And  can  do  offices  of  youtJi  yet  lightly  ; 
At  least,  I  will  do,  though  it  pain  me  a  little. 
Shall  not  a  man,  for  a  little  foolish  age. 
Enjoy  his  wife  to  himself?  must  young  court  tits 
Play  tomboys'  tricks  with  her,  and  he  live  ?  ha  i 
I  have  blood  that  will  not  bear't ;  yet,  I  confess, 
I  should  be  at  my  prayers — but  there's  the  dancer, 

Enter  Dancing-Master. 

Mast.  Here,  sir. 

Lys.  Come,  come,  come,  one  trick  a  day, 
And  I  shall  soon  recover  all  again. 

Euo.  'Slight,  and*'  you  laugh  too  lond,  we  are  all 

discover 'd." 
Sim.   And  I  have  a  scurvy  grinning^  laugh  a' 

Will  spoil  all,  1  am  afraid. 
Euo.  Marry,  take  heed,  sir. 
Sim.  Nay,  and'  1  should  be  hang'd,  I  cannot^  leave 

Pup ! — there  'tis.  [^Bursts  into  a  laugh. 

'  and]  Le.  if. 

'  faalf]  "  i.  e.  miafortune." — Gifford. 

"  and]  i.  e.  if. 

»  diicntier'd]  Olded.  "  diisouerrf  genii cmen." 

'  grinning]  Old  ed.  "  ginny." 

■  Odd]  Le.i£  •  comio/]  Olded.  "can'L'" 


Euo.  Peace  1  O,  peace  ! 
Lys.  Come,  I  am  ready,  sir. 
I  hear  the  church-book's  lost  wher 


And  that  shall  set  me  back  one"  twenty  years  ; 

There  is  no  little  comfort  left  in  that : 

And  —  [then]  my  three  court-codlings,  that  look 

parboil 'd, 
As  if  they  came  from  Cupid's  scalding-house 

Suu.  He  means  me  specially,  I  hold  my  life. 

Mast.    What  trick  will  your  old  worship  learn 
this  morning,  sir  1 

Lib.  Marry,  a  trick,  if  thou  couldst  teach  a  man. 
To  keep  his  wife  to  himself;  I'd  fain  learn  tjiat. 

Mast.  That's  a  hard  trick,  for  an  old  man 
specially ; 
The  horse- trick  comes  the  nearest. 

Lys.  Thou  sayst  true,  i'faith. 
They  must  he  hors'd  indeed,  else  there's  no  keeping 

And  horse-play  at  fourscore  is  not  so  ready. 

Mast.  Look  you,  here's  your  worship's  horse- 
trick,''  sir.  [GicM  a  spring. 

Lys.  Nay,  say  not  so, 
'Tis  none  of  mine  ;  I  fall  down  horse  and  man. 
If  I  but  offer  at  it. 

Mast.  My  life  for  yours,  sir. 

Lys.  Sayst  thou  me  so  1  {^Springs  aloft. 

Mast.  Well  offer'd,  Ly  my  viol,  sir. 


]   Old  EC 


and." 


•ieli]  "  Some  roug-h  curvetting  \s  here  meant,  bat 
1  kooa  not  the  precise  matian.  The  word  occurE  in  a  Ifontan 
kiUed  with  Kindneii.  '  Though  we  he  but  country  fellows,  it 
may  be,  in  the  way  of  dancing,  we  can  do  the  AoMe-trick  aa 
well  Bi  the  serving- men.'    A.  1." — Cifford. 


THE  OLD  LAW. 

Lys.   a  pox  of  this  horse-trick  I  't  has  jilay'd 
the  jade  with  me. 
And  given  me  a  wrench  i'the  back. 

Mast.  Now  here's  your  intum,  and  your  trick 
above  ground. 

Lys.  Prithee,  no  more,  unless  thou  hast  a  mind 
To  lay  me  under  ground  ;  one  of  these  tricks 
Is  enough  in  a  morning. 

Mast.  For  your  galliard,  sir, 
You  are  complete  enough,  ay,  and  may  challenge 
The  proudest  coxcomb  of  'em  all,  I'll  stand  to't. 

Lys.  Faith,  and  I've  other  weapons  for  the  re; 

I  have  prepar'd  for  'em,  if  e'er  I  take 

My  Gregories  here  again. 
Sim.  O,  I  shall  burst, 

I  can  hold  out  no  longer. 

EuG.  He  spoils  all.  [They  come forfuard, 

Lys.  The  devil  and  his  grinnera  !  are  you  come? 

Bring  forth  the  weapons,  we  shall  find  you  play  ; 

All  feats  of  youth  too,  jack-boys,  feats  of  youth. 

And  these  the  weapons,  drinking,  fencing,  dancing; 

Your  own  road-ways,  you  glyster-pipes !  I'm  old, 
you  say ; 

Yes,  parlous  old,  kids,  and"  you  mark  me  well ! 

This  beard  cannot  get  children,  you  lank  suck- 


d 


eggs. 

Unless  such  weaaels  C' 
■\Ve  will  get  our  own 

bolts  ! 


e  from  court  to  help  u 
ats,  you  lecherous  di 


Enter  a  Servant  with  foils  and  glasses. 

Well  said,  down  with  'em  ;  now  we  shall  see  yoiir 

What  !   dwindle  you  already  ? 

Second  Court.  I  have  no  quality. 

Sim.  Nor  I,  unless  drinking  may  be  reckon'd  for 

First  Court.  Why,  Sim,  it  shaU. 

Lys.  Come,  dare  you  choose  your  weapon  now  ? 

First  Cohrt.  I?  dancingj  sir,  and*  you  will  be 

Lys.  We're  for  you,  sir. 

Second  Court.  Fencing,  I, 

Lys,   We'll  answer  you  loo. 

Sim,  I  am  for  drinking  ;  your  wet  weapon  there. 

Lys.  That  wet  one  has  cost  many  a  princox  life ; 
And  I  will  send  it  through  you  with  a  powder ! 

Sim.  Let  [it]  come,  with  a  pox !  I  care  not,  so'i 
be  drink. 
I  hope  my  guts  will  hold,  and  that's  e'en  all 
A  gentleman  can  look  for  of  such  trillibubs.' 

Lvs.  Play  the  first  weapon  ;  come,  strike,  strike. 

Yes,    yes,    you   shall   be   first;   I'll   observe   court 

Always  the  worst  goes   foremost,  so  'twill  prove,  I 
hope.       [FiusT  Courtier  dances  a  galliard.' 


of  a 


Lt  word  far  say  thing 


RTIEB  dances  agalliard'\  The  stage-diiection  in 
old  ed.  IE  "A  Gailliard  Laminiard." — "A  galliard  is  described  by 
Sit  John  Dayja  as  a  ncfft  and  wandering  dance,  Kith  It-fly  lumi 
and  Capriati  in  (*e  air  i  and  so  very  proper  to  prove  the 
Etrength  and  activity  of  Lysunder.   It  is  still  more  graphically 


66  TOE  OXD  LAW. 

So,  sir  I  you've  spit  your  poison;  now  come  1. 
Now,  forty  years  go*  backward  and  assist  me. 
Fall  from  me  half  my  age,  but  for  three  minutes. 
That  I  may  feel  no  crick  !  I  will  put  fair  for't. 
Although  t  hazard  twenty  sciaticas.  [_Dances. 

So,  I  have  hit  you- 

FmsT  Court.  You've  done  well,  i'faiih,  sir. 

XiYS.   If  you  confess  it  well,  'tis  eKcellent, 
And  I  have  hit  you  soundly  ;  1  am  warm  now  : 
The  second  weapon  instantly. 

Second  Court.  What,  so  quick,  sir  1 
Will  you  not  allow  yourself  a  breathing-time  ? 

Lys.  I've  breath  enough  at  all  times,  Lucifer's 

To  give  your  perfiim'd  worship  three  vennies  j*" 
A  sound  old  man  puts  his  thrust  better  home 
Than  a  spic'd  young  man  ;  there  I.        [^They  fence. 

Second  Court.  Then  have  at  you,  fourscore. 

Li-s.  You  lie,  twenty,  I  hope,  and  you  shall  find 

Sim.  I'm  glad  I  mias'd  this  weapon,  I['d]  had  an 

Popt  out  ere  this  time,  or  my  two  butter-teeth 
Thrust  down  my  throat  instead  of  a  flap-dragon.' 

described,  m  Mr.  Gilchrist  observes,  in  Burton's  Anal.  a/lUe- 
lancialy  :  '  Let  them  take  their  pleasures,  foung:  men  and 
maides  flourishing  in  iheir  age,  fair  aad  lovely  to  behold,  well 
Httired  and  of  comeljr  carriage,  dancing  a  Greeks  GaUlarde, 
and,  at  their  dance  requiredt  kepi  their  time,  now  turning,  nou- 

^c,  that  it  was  a  pleasant  sight'     Fal.  1G32."— Giffohd. 
«  go]  Old  ed.  "  ago." 
''  venalei]  or  iienaes.  i.  e.  assaults,  bouts,  turns. 

even  a  candle's  end,  made  to  float  in  a  shallow  dish,  or  glaaa, 
of  brandy,  or  other  liquor,  from  which,  when  set  on  fire,  it 
was  to  be  snatched  bv  the  mouth  and  swallowed.    Gallants  in 
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Lys.  There's  two,  pentweezle.  IHits  him. 

Mast.  Excellently  touch'd,  sir, 

Second  Court.  Had  ever  man  such  luck!  speak 

your  opinion,  gentlemen. 
S(M.   Methinka,  your  luck's  good,  that  your  eyes 

Mine  would  have  dropt  out,  like  a  pig's  half-roasted. 

Lys.  There  wants  a  third — and  there  it  ia-l  again  ! 
[^Hits  him  again. 

Second  Court.  The  devil  has  steel'd  him. 

El'o.   What  a  strong  fiend  is  jealousy  ! 

Lys.   You're  despatch'd,  bear-whelp. 

Sim.  Now  comes  my  weapon  in. 

Lys.  Here,  toadstool,  here. 
'Tia  you''  and  I  must  play  these  three  wet  vennies.' 

Sim.  Vennies  in  Venice  glasses  !  let  'em  come. 
They'll  bruise  no  flesh,  I'm  sure,  nor  break  no 

Second  Codrt.   Yet  you  may  drink  your  eyes 


.  Ay,  but  that's  nothing ; 
n  they  go  voluntarily  :  I  do  n 


Qthri 


I   whether  they  will  c 


Lts.   Here's  your  first  weapon,  duck's-meat. 

Sim.  How  !  a  Dutch  what-you-call-'em, 
Stead  of  a  German  fitulchion  !  a  shrewd  weapon, 
And,  of  all  things,  hard  to  he  taken  down ; 
Yet  down  it  must,  I  have  a  nose  goes  into't ; 
I  shall  drink  double,  I  think. 

First  Court.  The  sooner  ofl",  Sim. 


days  vied  wiL 
:d  thehc^ihBof  thei 
J  « i.]  Old  pd. 
'  Mtmitt]  See  n 


'  flap-dragons 
:  you}  Old  ed.  "  with  i/oa." 


I  learnt  once  amongst  drunkards;  here's  [a]  half- 
pike,  [Drinks. 
Sim.  Half-pike  comes  well  after  Dutch  what-you- 
call-'em, 
They'd  never  be  asunder  by  their  good  will." 
FiBST  Court.  Well  pull'd  of  an  old  fellow  ! 
Lys.  O,  but  your  fellows 
Pull  better  at  a  rope. 

First  Cocrt.  There's  a  hair,  Sim, 
In  that  glass. 

Sim.  Aii't  be  as  long  as  a  halter,  down  it  goes  ; 
No  hair  shall  cross  me.  [Drink.i. 

Lvs.  I  ['llj  make  you  stink  worse  than  your  pole- 
cats do: 
Here's  long-sword,  your  last  weapon. 

[Offern  him  the  glass. 
Sim.  No  more  weapons. 
First  Court.   Why,   how  now,  Sim  ?  bear  up, 

thou  sliam'st  us  all,  else. 
Sim.  £'S]light,  I  shall  shame  you  worse,  and'  I 
stay  longer. 
I  ha'  got  the  scotomyP  in  my  head  already, 
The  whimsey:  you  all  turn  round  —  do  not  you 
dance,  gallants  ? 

"  w!lb  a  trick]    "  Lysandec  gives  them  all  harsh 

names — here  he  bestows  noe  nn  Siraooides,  wliich  the  delicacy 
or  feat  of  the  old  publisher  would  not  permit  him  to  hazard 

°  "  This  atufi'  is  not  worth  explaining;  but  the  reader,  if 
he  has  any  curiosity  on  the  subject,  may  amply  gratify  it  by  a 
visit  to  Pantagruel  and  his  companions  on  the  Islu  Ennasin. 
Below,  there  is  a  miserable  pun  upon  hair  —  the  croiting  of  sn 


"  onrf]   i 


.if. 


—Id. 


Second  Court.  Pish  !  what's  all  this  ?  why,  Sin 

look,  the  last  venny.'' 
Sim.  No  more  vennies  go'' down  here,  for  thes 


e  coming  up  again 


Sim.  Farewell  quickly,  then; 
k'ou'  will  do,  if  I  stay. 
First  Court.  A  foil  go  with  thee  ! 
Lys.   What,  shall  we  put  down  youth  a 


[Exil. 


Beat  folly  u 
Why  Tnay  n 
To  love  our 
And  liv 


'S? 


n  children, 


1  her  own  ground?  wondro 
ot  we  be  held  as  full  suffici 
■  own  wives  then,  get  our  o' 
1  free  peace  till  we  be  dissolv'd. 
For  such  spring  butterflies  that  are  gaudy-wing'd, 
But  no  more  substance  than  those  shamble-Hies 
Which   butchers'  boys   snap   between   sleep  and 

waking  ? 
Come  but  to  crush  you  once,  you  are'  but  maggots. 
For  all  your  beamy  outsides  ! 


Enter  Clean  thes. 

Eva.  Here's  Cleanthes ; 
He  comes  to  chide  ; — let  him  alone  a  little. 
Our  cause  will  be  reveng'd  ;  look,  look,  his 
Is  set  for  stormy  weather ;  do  but  mark 
How  the  clouds  gather  in  't,  'twill  pour  i 
straight. 


1  ™™,,]  See  no 
•  Ybo]  Old  ed.  ' 


'  ffo]  Old  ed.  "  goes." 
'  are}    Old  ed.  "  are  a! 


I,  that's  my 
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Clean.  Melhinks,  I  partly  kn( 
grief. 

Could  you  not  all  be  lost  ?  that  had  been  handsome ; 
But  to  be  known  at  all,  'tis  more  than  shameful. 
Why,  was  not  your  name  wont  to  be  Lysander? 
Lts.  'Tig  so  still,  coz. 
Cleak.  Judgment,  defer  thy  coming!  else  this 

man's  miserable. 
Euc,  I  told  you  there  would  be  a  shower  anon. 
Second  Court,  We'll  in,  and  hide  our  noddles. 

[Exeunt  EcoExiA  and  Courtiers- 
Clean.   What  devil  brought  this  colour  to  your 
mind, 
Which,  since  your  childhood,  I  ne'er  saw  you  wear? 
[Sure]  you  were  ever  of  an  innocent  gloss 
Since  I  was  ripe  for  knowledge,  and  would  you 

And  change  the  livery  of  saints  and  angels 

For  this  raixt  monstrousness ;  to  force  a  ground 

That  has  been  so  long  hollow'd  like  a  temple, 

To  bring  forth  fruits  of  earth  now  ;  and  turn  back" 

To  the  wild  cries  of  lust,  and  the  complexion 

Of  sin  in  act,  lost  and  long  since  repented  ! 

Would  you  begin  a  work  ne'i 

To  pull  time  backward? 

See  what  your  wife  will  do !  ai 

Ly9,  My  wits! 

Cleav.  I  like  it  ten  times  v 
safer 
Now  to  be  mad,*  and  more  excusable  : 
I  hear  you  dance  again,  and  do  strange  follies. 

"  iocft]  Old  ed.  "  lilflck." 

Now  to  be  mad,  &c.]   "  Minat  eat  iaaania  lurpis.     TheCF 
inany  traits  of  Mauinget  in  thii  part  of  the  scene." — ( 


r  yet  attempted, 

s  perfect? 


;  for't  had  been 


^TMS-fM?- 


Lvs.  I  must  confess  I  have  been  put  t 


Clean.  And  yet  yoi 


e  that  c< 


nfort  of  you,  that  you 


e  load, 


That  I  may  tbink  yo\i  are  at  worst ;  for  if 
You  are  not  mad,  t  then  must  gueas  you  have 
Tlie  first  of  some  disease  was  never  heard  of, 
Wliich  may  be  worse  tlian  madness,  and  more 

fearful : 
You'd  weep  to  see  yourself  else,  and  your  care 
To  ]>ray  would  quickly  turn  you  white  again. 
I  had  a  father,  had  he  liv'd  his  month  out, 
But  to  ha'  seen  this  most  prodigious  folly, 
There  needed  not  the  law  to  have  hitu  cut  off; 
The  sight  of  this  had  prov'd  his  executioner. 
And  broke  his  heart :  be  would  have  held  it  equal 
Done  to  a  sanctuary, — for  what  is  age 
But  the  holy  place  of  life,  chapel  of  ease 
For  all  men's  wearied  miseries  ?  and  to  rob 
That  of  her  ornament,  it  is  accurst 
As  from  a  priest  to  steal  a  holy  vestment. 
Ay,  and  convert  it  to  a  sinful  covering. 

lExit  Ltsan-deb. 
I  see't  has  done  him  good ;  blessing  go  with  it, 
Such  as  may  make  him  pure  again. 


Re-enter  Eugenia. 

Eco.  'Twas  bravely  touch'd,  i'faith,  sir. 

Clean.  O,  you're  welcome. 

Enc.  Exceedingly  well  handled. 

Clean.  'Tis  to  you  I  come ;  be  fell  but  i 

Eva.  You  mark'd  his  beard,  cousia  1 

Cleak.  Mark  me. 


EcG.  Did  foa  ewtT  Me  a  kair  so  dxaagcd  F 

Cjleas.  I  nost  be  Ibrc'd  to  «ake  ber  loodlr  too, 
Tbe  dcTil  has  rock'd  her  so  fiut  asleep. — Stniin|iet! 

Ecc.  Do  you  call,  sir? 

Cle4s.  Wbore ! 

EcG.   How  do  TOO.  sir  ? 

Ci.EA5.  Be  I  ne'er  so  well. 
I  must  be  sick  of  ifaee ;  tlion'rt  a  disease 
That  stick'st  to  th'  heart, — as  all  such  tromen  are. 

Eiio.  What  aib  our  kindred  ? 

Cleam.  Bleu  me,  she  sleeps  still ! 
What  a  dead  modesty  is  i'  this  noman. 
Will  never  blush  again  !     Look  on  tby  work 
But  with  a  Christian  eye,  'twould  turn  thy  heart 
Into  a  shower  of  blood,  to  be  the  cause 
Of  that  old  man's  destruction ;  think  upon't, 
Ruin  eternally  ;   for,  through  thy  loose  foUies, 
Heaven  has  found  him  a  faint  servant  lately  : 
His  goodness  has  gone  backward,  and  engender'd 
With  his  old  sins  again  ;  has'  lost  his  prayers, 
And  all  the  tears  that  were  companions  with  'em: 
And  like  a  blindfold  man,  (giddy  and  blinded,) 
Thinking  he  goes  right  on  still,  swerves  but  one 
foot, 


8  to  the  same  place  where  he  si 


And  t 

So  he,  that  took  his  farewell  o 

And  east  the  joys  behind  him,  out  of  sight, 

Summ'd  up  his  hours,  made  even  with  time  ant 

Is  now  m  heart  arriv'd  at  youth  again. 
All  by  thy  wildness  :   thy  too  hasty  lust 
Has  driven  him  to  this  strong  apostacy. 
Immodesty  like  thine  was  never  equalt'd  : 
I've  heard  of  women,  (shall  I  call  'em  so?) 

>  liaa]   i.  e,  he  has — on  cllipticnl  expression  frequent  ii 


Have  welcom'd  suitors  ere  the  corpse  were  cold ; 
But  thou,  thy  husband  living : — thou'rt"  too  bold. 

EuG.  Well,  have  yoit  done  now.  air  1 

Cleak.  Look,  look!  she  smiles  yet. 

EuG.  All  thin  19  nothing  to  a  mind  resolv'd  i 
Ask  any  woman  that,  she'll  tell  you  so  much  : 
You  liave  only  shewn  a  pretty  saucy  wit. 
Which  I  shall  not  forget,  nor  to  requite  it. 
You  shall  hear  from  me  shortly. 

Clean.  Shameless  woman ! 
I  take  my  counsel  from  thee,  'tis  too  honest. 
And  leave  thee  wholly  to  thy  stronger  master  : 
Bless  the  sex  of  thee  from  thee !  that's  my  prayer. 
Were  all  like  thee,  so  impudently  common. 
No  man  would  [e'erl  be  found  to  wed  a  woman. 

Euo.  I'll  fit  you  gloriously. 
He  that  attempts  to  take  away  my  pleasure, 
I'll  lake  away  his  joy ;  and  1  can  sure. 
His  conceal'd  father  pays  for't :  I'll  e'en  tell 
Him  that  I  mean  to  make  my  husband  next, 
And  he  shall  tell  the  duke — mass,  here  he  comes. 


Re-enler  Si 
«  had  a  bout  with 


But  I  ne'er  minded  him. 

Euo.  You  shall  quit  hin 
When  he  as  little  minds  y( 

Siu.  I  like  that  well. 


-  rtoB'rt]  Old  cd.  "  ilioi 


I  love  to  be  reveng'd  when  no  one  thinks  of  me  ; 
There's  little  danger  that  way. 

EuG.  This  is  it  then ; 
He  you  shall  strike,  your  stroke  shall  be  profound. 
And  yet  your  foe  not  guess  who  gave  the  wound. 

Six.  A'  my  troth,  I  love  lo  give  such  wounds. 

lExeiml. 


ACT  IV.    SCENE  I. 
Before  a  Tavcra. 


! 


Draw.  Welcome,  gentlemen ;  will  you  not  draw 
near  1  will  you  drink  at  door,  gentlemen  ? 

Bvr,  O,  the  summer  air's  best. 

Draw.  What  wine  will  ['t]  please  you  drink,  gen- 
tlemen i 

But.  De  Clare,  sirrah.  [£j-i(  Drawer. 

Gnotii.   What,  you're  all  sped  already,  bullies? 

Cook.  My  widow's  a'  the  spit,  and  half  ready, 
lad  ;  a  turn  or  two  more,  and  I  have  done  with  her. 

Gnoth.  Then,  cook,  I  hope  you  have  basted  her 
before  this  time. 

Cook.  And  stuck  her  with  rosemary  too,  to 
sweeten  her;  she  was  tainted  ere  she  came  to  tny 
hands.  Wbat  an  old  piece  of  flesh  of  fifty-nine, 
eleven  months,  and  upwards !  she  must  needs  be 
fly-blown. 

Gnoth.  Put  her  off,  put  lier  off,  though  you  lose 
by  her ;  the  weather's  hot. 

Cook.  Why,  drawer ! 
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Re-e. 


rDRj 


Deaw.  By  and  by  ; — here,  gentlemen,  here's  t 
quintessence  of  Greece ;  tbe  sages  never  dru 
better  grape. 

Cook.  Sir,  the  mad  Greeks  of  this  age  can  tai 
their  Palermo  as  Tvell  as  the  sage  Greeks  did  1 
fore  'em, — Fill,  lick-spiggot. 

Draw.  Ad  immn,  sir. 

Gnoth.  My  friends,  I  must  doubly  ii 


.  all,  the  fifth  of  thi 

my  first  wife,  an 

my  two  to  one  ; 

Cook.  I  hope 

funeral  of  our 


this 


>  the 


t  month, 


(  she. 


marriagf 


the  funeral  of 
iiy  second, 


will  be  ready  for  the 
by  that  time,  to  go  with  thee  : 
but  shall  they  be  both  of  a  day? 

GsoTH,  O,  best  of  all,  sir;  where  sorrow  and 
joy  meet  together,  one  will  help  away  with  another 
the  better.  Besides,  there  will  be  charges  saved 
too ;  the  same  rosemary  that  serves  for  the  funeral 
will  serve  for  the  wedding. 


Bur.  How  long  do  you 

make  account  to  b 

widower. 

sir  ? 

Gnoth 

Som 

half  an  ho 

iir  ;  long  enough  a'  c 

science. 

Come 

come,  let' 

have  some  agility 

there  no 

n  the  house 

I 

Draw 

Yes, 

ir,  here  are 

sweet  wire-drawer 

Cook.  O,  that  makes  them  and  you  seldom  part ; 
you  are  wine-drawers,  and  they  wire-drawers. 
Tail.  And  both  govern  by  the  pegs  too. 
Gnotii.  And  you  have  pipes  in  your  consort"  loo. 
Draw.  And  sackbuts  too,  sir. 


e.  company  of 


IBE  OtS  LAV. 

But.  But  tlie  heads  of  your  instruments  differ  ; 
yours  are  hogs-heads,  their  [s]  cittern  and  gittern- 

Baii..  All  wooden  heads  ;  there  they  weet  again. 

Cook.  Bid  'em  strike  up,  we'll  have  a  dance, 
Gnotho  j''  come,  thou  slialt  foot'  it  too. 

[E^tit  Drawee. 

Gnoth.  No  dancing  with  me,  we  have  Siren  here. 

Cook.  Siren!  'twas  Hiren,  the  fair  Greek,"  man. 

Gnoih.   Five  drachmas  of  that.     I  say  Siren,  the 
fair  Greek,  and  so  are  all  fair  Greeks. 

Cook.  A  match;   five  drachmas  her  name   was 
Hir 


L,  for  five  drachmas. 


Ghotii.  Siren's  name 

Cook.  'Tis  done. 

Tail.  Take  lieed  what  you  do,  Gnotho.'' 

Gnoth.  Do  not  I  know  our  own  countrywomen, 

Siren  and  Nell  of  Greece,  two  of  the  fairest  Greeks 
that  ever  were? 

Cook.  That  Nell  was  Helen  of  Greece  loo. 

Gnoth.  As  long  as  she  tarried  with  her  husband, 
she  was  Ellen  ;  but  after  she  came  to  Troy,  she 
^waa  Nell  of  Troy,  or  Bonny  Nell,  whether  you  will 


Tail.  Why,  did  she  gra 
:ame  to  Troy  ? 


shor[t]er  when  she 


■  Gnotho]   Old  ei.  "  Gnothoes." 

■  /ml]  Old  ed.  '•  foole." 

*  tm  have  Siren  here 'Imas  Ilirtn,  tie  fair  Grw*] 

In  ShakEBpeare's  Nenri)  IF.,  Part  ii.  Act  ii.  Sc,  *.,  Pistol  ex- 
elaims,  "  have  we  not  Eiren  bere  V  and  the  same  (or  nearly 
the  same)  words  dccdt  in  several  other  old  plays.  They  seem  to 
be  a  quowtion  ftom  a  (now-lostj  drama  by  Peele,  called  The 
TarHth  Mahoiael  and  Hiren  the  Fair  Greek.  See  Ihe  commen- 
lators  on  the  postage  of  Bhakespeare  just  cited,  and  my  Ac- 
count of  Peele,  &c.  p,  xxst.,  preS^Lcd  to  hia  IFarlis,  sec.  ed. 

<•  CnoHio]  Old  ed.  '■  Gnothoes," 
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GwoTH.  She  grew  longer,"^  if  you  mark  the  story. 
When  she  grew  to  be  an  ell,  she  nas  deeper 
than  any  yard  of  Troy  could  reach  by  a  quarter  ; 
there  was  Creasid  was  Troy  weight,  and  Nell  was 
avoirdupois  ;''  she  held  more,  by  four  ounces,  than 
Cresaida. 

Bail.  They  say  she  caused  many  wounds  to  be 
given  in  Troy. 

Gnoth.  True,  she  w 
and  cured  again  by  plas 
that  has  been  used  to  stop  holes  with. 

He-enter  Drawer. 

Draw.  Gentlemen,  if  you  be  disposed  to  be 
merry,  the  music  is  ready  to  strike  up ;  and  here's 
a  consort^  of  mad  Greeks,  I  know  not  whether  they 
be  men  or  women,  or  between  both ;  they  have, 
what-you-call-'em,  wizards  ^  on  their  faces. 

Cook.  Vizards,  good  man  lick-spiggot. 

But.  If  they  be  wise  women,  they  may  be  wizards 
too. 

Draw.  They  desire  Co  enter  amongst  any  merry 
company  of  gentlenien  good-fellows,  for  a  strain  or 

Enter  old  Woken  and  Acatha  in  tnagks. 

Cook.  We'll  strain  ourselves  with  'em,  say ;  let 
'em  eome,  Gnotho  ; »  now  for  the  honour  of  Epire  ! 

^  She  greo,  langer,  &c.]  "  This 
quite  silly  enQUgh  lo  be  original, 
copieil  from  Sh^peare." — Gifford. 

^  mmrdufiaii^  Old  ud.  "  haberdepayee." 

•  co7isor(j   i.  e.  eompanj:  see  note,  p.  75. 

'  urizardi]  Old  ei  "TizHTds."- 

t  Gnnlhe]  Old  ed.  "  Gnolhoes." 


Gnoih.  No"  dancing  with  me,  we  have  Siren 
here. 

[v^  dance  bij  ihe  old  Women  and  Aoatha  ; 

(Aey  offer  to  take  Ike  men,  all  agree  except 

Gmotho,  who  situ  with  the  Codbtezan.' 

Cook.  Ay!  so  kind!  then  every  one  his  weneh 

to  his  several  room  ;  Gnotho,^  we  are  all  provided 

[^Exeunt  all  but  Gnoiho,  Couetezas,  and 

Gnoth.  I  shall  have  two,  it  seems ;  away  !  I  have 
Siren  here  already. 

Aga.  What,  a  mermaid?''       [TVifrcs  off  her  mask. 
Gnoth.   No,    but  a    maid,    horse-face:    O    old 

AoA,  Yes,  'tis  I ;  all  the  rest  have  gulled  them- 
selves, and  taken  their  own  wives,  and  shall  know 
that  they  have  done  more  than  they  can  well  an- 
swer;  but  Iprayyou,  husband,  what  are  you  "doing? 

Gnoth.  Faith,  thus  should  I  do,  if  thou  wert 
dead,  old  Ag  ;  and  thou  hasl  not  long  to  live,  I'm 

Aga.  An  thou  BO  shameless,  whilst  I  am  living, 
to  keep  one  under  my  nose  ? 

Gnoth.  No,  Ag,  I  do  prize  her  far  above  thy 
nose  ;  if  thou  wouldst  lay  me  both  thine  eyes  in 
my  hand  to  boot,  I'll  not  leave  her  :  art  not  ashamed 

'■  No]  Old  ed.  "  She  j"  but  compare  p.  76. 

'  This  stage-direction  in  old  ed.  stands  thus  :  "  The  Daacc 
of  old  mmea  maskt,  tkeiKger  to  talie  Ihe  men,  llitg  agree  all  bill 
Gaothaei :  hs  aiti  talk  his  Weacli  after  lliey  H/huper." 

'  Gnothe]   Old  ed,  "  Gnothoea." 

''  a  jncrmoirf]  "  The  mermaida  of  the  writer's  time  had 
succeeded  to  the  Syreos  of  the  ancients,  and  posSEsaed  all 
their  mualcBl  as  well  as  seduclife  qualities.  Mennaid  also 
was  one  of  the  thousand  cant  tDrtng  which  served  to  denote  a 
strumpet ;  and  to  this,  perhaps,  Agatha  alludes," — Giffobd. 
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to  be  seen  in  a  tavern,  and  hast  scarce  a  fortnight 
to  live  ?  O  old  woman,  what  art  thou  ?  must  tbou 
find  no  time  to  think  of  thy  end  1 

AoA.  O  unkind  villain! 

Gnoth.  And  then,  sweetheart,  thou  shalt  have 
two  new  gowns  ;  and  the  best  of  this  old'  woman's 
shall  make  thee  raiments  for  the  working  days. 

AoA.  O  rascal !  dost  thou  quarter  my  clothes 
already  too  ? 

Gnoth.  Her  ruffs  will  serve  thee  for  nothing 
but  to  wash  dishes;  for  thou  shalt  have  thine"'  of 
the  new  fashion. 

Asa.  Impudent  villain  !  shameless  harlot ! 

Gnoth.  You  may  hear,  she  never  wore  any  but 
rails  all  her  lifetime. 

Aga.  Let  me  come,  I'll  tear  the  strumpet  from 

Gnoth.  Darest  thou  call  my  wife  strumpet,  thou 
preterpluperfect  tense  of  a  woman!  I'll  make  thee 
do  penance  in  the  sheet  thou  shalt  be  buried  in ; 
abuse  my  choice,  my  two  to  one  ! 

Aga.  No,  unkind  villain !  I'll  deceive  thee  yet ; 
I  have  a  reprieve  for  five  years  of  life  ; 
I  am  with  child. 

Coobt.  Cud  so,  Gnotho,"  I'll  not  tarry  so  long ; 
five  years !  I  may  bury  two  husbands  by  that  time. 

Gnoth.  Alas !  give  the  poor  woman  leave  to 
talk;  she  with  child!  ay,  with  a  puppy;  as  long  as 
I  have  thee  by  me,  she  shall  not  be  with  child,  I 
warrant  thee. 

Aga.  The  law,  and  thou,  and  all,  shall  find  I  am 


'■  Bldl  Oliled.  "  oldoU." 
=  Ihijie]  Old  ed.  "  nine." 
"  GnafAs]   Old  ed.  "  Griothoci 


Gnotii.  I'll  take  my  corporal  oalh  I  begat  it 
not,  and  tlien  thou  diest  for  adultery. 

AoA.  No  matter,  tliat  will  ask  some  time  in  the 

"  O,  you'd  be   stoned   to  death,  would 


you  ?  all  old 

all  their  hearts 


t  fashion  with 
shall  overthrow  yon 


botclier  lias  got 
hee  :  the  old  won 
ung  other  tun' 


would  d 

hut  the  lav 
the  tother  way,  first. 

Court.  Indeed,  if  it  be  si 
long,  Gnotho." 

Gnoth.  Away,  away !  son: 
'tis  but  a  cushion,  I  warrant 
is  loath  to  depart  ;f  she  never 
life. 

Court.  We  will  not  have  our  noses  bored  with  a 
cushion,  if  it  be  so. 

Gnotii.  Go,  go  thy  ways,  thou  old  almanac  at 
the  twenty-eighth  day  of  December,  e'en  almost 
out  of  date  !  Down  on  thy  knees,  and  make  thee 
ready ;  sell  some  of  thy  clothes  to  buy  thee  a  death's 
head,  and  put  upon  thy  middle  finger:  your  least- 
considering  bawd  doesi  so  much;  be  not  thou 
worse,  though  thou  art  an  old  woman,  as  she  is ;  I 
am  cloyed  with  old  slock-fish ;  here's  a  young 
perch  is  sweeter  meat  by  half:  pi'ithee,  die  before 
thy  day,  if  thou  canst,  that  thou  mayst  not  be 
counted  a  witch. 

Aga.  No,  thou  art  a  witch,  and  I'll  prove  it :  I 

-  CnoHio]   Old  ed.  "  Gnothoes." 

<■  loath  to  depart']  "  There  mas  anciently  both  a  tune  and  a 
dance  of  thia  name  ;  to  llie  former  of  which  Giiollio  alludes," 

— GlFFORD. 

1  bavd  doea}  Old  ed.  "  bawda  doe."  —  Rings  with  deaths' 
heads  on  them  used  lo  be  worn  by  procureasea,  probably  from 
an  affectation  of  piety:  seeroy  ed.  of  Webster'fl  JlVij,  in.  212. 
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said  I  was  whli  child,  tliou  knewest  no  other  but 
by  sorcery  :  thou  saidst  it  was  a  cushion,  and  so  it 
ia;  thou  art  a  witch  for'i,  I'll  be  sworn  to't. 

Ghoth.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  told  thee  'twas  a  cushion- 
Go,  get  thy  sheet  ready;  we'll  see  thee  buried  a3 
we  go  to  church  to  be  married. 

[_Exeunt  Gnotho  and  Cdubtezan. 

Aqa.  Nay,  I'll  follow  thee,  and  shew  myself  a 
wife.  I'll  plague  thee  as  long  as  I  live  with  thee  ; 
and  I'll  bury  some  money  before  I  die,'  that  my 
ghost  may  haunt  thee  afterward,  \_Ej:it. 


SCENE  II. 

The  Country.     A  Farest. 

Enter  Cleantueh. 

Clean.  What's  that  ?    O,  nothing  but  the  whis- 


■ude, 


As  if  it  chid  the  gentle  breath  that  kiss'd 
I  caonot  be  too  circumspect,  too  careful  ; 
For  in  these  woods  lies  hid  all  my  life's 
Which  is  too  much  [n]eYer  to  fear  to  lose. 
Though'  it  be  never  lost :  and  if  our  watchfulness 
Ought  to  be  wise  and  serious  'gainst'  a  thief 
That  cornea  to  steal  our  goods,  things  all  without 


•  And  I'll  bary  iowb  n;cmey  before  1  die,  &c.]  "  This,  as 
every  ode  knawa,  was  an  iniallih!e  method  of  causing  the  jier- 
gon  who  did  it  to  walk  after  deatli." — Gifford. 

■  Thmgh,  &c.]  To  ibie  line  in  the  old  cd.  "  Hip."  is  pre- 

'  'guinif]  Old  ed.  "  E^ainst," 
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That  prove"  vexation  often  more  than  comfort ; 
How  mighty  ought  our  providence  to  he, 
To  prevent  tliose,  if  any  auch  there  were. 
That  come  to  rob  our  hosom  of  our  joys, 
That  only  make^  poor  man  delight  to  live  ! 
Pshaw!   I'm  too  fearfiil  —  fie,   fie!  who  can  hu: 


But  'tis  a  general  cowardice,  that  shakes 
The  nerves  of  confidence  :  he  that  hides 
Imagines  every  one  thinks  of  that  place. 
When  'tis  a  thing  least  minded ;  nay,  let  hi 
The  place  continually  ;  where'er  it  keeps, 
There  will  the  fear  keep  still :  yondi 


]  change 


hofia 
Of  all  my  comfort  n 


the 


Enter  Hi 


from  the  Wood. 

A  dear  one  to  me  :— Precious  chief  of  women. 
How  does  the  good  old  soul  ?  has  he  fed  well  f 
Hip.  Beshrew  mo,  sir,  he  made  the  heartiest  meal 

Much  good  may't  do  his  health. 

Clean.  A  blessing  on  thee, 
Botli  for  thy  news  and  wish  ! 

Hip,  His  stomach,  sir, 
Is  better'd  wondrously  since  his  concealment. 

Clean.  Heaven  has  a  blessed  work  in't.     Come, 

I  ptitliee,  call  him  forth;   the  air's  much  whole- 
Hip.  Father! 


Leon.  How"  sweetly  sounds  the  voice  of  a  got 

It  is  so  seldom  heard,  thai,  when  it  speaks, 
It  ravishes  all  senses.     Lists  of  honour  ! 
I've  a  joy  weeps  to  see  you,  'tis  so  full. 
So  fairly  fruitful. 

Clean,  I  hope  to  see  you  often  and  return 
Loaden  with  blessings,  still  to  pour  on  some  ; 
I  find  'em  all  in  my  contented  peace, 
And  lose  not  one  in  thousands  ;  they're  disperst 
So  gloriously,  I  know  not  which  are  brightest. 
I  find  'em,  as  angels  are  found,  by  legions: 
First,  in  the  love  and  honesty  of  a  wife, 
Which  is  the  chiefesf  of  all  temporal  blessings  ; 
Next,  in  yourself,  which  is  the  hope  and  joy 
Of  all  my  actions,  my  aflfairs,  my  wishes; 
And  lastly,  which  crowns  all,  I  find  my  soul 
Crown'd  with  the  peace  of  'em,  th'  eternal  riches 
Man's  only  portion  for  his  heavenly  marriage  ! 

Leon.  Rise;  thou  art  all  obedience,  love,  ai 
goodness . 
I  dare  say  that  which  thousand  fatliers  cannot, 
And  that's  my  precious  comfort ;   never  son 
Was  in  the  way  more  of  celestial  rising  : 
Thou  art  so  made  of  such  ascending  virtue. 
That  all  the  powers  of  hell  can't!'  sink  thee. 

[_A  hum  sounded  mt/ii 

Clean.  Ha ! 

Leon.  What  was't  djsturb'd  niy  joy  ? 


•■  Haw  iKtetlg,  Sic.']   In  the  old  ed.  tliis  speecli,  as  for  i 
[ensEB,"  is  given  to  Hippolila,  and  the  rest  to  Cleanlhes. 
'  llie  ehiefeit}   Old  ed.  "  ttp  first  and  el-lffeit." 
'  eon'*]  Old  ed.  "  cannot." 
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Clean.  Did  you  nol  hear, 
As  afar  off? 

Leon.  What,  my  excellent  comfort  !■ 

Clean.  Nor  you  ? 

Hip.  I  heard  a — ■ — 

Clean.  Hark,  again! 

Leon.   Bless  mj  joy, 
What  ails  it  on  a  sudden  ? 

Clean.  Now?  since  lately  ? 

Leon.  'Tis  nothing  but  a  symptom  < 

Clean.  Alas,  you  do  not  hear  well ! 

Leon.  What  was't,  daughter? 

Hip.  1  heard  a  sound  twice. 

Clean.  Hark!  louder  and  nearer : 
In,  for  the  precious  good  of  virtiti 
Louder  and  nearer  yet!  at  hand, 


[..( *., 


\^A  horn. 


A  hunting  here  !  'tia  strange  :  I  n 
Game  follow'd  in  the.se  woods  before. 


[Exit  Leonid£g. 


Hip.  Now  let  'e 
Clean.  Ha!  'ti 

sparingly. 
Hip.  'Tis  he;  but  what  of  that?  alas,  take  heed. 

Vour  care  will  overthrow  us. 

'  cwnftrO  "  Tlie  old  copy  has  nmiorl,  wiiieh  induced 
CoKeter  to  give  the  speech  to  Hippolitu.  I  have  lillle  doubt 
hue  that  the  mistake  is  in  this  word,  which  should  be  com/orl, 
as  it  stands  in  the  text:  liy  this  tetm  the  tbiid  parent  frc- 
g^nently  addresses  his  children.  In  the  mouth  of  Leonides, 
too,  it  forms  a  uatural  reply  to  the  question  of  Cleanlhes,  Bho 
then  turns  to  make  the  lame  demand  of  his  wife." — Ciffohd. 


Clean.  Gome,  it  shall  not: 
Let's  set  a  pleasant  face  upon  out  fears, 
Though  our  hearts  shake  with  horror.  —  Ha,  ha. 
ha! 

Evan.  Hark  I 

Clean.  Prithee,  proceed ; 
I'm  taken  with  these  light  things  infinitely. 
Since  the  old  man's  decease  ;  ha  I — so  they  parted? 
ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Evan.  Why,  liow  should  I  believe  this  ?  look, 
he's  merry. 
As  if  he  had  no  such  charge  :   one  with  that  care 
Could  never  be  so  ;   atill  he  holds  his  temper, 
And  'tis  the  same  still  (with  no  difference) 
He  brought  his  father's  corpse  to  the  grave  with  ; 
He  laugh'd  thus  then,  you  know. 

First  Court.  Ay,  he  may  laugh,  my  lord. 
That  shews  but  how  he  glories  in  his  cunning; 
And  [is],  perhaps,  done  more  to  advance  his  wit. 
That  only  he  has  over-reach "d  the  law," 
Than  to  express  affection  to  his  father. 

Sim.  He  tells  you  right,  nny  lord ;  his  own  cousin- 


Reveal'd  it  first  to  me;  a  free-tor _ 
And  very  excellent  at  telling  secrets. 

Evan.  If  a  contempt  can  be  so  neatly  carr 
It  gives  me  cause  of  wonder. 

Sim.  Troth,  my  lord, 
'Twill  prove  a  delicate  cozening,  I  believe  ; 
I'd  have  no  scrivener  offer  to  come  near  it. 

Evan,  Cleanthes. 

Clean.  My  lov'd  lord. 

Evan.  Not  mov'd  a  whit, 


Thougli  ihey  be  ne'er  so  cruel : 
My  last  leave  must  be  taken,  think  a'  that, 
And  his'  last  blessing  given ;  I  will  not  lose 
I'hat  for  a  thousand  comforts.-' 

Hip.  That  hope's  wretched. 

Clean.  The  unutterable  stings  of  fortune! 
All  griefs  are  to  be  borne  save  this  alone  ; 
This,  like  a  headlong  torrent,  o^ettums 
The  frame  of  nature  ; 
For  he  that  gives  us  life  first,  as  a  father, 
Locks  all  his  natural  sufferings  in  our  blood ; 
The  sorrows  that  he  feels  are  our  heart's  too," 
They  are  incorporate  to  us. 

Hip.  Noble  sir ! 

Clean.  Let  me  behold  thee'  well. 

Hip.  Sir! 

Clean.  Thou  shouldst  be  good, 
Or  thou'rt  a  dangerous  substance  to  be  lodg'd 
So  near  the  heart  of  man. 

Hip.  What  means  this,  dear  sir? 

Clean.  To  thy  trust  only  was  this  blessed  secret 
Kindly  committed  ;  'tis  destroy 'd,  thou  seest : 
What  follows  to  be  thought  on't  ? 

Hip,  Miserable  ! 
Why,  here's  th'  unhappiness  of  tforaan  still, 
That,  having  forfeited  in  old  times  her"  trust. 
Now  makes  their  faiths  suspected  that  are  just. 

Clean.  What  shall  I  say  to  all  my  sorrows  then, 
That  look  for  satisfaction  ? 


4 


The  lorroies  that  he  feeb,  a 
'  IAm]  Old  ed.  "  him." 


"  her]  Old  ed,  "  iheir." 
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I 


Your  rancour  and  contempt  against  my  law  : 

Your  smiles  deserve  [a]  fining ;   you've  profess'd 

Derision  openly,  e'en  to  my  face, 

Which  might  be  death,  a  little  more  incensed. 

You  do  not  come  for  any  freedom  here, 

But  for  a  project  of  your  own  : — 

But  all  that's  known  to  be  contentful  to  thee. 

Shall  in  the  use  prove  deadly.     Your  life's  mine, 

If  ever  thy  presumption  do  but  lead  thee 

Into  these  walks  again, — ay,  or  that  woman ; 

I'll  have  'em  watch'd  a'  purpose. 

[Cleantkes  retires  from  the  tvood,foUoived  by 

HiPPOLlTA. 

First  Court.   Now,  now,  his  colour  ebbs  and 

flows. 
Sim.  Mark  her's  too. 
Hip.  O,  who  shall  bring  food  to  the  poor  old 

Speak  somewhat,  good  sir,  or  we're  lost  for  ever. 
Clean.  O,  you  did  wondrous  ill    to    call  me 

There  are  not  words  to  help  us;  if  I  entreat, 

'Tis  found ;  that  will  betray  us  worse  than  silence : 

Prithee,  let  heaven  alone,  and  let's  say  nothing. 

First  Court.  You've  struck  'em  dumb,  my  lord, 

Sm.  Look  how  guilt  looks ! 
1  would  not  have  that  fear  upon  my  Hesh, 
To  save  ten  fathers. 

Clean.  He  is  safe  still,  is  he  not  1 

Htp.  O,  you  do  ill  to  doubt  it. 

Cleak.   Thou  art  all  goodness. 

Sim.  Now  does  your  grace  believe? 

Evan.  'Tis  too  apparent. 
Search,  t^ake  a  speedy  search  ;  for  the  imposture 
Cannot  be  far  off,  by  the  fear  it  sends. 

Clean.  Hal 


S(M.  Has"  the  lapwing's  cuniiiug,  I'm  afraid,  i 
lord, 
That  cries  most'  when  she's  farthest  from  the  nt 
Clean,  O,  we're  betray'd  ! 
Hip.  Betray'd,  sir ! 


Itc 


still. 


[SiMONiDES  and  Courtiers  enter  the  wood. 

Clean.  Bloody  thief! 
Come  from  tJiat  place  ;  'tis  sacred,  homicide ! 
'Tis  not  for  thy  adulterate  hands  to  touch  it. 

Hip.  O  miserable  virtue,  what  distress 
Art  thoi 


Cleai 


.  Helpn 

for  my  power's 

Why  are  these  mi 
Or  why  should  n 


,  thunder, 

ist !  angels,  shoot  plague: 


0  heart-sick  ? 


a  health,  and  I  s 

e  have  that  pow 
To  levy  up  a  thousand  bleeding  bi 
And  not  one  comfort?  only  make^  me  lie 
Like  the  poor  mockery  of  an  earthquake  here, 
Panting  with  horror. 

And  have  not  so  much  force  in  all  my  vengeance, 
To  shake  a  villain  off  tne." 

He-enter  Simonides  and  Courtiers  nilh  Leonides. 

Hip.  Use  him  gently. 
And  heaven  will  love  you  for  't. 

Clean.  Father  !  O  father  !  now  I  see  thee  full 
In  thy  affliction  ;    thou'rt  a  man  of  sorrow, 

'  //oi]  i.  e.  he  has.     See  note,  p.  72. 
'  Thai  crUs  matt,  &c.]  "  Our  old  poets  abound  in  alluaions 
to  this  stratagem  of  the  lapwing." — GcrfoivD. 
)  »ta*f]  Old  ed.  "makes." 
<•  »>e]  Old  ed.  "  a  tsee." 
'  t^'cCion]  Old  ed.  "  affection." 


;iitly  becom'st  it,  that's  my  comfort : 
Extremity  was  never  better  grac'd' 
Than  with  that  look  of  thine  ;  O,  let  me  look  still, 
For  I  shall  lose  it !  all  my  joy  and  strength 

[A'nee/*. 
Is  e'en  eclips'd  together.     1  (ransgress'd 
Your  law,  my  lord,  let  me  receive  the  sling  on't ; 
Be  once  just,  sir,  and  let  the  offender  die : 
He's  innocent  in  all,  and  I  am  guilty. 

Leon.  Your  grace  knows,  when  affection  only 

Truth  is  not  always  there;  his  love  would  draw 

An  undeserved  misery  on  his  youth, 

And  wrong  a  peace  resolv'd,  on  both  parts  sinful. 

'Tis  I  am  guilty  of  my  own  concealment. 

And,  like  a  worldly  coward,  injur'd  heaven 

With  fear  to  go  to't : — now  I  see  my  fault, 

1  am  prepar'd  with  joy  to  sufier  for't. 

Evan.  Go,  give  him  quick  despatch,  let  him  see 
death : 
And  your  presumption,  sir,   shall  come  to  judg- 

l^Exetint  EvANDER,  Courtiers,  Simonioes  ; 
emd  Cratilus  with  Leonides. 

Htp.  He's  going  !  O,  he's  gone,  sir  ! 

Clean.  Let  me  rise. 

Hip.  Why  do  you  not  then,  and  follow? 

Clean,  I  strive  for't : 
Is  there  no  band  of  pity  that  will  ease  me, 
And  take  this  villain  from  my  heart  awhile  ?  {^Rises. 

Hip.  Alas !  he's  gone. 

Clean,  A  worse  supplies  his  place  then, 
A  weight  more  ponderous  ;  I  cannot  follow. 

Hip,  O  misery  of  affliction! 

Clean.  They  will  stay 
Till  I  can  come ;  they  must  be  so  good  ever, 
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All  to  our  power,  censure,  and  pleasure,  now ; 
The  duke  hath  made  us  chief  lords  of  this  sessions^ 
And  we  may  speak  by  fits,  or  sleep  by  turns. 

Sim.  Leave  that  to  us ;  but,  whatsoe'er  we  do, 
The  prisoner  shall  be  sure  to  be  condemned ; 
Sleeping  or  wakings  we  are  resolv'd  on  that, 
Before  we  sit'  upon  him  ? 

Second  Court.  Make  you  question 
If  not  ?  —  Cleanthes !  and  an"  enemy ! 
Nay,  a  concealer  of  his  father  too ! 
A  vild*  example  in  these  days  of  youth. 

Sim.  If  they  were  given  to  follow  such  examples ; 
But  sure  I  think  they  are  not :  howsoever, 
*Twas  wickedly  attempted ;  that's  my  judgment. 
And  it  shall  pass  whilst  I  am  in  power  to  sit. 
Never  by  prince  were  such  young  judges  made ; 
But  now  the  cause  requires  it :  if  you  mark  it, 
He  must  make  young  or  none ;  for  all  the  old  ones, 
Their  fathers,"  he  hath  sent  a  fishing — and 
My  father's  one,  I  humbly  thank  his  highness. 

Enter  Eugenia. 

First  Court.  Widow  !^ 

EuG.  You  almost  hit  my  name  no[w],  gentlemen ; 
You  come  so  wondrous  near  it,  I  admire  you 
For  your  judgment. 

Sim.  My  wife  that  must  be !    She. 

EuG.  My  husband  goes  upon  his  last  hour  now. 

First  Court.  On  his  last  legs,  I  am  sure. 

Sim.^  September  the  seventeenth — 


>» 


■^  sit]  Old  ed.  "  set."  •  an}  Old  ed.  "  one.' 

*  vild]  i.  e.  vile — a  form  of  the  word  common  in  our  early 
poetry. 

"  Their  fathers]  Old  ed.  "  Her  father." 

^   Widow]    Old  ed.  "  Widdows." 

^  Sim.]  So  Gifford.    The  old  ed.  gives  this  to  Eugenia. 
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I  will  not  bate  an  hour  on't,  and  to-m 
His  latest  hour's  expir'd. 

Second  Court.  Bring  him  to  judgment ; 
The  jury's  panell'd,  and  the  verdict  given 
Ere*  he  appears  ;  we  have  ta'en  course  for  thai, 

Sim,   And  officers  to  attach  the  gray  young  man, 
The  youth  of  fourscore.      Be  of  comfort,  lady  ; 
YouS'  shall  no  longer  bosom  January ; 
For  that  I  will  take  order,  and  provide 
For  you  a  lusty  April. 

Eoo.  The  month  that  ought,  indeed. 
To  go  before  May. 

First  Couht.  Do  as  we  have  said, 
Take  a  strong  guard,  and  bring  him  into  court. 
Lady  Eugenia,  see  this  charge  perform'd. 
That,  having  his  life  forfeited  by  the  law, 
He  may  relieve  his  soul. 

Bug.  Willingly. 
From  shaven  china  never  came  better  justice 
Than  these  ne'er  touch'd  by  razor.'  [Eiil. 

Sim.  What  you  do. 
Do  suddenly,  we  charge  you,  for  we  purpose 
To  make  but  a  short  sessions  : — a  new  business  1 


Enter  Hippolita. 
First  Court.    The  fair  Hippolita !    now  what's 

Hip,  Alas  !  I  know  not  how  to  style  you  yet ; 
To  call  you  judges  doth  not  suit  your  years, 
Nor  heads  and  beards  shew  more  antiquity ;' — 

'  £«]   Old  ed.  "  Ever."  '  row]   Old  ed.  '•  Wc." 

■  w'er  tauch'd  by  rnior]   Old  ed.  "  new  lacht  bij  reason." 

The  emendation  is  M.  Mason's. 
*  Tb  call  ijoajuiiget  dalh  not  mil  your  years. 
Nor  heads  and  btardi  ahete  mere  antiquUy  i — ]     "  Mr.  M. 

Mmou  Tesda, 
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Yet  away  yourselves  with  equity  and  truth, 
And  I'll  proclaim  you  reverend,  and  repeat 
Once  in  my  lifetime  I  have  seen  grave  heads 
Plac'd  npon  young  men's  shoulders. 

Second  Court.  Hark  !  she  flouts  us, 
And  thinks  to  make  us  monstrous. 

Hip.  Prove  not  so ; 
For  yet,  methinks,  you  bear  the  shapes  of  men, 
(Though  nothing  more  than  merely  beauty  serves'" 
To  make  you  appear  angels)  ;  but  if  [you]  erimson 
Your  name  and  power  with  blood  and  cruelty. 
Suppress  fair  virtue,  and  enlarge  bold"^  vice. 
Both  against  heaven  and  nature,  draw  your  sword. 
Make  either  will  or  humour  turn  the  soul" 
Of  your  created  greatness,  and  in  that 
Oppose  all  goodness,  1  must  tell  you  there 
You're  more  than  monstrous  ;  in  the  very  act 
You  change  yourselves'  to  devils. 

First  Court.  She's  a  witch  ; 
Hark !   she  begins  t< 


.  Tin 


,  J'oi 


0  conjui 


foot: — shall  I 


Is  short,  much  business 
Give  her  her  answer  ? 

Second  Court,  None  upon  the  bench 
More  learnedly  can  do  it. 

To  eat!  youjuilget  doth  not  sail  your  yean. 
Nor  heads ;  and  brains  sheto  more  asliqiiili/. 
It  is  evident  tliBt  he  did  not  comprehend  the  sense,  which, 
though  ill  conceived  and  harshly  expressed,  iE, — You  have 
not  the  years  of  judges,  nor  do  your  heade  and  bearda  (old 
copy,  brains)  shew  more  of  age."— Gifford. 

"  beauty  serves']   Old  ed.  "  heaudfeaus." 

'  bold]   Old  ed.  "  of  uld." 

* (urn  the  jour]  "  So  the  old  copy :  Coxeter  and  Mr. 

M.  Mason  read,  turn  the  scale,  which  has  neither  the  spirit 
nor  the  sense  of  the  originnl." — Giffoild. 

'  goarselvee^  Old  ed.  "  youraelfe." 


ze,  young  huswife, 
ic^  a  base  offender. 

ve  done  this  but  be  ? 
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Sim.  He,  he,  hem!  then  list: 
1  wonder  at  thine  impuder 
That  thou  dar'st  plead  for  s 
Conceal  a  father  past  his  ti 
What  son  and  heir  would  h 

First  Court.  I  vow,  not  I. 

Hip.  Because  ye  are  parricides  ; 
And  how  can  comfort  be  deriv'd  from  such 
That  pity  not  their  fathers  1 

Second  Court.  You  are  fresh  and  fair  ;  practise 
young  women's  ends ; 
When  husbands  are  distress'd,  provide  them  friends. 

Sim.   I'll  set  him  forward  for  thee  without  fee : ' 
Some  wives  would  pay  for  such  a  courtesy. 

Hip.  Times  of  amazement  I  what  duty,  goodness 

dwell« 

I  sought  for  charity,  but  knock  at  hell. 


lExit. 

Re-enter  Euoenia,  and  Guard  with  Lysander. 
Sim.  Eugenia  come  !     Command  a  second  guard 


To  bring  Cleanthes  ii 

My  stomach  strives  t 

Euo.   Now,  servan 

To  call  your  power  si 


t  sit  long  ; 
,  may  a  lady  be  so  bold 


'  foTKard  for  thet  aithont  fee]  So  Cifibrd.  Old  ed.  has 
"  foTward  fee  thee,"  and  gives  "  mlhaut  fee"  as  a  slage-direc- 
tioQ,  in  the  margin. 

»  Times  of  amaxemenl !  ahat  duty,  goodness  dwell—']  "  Mr. 
M.  Mason  Cakes  this  for  a  complete  senlence,  and  woiiJd  read, 
Whert  da  you  gaodnea  dwell?  In  any  ease  the  alteration 
would  lie  looTJolent;  but  none  ia  needed  here,  Hippolita 
sees  the  woman  who  betrayed  her  approaching,  breaks  off  her 
intended  speech  with  an  indignant  ohservation,  and  hastily 
retires  from  the  caurL"— Gtffohb. 

"  My  stomach  atrives  to  dinner.]  "  This  is  sense,  and  there- 
fore I  have  not  tampered  with  it:  Che  author  proliably  wrote, 
My  etemaeh  strikes  to  dinner."— Id. 


n  nuke  aD  things  Imr ;  then  n  tfa«  hagaige 


Of 

Ana  I  a 


takek 

L  then  at  freedoni. 


Second  Cor«T.  This  tbe  mwi! 
He  haili  left  off  [oH  late  to  feed  od  niakes ; 
Hi*  beard'a  tatn'd  white  again. 

First  Codbt.  la't  poasibie  these  gontylegs  danc'd 
lately. 
And  [sJhatteT'd  in  a  galliard? 

El'c.  Jealousy 
And  fear  of  deiub  can  work  strange  prodigies. 

Second  Court.   The  nimble  fencer  this,  that- 
made  me  tear 
And  traverse  'bout  the  chamber  ? 

Sim.  Ay,  and  gave  me 
Those  eJbow-hedtlis,  the  hangman  take  him  for't  I 
They  had  almost  fetch'd  my  heart  out :  the  Dutch 

I  vwallow'd  pretty  well ;  but  the  half-pike 
Had  almost  pepper'd-*  me ;  but  had  I  look  [long- 
sword]. 
Being  swollen,  I  had  cost  my  lungs  out. 


A  Flourish.^     Enter  Evander  a 
First'  Court.  Peace,  the  duke  ! 


idCRj 


'  Dutch  veHHy]  Compare  p.  6fl,  67.  Gifford  gives  "Dslch 
what-you-cill  i"  and  perhapa  rightly,  as  the  names  of  the 
other  ivfo  '■  srel  vennies"  follow. 

'  fieppii'd}  Old  ed.  "  prepard." 

<•  A- Fluuruh,  &•:.'}  Old  ed. 


"  Flor 

Duk.  Afli 

'  FimT]  Oia  ed.  "  2 


■r  (ie  On*e.' 
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Evan.  Nay,  back  t'  your  seats  j"  who's  that ! 
Second  Court,  May't  please  your  highness,  it  is 

old  Ly Sander." 
Evan.    And  brought  in  by  his  wife !    a  worthy 
precedent 
Of  one  that  no  way  would  offend  the  law. 
And  should  not  pass  away  without  remark, 
You  have  been  look'd  for  long. 


.  Butn 


r  fit 


\ 


To  die  till  now,  my  lord.      My  sins  and  I 

Have  been  but  newly  parted ;   much  ado 

I  had  to  get  them  leave  roe,  or  be  taught 

That  difficult  lesson,  bow  to  learn  to  die. 

I  never  thought  there  had  been  such  an  act, 

And  'tis  the  only  discipline  we  are  born  for : 

All  studies  else"  are  but  as  circular  lines. 

And  death  the  centre  where  they  must  all  meet. 

J  now  can  look  upon  thee,  erring  woman. 

And  not  be  vex'd  with  jealousy  ;  on  young  men. 

And  no  way  envy  their  delicious  health. 

Pleasure,  and  strength;  all  which  were  once  mine 

And  mine  must  be  theirs  one  day. 
Evas.  You  have  tam'd  bim. 
Sim.  And  know  how  to  dispose  bim ;    that,  my 
liege, 

-  Evan.  Nag,  back  C  your  leats]  "  The  old  copy  reade. 
Nag,  bathe  gout  lealii  out  af  which  Mr.  M.  Maaon  formed 
kerp:  Davis,  lake ,-  Bnd  every  one  may  make  what  he  can.  I 
believe  the  ynuog  men  were  pressing  famard  to  receive  the 
duke,  and  that  his  exclaitiation  was,  as  above,  -JVn^,  back  i' 
jour  itats." — GiFFOBD.  Tliis  line  is  given  in  the  pld  ed,  lo 
"  2  Conrl." 


"  Dak,  May't  please  your  highne 
Sim.  'Tis  old  Liaander." 
•  clie}   So  GifFord.    Old  ed.  "  as  are." 


]  Old  ed. 
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Hatli  been  before  deterniin'd.     You  confess 
Yourself  of  full  age? 

Lis.  Yes,  and  prepar'd  to  inherit 

Eno.   Your  place  above.P 

Sim,   Of  which  the  hangman's  alrength 
Shall  put  him  in  possession. 

Lva.  'Tis  srill  car'a-J 
To  take  me  willing  and  in  mind  to  die  ; 
And   such   are,  when    the  earth   grows  weary  < 

Moat  fit  for  heaven. 

Sim.  The  court  shall  make  his  mittimus, 
And  send  him  thither  presently :  i'th' mean  time 

Etan,  Away'  to  death  with  him. 

\_Exit  Cratilhs  rvith  Ltsander.   | 

Enter  GuABD  milh  Cleanthes,  \iiPVol.VS h  folUming, 
weeping. 

Sim.  So  !  see  another  person  brought  to  the  bar. 
First  Court.  The  arch- male  factor. 
Second  Court.   The  grand  offender,'  the  most 
refractory 

To  all  good  order;*  'tia  Cleanthea,  lie 

Sim.    That  would  have  sons  grave  fathers,  ere 
their  fathers 


Bes 


3  thei 


P  Euo.    Your  place  above\  Old  ed. 
"  Hip.  Your  place  above — Duke — away  to  death  with  him. 

Cleanthei  Guard." 
1  have  followed  GifTord  in  this  scene. 

1  car'd]  Old  ed.  "  g;iiard."  What  is  now  given  to  Ljsander 
TormB  part  of  Simon  ides' a  speech  in  old  ed. 

'  Evan,  jiiaaji,  &c.]  See  note  '  in  this  pagt^. 

'  offender']  Oi'd  ed.  "  offendera." 

"  orilBr]   Old  ed.  "  orders," 


In  your  severe  proceedings  against  him  ; 
His  act  being  so  capital. 

Siu.   Fearful  and  bloody  ; 
Therefore  we  charge  these  women  leave  the  court, 
Lest  they  should  swoon"  to  hear  it. 

Edq.  I,  in  expectation 
Of  a  most  happy  freedom.  [^Exit. 

Hip.  I,  with  the  apprehension 
Of  a  most  sad  and  desolate  widowhood.  [E^ril. 

First  Court.  We  bring  him  to  the  bar^ ~ 

Second  Coxjut.  Hold  up  your  hand,  sir. 

Clean.  More  reverence  to  the  place  than  to  the 
persons : 
To  the  one  I  offer  up  a  [spreading]'  palm 
Of  duty  and  obedience,  [ajs  to  heaven. 
Imploring  justice,  which  was  never  wanting 
Upon  that  bench  whilst  their  ow^  fathers  aat ; 
But  unto  you,  my  hands  contracted  thus. 
As  threatening  vengeance  against  murderers, 
For  they  that  kill  in  thought  shed  innocent  blood.  — 
With  pardon  of*  your  highness,  too  much  passion 
Made  me  forget  your  presence,  and  the  place 
I  now  am  call'd  to. 

Evan.  All  our"  majesty 
And  power  we  have  to  pardon  or  condemn 
Is  now  conferr'd  on  them. 

Sim.  And  these  we'll  use 
Little  to  thine  advantage. 


-  JiUiwa]  Old  cd.  "  slnnd." 

'  [jprfodin^]  patni'}  ••  I  hai 
on  account  of  its  completing 
muts  well  with  contracted.  W 
it  WM  BhufBed  out  of  iti  place 
miaprint  (i/iowrfu)  in  tlie  succeeding  line." — Giffobd. 

•  0/^]  Old  ed.  "  CO."  ■  n«r]  Old  ed.  "    - 


■<i  spreadiiig,l\o{.tnerc\y 

the  author's  nord  was, 
press,  and  appears  a: 
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And  as  to  these,  I  look  no  mercy  from  [them], 
And  mucli  less  mean'  to  entreat  it.    I  thus  now 
Submit  me  [lo]  the  emblems  of  your  power. 
The  sword   and  bench :    but,  my  most  reverend 

judges. 
Ere  you  proceed  to  sentence,  (for  I  know 
Vou  have  given  me  lost,)  will  you  resolve  me  one 
thing  1 

First  Court.  So  it  be  briefly  question'd. 

Second  Court,  Show  your  humour  ;>' 
Day  spends  itself  apace. 

Clean.  My  lords,  it  shall.' 
Keaolve  me,  then,  where  are  your  filial  tears, 
Your  mourning  habits,  and  sad  hearts  become. 
That  should  attend  your  fathers'  funeral[B]  ? 
Though  the  stric[t]  law  (which  I  will  not  accuse. 
Because  a  subject)  snatch 'd  away  their  lives. 
It  doth  not  bar  you"  to  lament  their  deaths  ; 
Or  if  you  cannot  spare  one  sad  suspire, 
It  doth  not  bid  you  laugh  them  to  their  graves. 
Lay  subtle  trains  to  antedate  their  years, 
To  be  the  sooner  seis'd  of  their  estates. 
O,  time  of  age  !  where'a  that  ^neas  now, 
Who  letting  all  his  jewels  to  the  flames ; 
Forgetting  country,  kindred,  treasure,  friends, 
Fortimes,  and  all  things,  save  the  name  of  son. 
Which  you  so  much  forget,  godlike''  ^neas, 

'  And  much  leii  mean  Jo  entTtat  ii]  "  For  meon  the  old  copy 
hss  shmim,  which  is  pure  nDnsensei  it  stands,  however,  in  nil 
Ihe  editions.  I  ba 
udopliag  mean,  wh 
immediiitcly  below  it." — GiffqBD. 

'  Auiwur]  Old  ed.  "  honour." 

■  My  lords,  it  ahall^  "  I  e.  it  shall  be  briefiy  qutitiimed. 
This  would  not  have  deserved  a  note,  had  not  Hit.  M.  Mason 
mistaken  the  meaning,  and  corrupted  the  text  lo,  My  iorrfi,  I 


halt."— Id. 
'  flOBl   Old  e< 


">  godlike]  Old  ed.  ' 


And  with  that  sacred  load  (to  him  no  burthen) 

,  his  way   through  blood,  through  fire. 


through  [arm.]. 


of  bright-burning  Troy- 


Only  to  save  a  father  1 

Sim.  We've*^  no  leisure  n 
To  hear  lessons   read   from  Virgil;    we're"  pas 

And  all  this  time  thy  judges. 

Second  Coukt.  It  is'  fit 
That  we  proceed  to  sentence. 

FiHST  Court.   You  are  the  mouth, 
And  now  'tis  fit  to  open. 

Sim.   Justice,  indeed, 
Should  ever  he  close-ear'd  and  opeii-moutli'd  ; 
That  is,  to  hear  a^  little,  and  speak  much. 
Know  then,  Cleanthes,  there  is  none  can  be 
A  good  son  and  bads  subject;  for,  if  princes 
Be  call'd  the  people's  fathers,  then  the  subjects 
Are  all  his  sons,  and  he  that  flouts  the  prince 
Ooth  disobey  his  father  ;  there  you're''  gone. 

FissT  Court.  And  not  to  be  rocover'd. 

Sim.  And  again — 

Second  Court.  If  he  he  gone  once,  call  him  n 

Sim.  I  say  again,  this  act  of  thine  expresses 
A  double  disobedience :  as  our  princes 
Are  fathers,  bo  they  are  our  sovereigns  too ; 
And  he  that  doth  rebel  'gainst'  sovereignty 

'  Wt're^   Old  ed.  "  Wt-  have." 

*  we-n]  Old  ed.  "  wee  are." 

*  /(  J.]  Old  ed.  »  ■Tib."  '  a]  Old  ed.  "  blm." 

*  bad]  Old  ed.  "  a  tad." 

'  jouVf]   Old  ed.  "  ycare." 
'  'gaiiui]   Old  ed.  "  against." 


if  degree ; 
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Doth  commit  treason  in  the  height  < 
And  now  tliou  art  quite  gone. 

First  Court.  Our  brother  in  commission 
Hath  spoke  his  mind  both  learnedly  and  neatly. 
And  I  can  add  but  little ;  howsoever, 
It  shall  sesd  him  packing. 
He  that  begins  a  fault  that  wants  example 
Ought  to  be  made  example  for  the  fault- 

Clean.  a  fault !  no  longer  can  I  hold  myself 
To  hear  vice  upheld  and  virtue  thrown  down. 
A  fault!  judge,  I  desire,  then,^  where  it  lieth. 
In  those  that  are  my  judges,  or  in  me : 
Heaven  stand[s]  on  my  side,  pity,  love,  and  duly- 

SiM.   Where  are  they,  sir?    who  sees  them  but 
yourself  ? 

Clean.  Not  you;  and  I  am  sure 
You  never  had  the  gracious  eyes  to  see  them. 
You  think  [that]  you  arraign  me,  but  I  hope 
To  sentence  you  at  the  bar. 

Secokd  Court.  That  would  shew  brave. 

Clean.  This  were  the  judgment-seat  we  [stand 
at]  now!" 
[Of]  the  heaviest  crimes  that  ever  made  up  [sin], 

i  judge,  J  detire,  IheTi]  Olded.  "  judge  then,  I  deiire." 
^  This  were,  Btc]  "  I  e.  O,  that   thia  were,  See     But,  in- 
deed, this  speech  is  bo  strangely  printed  in  Ihe  quarto,  that  it 
IB  almost  imposeible  Id  gueas  what  (he  writer  leall;  meant. 
The  Grat  three  lines  stand  thus : 

CiElN.   Thii  were  the  judgment  leat,  ire  now 
The  heaiiieil  crimis  Ihat  ever  made  up 
tfnnalHralneis  in  buBumily. 
Whether  the  genuine,  or,  indeed,  any  seaae  be  elicited  by  the 
additions  which  1  have  been  compelled  to  make,  is  not  mine 
to  say  i  but  certainly  some  allowance  will  he  nia^e  for  any  tem- 
perate endeavour  lo  regulate  a  text  where  the  words,  in  too 
many  instances,  appear  aa  if  they  bad  been  shook  out  of  tiie 
printer's  bonea  by  die  bal>d  of  chance." — Giffohd. 
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Unnaturalness  and  inhiimanity, 

You  are  found  foul  and  guilty,  by  a  jury 

Made  of  your  fathers'  curses,  which  have  brought 

Vengeance  impending  on  you  ;   and  I,  now, 

Am  forc'd  to  pronounce  judgment  on  my  judges. 

The  common  laws  of  reason  and  of  nature 

Condemn  you,  ipso  facto;   you  are  parricides, 

And  if  you  marry,  will  beget  the  like,' 

Who,  when  they're"  grown  to  full  maturity, 

Will  hurry  you,  their  fathers,  to  their  graves. 

Like  traitors,  you  take  council  from  the  living. 

Of  upright  judgment  you  would  rob  the  bench, 

(Experience  and  discretion  snatch'd  away 

From  the  earth's  face,)  turn  all  into  disorder, 

Imprison  virtue,  and  infranchise  vice. 

And  put  the  sword  of  justice  into  the  hands 

Of  boys  and  madmen. 

Sm.  Well,  well,  have  you  done,  sir?  , 

Clean.  I  have  spoke  my  thoughts. 

Sim.  Then  I'll  begin  and  end. 


Evan,  'T 
Here"  your 
Cleanthes,  c 

s  time  i  now  begin — 

ome  you"  from  the  bar.     Because 

I  know  you  areP  severally  disposed,  I  here 
Invite  you  to  on  object  will,  no  doubt. 
Work  in  you  contrary  effects. — Music  1 

Laud  Music. 

Enter  Leonides,  Creon",  Lvsan 
and  other  old  men. 

Cleait.  Viay,   heaven,  I  dream   not !    sure 
moves,  talks  comfortably, 

lite]  Old  ei  "  lyar." 
thtyWel   Old  prt.  "  y-are." 
flere]  Old  ed.  "  Wiiere." 
come  yoa]  Old  ed.  "  yoa  cone." 
y»  ore]  Old  ei  "  y'we." 

(Far  above  from 

ne),  he's  1  not 

ill  entreated; 

Hia  face  doth  pro 

mise  fulness  c 

f  content. 

And  glory  hatli  a 
Leon.  O  my  so 

part  in't. 

Evan.  You   that   can  claim 
these  lads, 

acquaintance 

with 

Talk  freely. 
Si».  I  can  see 

none  there  that's  worth 

One  hand  lo  you 

from  me. 

Evan.  These  a 

re  thy  judges 

and  by  their 

grave 

law 

I  find  thee  clear,  but  these  delinquents  guilty. 
You  must  change  places,  for  'tis  so  decreed ; 
Such  just  pre-eminence  hath  thy  goodness  gain'd. 
Thou  art  the  judge  now,  they  the  men  arraign'd. 

[ToCleanthes. 
First  Court.  Here's  fine  dancing,  gentlemen. 
Second  Court.  Is  thy  father  amongst  them? 
Sim.'  O,  pox  ! '  I  saw  him  the  first  thing  I  look'd 

Alive  again  !  'alight,  1  believe  now  a  father 
Hath  aa  many  lives  as  a  mother. 

Clean.'  ''Tis  full  as  blessed  as  'tis  wonderful. 
O,  bring  me  back  to  the  same  law  again  1 
I  am  fouler  than  all  these  ;   seize  on  me,  officers, 
And  bring  me  to  new  sentence. 

Sim."  What's  all  this  ? 

Clean.  A  fault  not  to  be  pardo 
Unnaturahiess  is  but  sin's  shadow 


«'<]  Old  ed.  "  he  is 
iM.]  Old  ed.  "  Cfci 
m]  Old  ed.  "  B  pex." 
iLEAN.l  Old  ed.  ■'  Sh 
Itu.l  Old  ed.  "  CtooD.' 


Sim." 


Sim.  I  am  glad  of  that ;  1  hope  the  c 
alter. 
And  I  turn  judge  again. 


.  That  I  should  be  : 
o  think  you  cruel. 


a  vild' 


Evan.  Is  that  all  f 
'Twas  pardon'd  ere  confess'd  ;  you  that  have  sons, 
If  they  be  worthy,  here  may  challenge  them." 

Creok.'  I  should  have  one  amongst  them,  had 
he  had  grace 
To  have  retain'd  that  name. 

Sim.  I  pray  you,  father.  \_Kneels. 

Ceeon.'  That  name,  I  know,  hath  been  long  since 

Sim.  I  And  but  small  comfort  in  remembering  It 

Evan.  Cleanthes,    take   your  place*  with-  these 
grave  father[s]. 
And  read  what  in  that  table  is  inscrib'd. 

[Gives  hivi  a  paper. 
Now  set  these  at  the  bar, 
And  read,  Cleanthes,  to  the  dread  and  terror 
Of  disobedience  and  unnatural  blood. 

Clean,  [reads.]  /(  is  decreed  by  the  grave  and 
learned  couacil  of  Epire,  that  no  son  and  heir  shall  be 
held  capable  of  hit  inheritance  at  ihe  age  of  one  and 
twenty,  unless  he  be  at  that  lime  as  mature*  in  obe- 
dience, manners,  and  goodness. 

Sim.    Sure  I  shall  never  be   at  full  age,  then, 

■  ii*«]  See  note,  p.  94. 

•  may  rJaifenge  Ihem']  Old  pd.  "  my  challenge  then." 

'  Creon.]   Old  ed.  "  Cle.- 

'  Cbeon.]  Old  ed.  "  Cle." 

'  place'\   Old  ed.  "  places." 

'  malurr]   Old  ed.  "  nature." 
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though  I  live  to  an  hundred  years ;  and  that's 
nearer  by  twenty  than  the  last  statute  allowed. 

FiftST  CoL-RT.  A  terrible  act  I 

Clean'.''  Moreover,  [it]  is  enacted  thai  all  umt 
a/oreiaid,  rrhom  either  ihit  /air,  or  their  oitn  grace, 
nhallf^  reduce  into  the  true  method  of  duty,  virtue,  and 
affection,  \thall  appear  before  u*^  and  relate  their 
trial  and  approbation  from  CUanthei,  the  ton  of  Leo- 
nidet — from  me,  my  lord! 

Evan.  From  none  but  you,  as  fullesf.     Proceed, 

Cleas.  Whom,  for  hit  manifest  virttieM,  tee  make 
lachjudge  and  ceiuor  of  youth,  and  the  abtolute  refer' 
ence  of  life  and  manners. 

SiK,  This  is  a  brave  world  '.  when  a  man  should 
be  selling  land,  he  must  be  learning  manners.     Is't 


Re-enter  Edgenia. 

Eno.  What's  here  to  do?  my  suitors  at  the  bar! 
The  old  band'  shines  again  :  O  miserable  ! 

[She  m-ooas. 
Etan.    Read  the  law  over  to  her,  'twill  awake 

'Tis  one  deserves  small  pity. 

Clean.  Lastly,  it  is  ordained,  that  all  luch  mines 
lum  whatsoever,    that   shall   design   iAe[ir]   husbands' 

**  Clean.]  Wfaat  is  dow  assigned  to  Cleaathes  is  given  to 
Firat  Courtier  in  the  old  ed. 

'  thall]  Old  ed.  "  whom  it  ihalL" 

"  [ehaSl  appear  btfore  Ht]  "  Whetlier  the  words  which  I  have 
tnaerled  tmnvey  the  author's  manning,  or  not,  ma;  be  doubted : 
but  the;  make  seme  sense  of  the  passage,  and  tliis  is  all  to 
which  they  pretend." — Giffohd. 

'  band\  So  GifFord.  Old  ed.  "  baud."— Qy.  did  the  author 
write  '■  The  old  bald  sires  again  ?" 
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death,  to  be  soon  rid  of  them,  and  entertain  suitors  m 
llteir  husbands'  lifetime — 

Sim.  You  bad  best  read  that  a  little  louder  ;  for, 
if  any  thing,  that  will  bring  her  to  herself  again, 
and  find  her  tongue. 

Clean.  Shall  not  presume,  on  the  jienalttf  of  our 
heavy  displeasure,  to  marry  n'ilkin  ten  years  after. 

EuG.  That  law's  too  long  hy  nine  yeara  and  a 
half, 
III  take  my  death  upon't,  so  shall  most  women. 

Clean.  And  those  ineontinent  women  so  offending, 
to  be  jiidge^d]  and  censured  b-y  Hippolila,  wife  to 
Cleanlkes. 

Edq.  Of  all  the  rest,  I'll  not  be  judg['d]  by  her. 

Re-enter  Hippolita. 

Cleak.   Ah!  here  she  comes.     Let  nie  prevent 
thy  joys. 
Prevent  them  but  in  part,  and  hide  the  rest ; 
Thou  hast  not  strength  enough  to  bear  them,  eke. 

Hip.  Leonides  !  [Site  faints. 

Clean.  I  fear'd  it  all  this  while ; 
I  knew  'twas  past  thy  power.     Hippolita ! — 
What  contrariety  is  in  women's  blood ! 
One  faints  for  spleen  and  anger,  she  for  grace. 

Etan.  Of  sons  and  wives  we  see  the  worst  and 

May'  fiitnre  ages  yield  Hippolitas 

Many ;  but  few  like  thee,  Eugenia  ! 

Let  no  Simonides  henceforth  have  a  fame, 

But  all  blest  sons  live  in  Clcanthes'  name— 

[//orsA  music  ivith'm. 
Ha !  what  strange  kind  of  melody  was  that  t 
Yet  give  it  entrance,  whatsoe'er  it  be, 
This  day  is  all  devote  to  liberty, 

'  May]  Old  ed.  "  My." 


E»ttr  FmtiLKKi,  Ghotbo,  Coitbtezax,  Cook,  Brt- 
LEB,  ^c.  mih  the  otd  WoMrv,  Acatu,  amd  erne 
batr'mg  a  briilatJce  far  lie  medirag. 


Fiddlers,  i 
a  block  in  your  way.^ — Croird  aa,  I  say. 


,  crowd  on,  crowd  oo  ;^  let  do 


EvAX.    Stay  die  crowd  awhile ;    l«t'»  know  the 
vason  of  ibis  jollity. 

.  Sirrah,  do  you  know  where  you  are  * 


I  here,  now  here,  and  t 


Gkoth.  Yes,  sir ;  I  a 

here  again, 
Lis.  Vour  hat'  is  too  high  crown'd,  the  dnke  in 

Gkotb.  Tbe  duke !  as  he  is  my  sovereign,  I  do 
give  him  tivo  crowns  for  it,^  and  that's  equal  change 
all  the  world  over :  as  I  am  lord  of  the  day  (being 
my  marriage-day  the  second)  I  do  advance  [my] 
bonnet.      Crowd  on  afore. 

Leon.  Good  sir,  a  few  words,  if  you  will*  vouch- 


EvAN.  1  think  he  dares,  sir,  and  does ;   if  you 

You  shall  be  forc'd. 

Gkoth.  I  think  so.  my  lord,  and  good  reason 
too;  shall  not  I  stay,  when  your  grace  says  1  shall  ? 

"  rroufd  on]  i.  e.  fiildic  on.  A  fiddle  ia  still  called  a  criHiid 
in  man;  paru  of  England. 

'  hal  «]  Old  ed.  ■■  halF." 

'  at  he  ii  TBI/  sovereign,  I  do  give  Mm  lico  crmms  for  it,  tec.'] 
"  Here  it  some  poor  pun.  A  sovereign  nns  a  gold  coin  nonh 
lea  shillingi ;  or,  ig  the  nit  in  some  fancied  similarity  of  sound 
' """ '  '         '    ■         (a  piece  of  the  same  value  as  llie 


other)?"— GiFPOBD. 
*  yoB  Kill}  Old  ed.  ' 


m'l," 
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I  were  unworthy  to  he  a  bridegroom  in  any  part  of 
your  liighness'a  dominions,  then  :  will  it  please  you 
to  Caste  of  tlie  wedlock-courtesy? 

Evan.  O,  by  no  means,  air ;  you  shall  not  deface 
So  fair  an  ornament  for  me. 

Gnoth.  If  your  grace  please  to  be  cakated,  say  so, 

Evan.  And  which  might  be  your  fair  bride,  sir  ? 

Gnoth.  This  is  my  two  for  one  that  must  be,  [the] 
uxor  uxoris,  tJie  remedy  dolorls,  and  the  very  syceum 

Evan,  And  hast  thou  any  else  ? 

Gnoth.  I  have  an  older,  my  lord,  for  other  uses. 

Clean.  My  lord, 
1  do  observe  a  strange  decorum  here  : 
These  that  do  lead  this  day  of  jollity 
Do  march  with  music  and  most  mirthful  cheeks  ; 
Those  that  do  follow,  sad  and  wo  fully. 
Nearer  the  haviour  of  a  funeral 
Than  [of]  a  wedding, 

Etan.  'Tis  true  ;  pray  expound  that,  sir. 

Gnoth.  As  the  destiny  of  the  day  falls  out,  my 
lord,  one  goes'  to  wedding,  another  goes  to  hanging  ; 
and  your  grace,  in  the  due  consideration,  shall  find 
'em  much  alike ;  the  one  hath  the  ring  upon  her 
finger,  the  other  the"  halter  about  her  neck.  /  take 
thee,  Beatrice,  says  the  bridegroom ;  /  fake  thee, 
Agatha,  says  the  hangman  ;  and  both  say  together, 
to  have  and  to  hold,  till  death  do  part  vs. 

Evan.  This  ia  not  yet  plain  enough  to  my  under- 
standing. 

Gnoth.  If  further  your  grace  examine  it,  you 
shall  find  I  shew  myself  a  dutiful  subject,  and  obe- 
dient to  the  law,  myself,  with  these  my  good  friends, 
and  your  good  subjects,  our  old  wives,  whose  days 


'  goei]   Old  ed,  "  gati  o\ 


-  i*e]  Old  Ed.  ' 
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He  leads  a  triumph  to  the  scorn  of  it ; 

Which  unseasonable  joy  ought  to  be  punish*d  , 

With  all  severity. 

But.  The  fiddles  will  be  in  a  foul  case  too,  by 
and  by. 

Leon.  Nay,  further ;  it  seems  he  has  a  venture 
Of  two  for  one  at  his  second  marriage, 
Which  cannot  be  but  a  conspiracy 
Against  the  former. 

Gnoth.  a  mess  of  wise  old  men ! 

Lys.  Sirrah,  what  can  you  answer  to  all  these? 

Gnoth.  Ye  are  good  old  men,  and  talk  as  age 
will  give  you  leave.  I  would  speak  with  the  youth- 
ful duke  himself;  he  and  I  may  speak  of  things 
that  shall  be  thirty  or  forty  years  after  you  are 
dead  and  rotten.  Alas !  you  are  here  to-day,  and 
gone  to  sea  to-morrow. 

Evan.  In  troth,  sir,  then  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
The  law  that  should  take  away  your  old  wife  from 

you. 
The  which  I  do  perceive  was  your  desire. 
Is  void  and  frustrate  ;  so  for  the  rest : 
There  has  been  since  another  parliament 
Has  cut  it  off. 

Gnoth.  I  see  your  grace  is  disposed  to  be  plea- 
sant. 

Evan.  Yes,  you  might  perceive  that ;  I  had  not 
else 
Thus  dallied  with  your  follies. 

Gnoth.  I'll  talk  further  with  your  grace  when 
I  come  back  from  church ;  in  the  mean  time,  you 
know  what  to  do  with  the  old  women. 

Evan.  Stay,  sir,  unless  in  the  mean  time  you 
mean 
I  cause  a  gibbet  to  be  set  up  in  your  way. 
And  hang  you  at  your  return. 


Evan.  Your  old  v 


;   for  aught  I  c 


It  die  to-day  by  any 


They  may,  by  a  new  edict,  bury  you. 

And  then,  perhaps,  you['ll]  pay  a  new  fine  too. 

Gnoth,  This  is  fine,  indeed  ! 

Aga,  O  gracious  prince  !  may  he  live  a  hundred 
years  more. 

Cook.  Your  venture  is  not  like  to  come  in  to- 
day, Gnotho."' 

Gnoth.  Give  me  the  principal  back. 

Cook.  Nay,  by  my  troth  we'll  venture  still  — 
and  I'm  sure  we  have  as  ill  a  venture  of  it  as  you ; 
for  we  have  taken  old  wives  of  purpose,  that'  we 
had  thought  to  have  put  away  at  this  market,  and 
now  we  cannot  utter  a  pennyworth, 

Evan.  Well,  sirrah,  you  were  best  to  discharge 
your  new  charge,  and  take  your  old  one  to  you. 

Gnoth.  O  music!    no   music,   but  prove   most 
doleful  trumpet ;' 
O  bride  !  no  bride,  but  thou  mayat  prove  a  strum- 
pet; 
O  venture !  no  venture,  I  have,  for  one,  now  none ; 
0  wife  !  thy  life  is  sav'd  when  I  hop'd  it  had"  been 

Case  up  your  fruitless  strings  ;  no  penny,  no  wed- 
ding; 
Case  up  thy  maidenhead ;  no  priest,  no  bedding  : 


rber. 


ar'd. 


Till  Ag,  my  old  wife,  be  thrown  overboard  : 


'  Gnotho}  Old  cd.  "  Gnotlioea." 

•  Ihal]  Old  pd.  "  wlicre  Ikat." 

'  trumpet}   Old  ed.  "  trumpelB." 

"  hop'dithad]   Old  ed.  "hope  t' b 
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Cook.  What  for  the  bridecake,  Gnotho  ?^ 

Gnoth.  Let  it  be  mouldy,  now  'tis  out  of  season, 
Let  it  grow  out  of  date,  currant,  and  reason ; 
Let  it  be  chipt  and  chopt,  and  given  to  chickens. 
No  more  is  got  by  that  than  William  Dickins 
Got  by  his  wooden  dishes. 
Put  up  your  plums,  as  fiddlers  put  up  pipes, 
The  wedding  dash*d,  the  bridegroom  weeps  and 

wipes. 
Fiddlers,  farewell !  and  now,  without  perhaps. 
Put  up  your  fiddles  as  you  put  up  scraps. 

Lys.  This  passion^  has  given  some  satisfaction 
yet.  My  lord,  I  think  you'll  pardon  him  now,  with 
all  the  rest,  so  they  live  honestly  with  the  wives 
they  have. 

Evan.  O,  most  freely ;  free  pardon  to  all. 

Cook.  Ay,  we  have  deserved  our  pardons,  if  we 
can  live  honestly  with  such  reverend  wives,  that 
have  no  motion  in  'em  but  their  tongues. 

Aga.  Heaven  bless  your  grace!  you're  a  just 
prince. 

Gnoth.  All  hopes*  dash'd ;    the   clerk's  duties 
lost, 
[My]  venture  gone  ;  my  second  wife  divorc'd ; 
And  which  is  worst,  the  old  one  come  back  again ! 
Such  voyages  are  made  now-a-days ! 

"^  Gnotho]  Old  ed.  "  Gnothoes." 

^  This  passion  has  given  some  satisfaction  yet"}  "  i.  e.  this 
pathetic  exclamation  :  it  is  parodied  in  part  from  the  Spanish 
Tragedy,  and  is,  without  all  question,  hy  far  the  stupidest  at- 
tempt at  wit  to  which  that  persecuted  play  ever  gave  rise. 
That  it  aJQTorded  some  satisfaction  to  Lysander,  ought,  in  cour- 
tesy, to  he  attributed  to  his  having  more  good  nature  than 
taste." — GiFFORD. 

*  All  hopes,  &c.]  GiflTord  has  given  the  four  first  lines  of 
this  speech  as  verse,  and  I  follow  him.  The'  rhymes  seem  to 
have  been  lost  in  the  wretched  corruption  of  the  text 


THE  OLD  LAW. 


117 


I  will  weep  two  salt  [ones  out]  of  my*  nose,  be- 
sides these  two  fountains  of  fresh  water.  Your 
grace  had  been  more  kind  to  your  young  subjects 
— heaven  bless  and  mend  your  laws,  that  they  do 
not  gull  your  poor  countrymen  :  but'  I  am  not  the 
&rst,  by  forty,  that  has  been  undone  by  the  law. 
'Tis  but  a  folly  to  stand  upon  terms;  I  take  ray 
leave  of  your  grace,  as  well  as  mine  eyes  will  give 
ine  leave :  I  would  they  had  been  asleep  in  their 
beds  when  they  opened  'em  to  see  this  day!  Come, 
Ag  ;  come,  Ag.  l_Exeunt  Gnotho  and  Agatha, 

Ceeos.  Were  not  you  all  my  servants  ? 

Coos.  During  your  life,  as  we  thought,  sir  ;  but 
our  young  master  turned  us  away. 

Cheon.  How  headlong,  villain,  wcrt  thou  in  thy 

Sim.  I  followed  the  fashion,  sir,  as  other  young 
men  did.  If  you  were"  as  we  thought  you  had 
been,  we  should  ne'er  have  come  for  this,  1  war- 
rant you.  We  did  not  feed,  after  the  old  fashion, 
on  beef  and  mutton,  and  such  like. 

Creov.  Well,  what  damage  or  charge  you  have 
run  yourselves  into  by  marriage,  I  cannot  help,  nor 
deliver  you  from  your  wives;  them  you  must  keep; 
yourselves  shall  again  return*'  to  me. 

Ail.  We  thank  your  lordship  for  your  love,  and 
must  thank  ourselves  for  our  bad  bargains. 

\_Exeunt. 

Evan.  Cleanthes,  you  delay  the  power  of  law. 
To  be  inflicted  on  these  misgovern'd  men, 
That  filial  duty  have  so  far  transgreas'd. 

Clean.  My  lord,  I  see  a  satisfaction 
Meeting  the  sentence,  even  preventing  it. 


'  my]  Old  ed.  ■'  ou 
•  vere]  Old  ed.  ■'  1 
"  reCHm]  Old  ed.  ■ 


All/]  Old  ed.  "  faKhioi 


Beating  my  nords  back  in  their  utterance. 


V  bringing  fi 
a  propagates. 


Why,  here's  humility  able  to  bind  up 
The  punishing  hand[8l  of  the 
Muchmor     '  '    "  ' 

Sim.  I  h 


[  They  kneel. 


e  the  gentle  fathei 


;  been  brought 


r  thought 
so  low  as  my  knees  again  ;  but  since  mere  s  no 
remedy,  fathers,  reverend  fathers,  as  you  ever  hope 
to  have  good  sons  and  heirs,  a  handful  of  pity  !  we 
confess  we  have  deserved  more  than  we  are  willing 
to  receive  at  your  hands,  though  sons  can  never 
deserve  too  much  of  their  fathers,  as  shall  appear 
afterwards. 

Cbeon.    And  what  way  can  you  decline   your 
feeding  now  ? 
You  cannot  retire  to  beeves  and  muttons,  sure. 

Sim.  Alas  !  sir,  you  sec  a  good  pattern  for  that, 
now  we  have  laid  by  our  high  and  lusty  meats,  and 
are  down  to  our  marrow-bones  already. 

Creon.  Well,  sir,  rise  to  virtues :  we'll  bind'  you 
now;  ITheyrise. 

You  that  were  too  weak  yourselves  to  govern. 
By  others  shall  be  govem'd. 

Lvs.  Cleanthes, 
I  meet  your  justice  with  reconcilement ; 
If  there  be  tears  of  faith  in  woman's  breast, 
1  have  receiv'd  a  myriad,  which  confirma  me 
To  Dnd  a  Iiappy  renovation. 

Clean.  Here's  virtue's  throne. 
Which  I'll  embellish  with  my  dearest  jewels 
Of  love  and  faith,  peace  and  affection ! 

'  bind]  Old  ed.  "  bound." 
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This  is  the  altar  of  my  sacrifice, 

Where  daily  my  devoted  knees  shall  bend. 

Age-honour'd  shrine  !  time  still  so  love  you, 

That  I  ao  long  may  have  you  in  mine  eye 

Until  my  memory  lose  your  beginning ! 

For  you,  great  prince,  long  may  your  fame  survive, 

Your  justice  and  your  wisdom  never  die. 

Crown  of  your  crown,  the  blessing  of  your  land, 

Which  you  reach  to  her  from  your  regent''  hand  ! 

Leon.   0  Cleanthea,  had  you  with  us  tasted 
The  entertainment  of  our  retirement, 
Fear'd  and  exclaim 'd  on  in  your  ignorance. 
You  might  have  sooner  died  upon  the  wonder. 
Than  any  rage  or  passion  for  our  loss. 
A  place  at  hand  we  were  ail  strangers  in. 
So  spher'd  about  with  music,  such  delights, 
[Such]  viands  and  attendance,  and  once  a  day 
So  cheered  with  a  royal  visitant. 
That  ofttimes,  waking,  our  unsteady  phantasies 
Would  question  whether  we  yet  liv'd  or  no, 
Or  had  possession  of  that  paradise 
Where  angels  be  the  guard  I 

Evan.  Enough,  Leonides, 
You  go  beyond  the  praise  ;  we  have  our  end, 
And  alt  is  ended  well :  we  have  now  seen 
The  flowers  and  weeds  that  grow^  about  our  court. 

Sim.  If  these  be  weeds,  t'm  afraid  I  shall  wear 
none  so  good  again  as  long  as  my  father  lives. 

Evan.  Only  this  gentleman  we  did  abuse 
With  our  own  bosom :  we  seem'd  a  tyrant, 
And  he  our  instrument.     Look,  'tis  Cratilus, 

[_Discoi:eri  Cratilus. 
The  man  that  you  suppos'd  had  now  been  travell'd; 
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Which  we  gave  leave  to  learn  to  speak, 
And  bring  us  foreign  languages  to  Greece. 
All*s  joy,' I  see  ;  let  music  be  the  crown : 
And  set  it  high,  ^  The  good  needs  fear  no  law, 
It  is  his  safety,  and  the  bad  man's  awe.** 

[Flourish.     Exeunt, 

f  joy]  Olded.  "joyed." 


The  notes  on  this  play  have  enabled  the  reader  to  see 
distinctly  the  difference  between  the  present  and  the  origrinal 
text:  and  now,  at  its  close,  1  cannot  help  remarking,  that, 
out  of  respect  for  Gifford's  judgment,  I  have  perhaps  deviated 
oftener  from  the  old  copy  than  1  should  have  done  if  the  play 
had  not  been  previously  edited  by  him. 


THE 


MAYOR  OF  QUEENBOROUGH. 


VOL.  I.  M 


jw  Henry  Serriagman,  and  a 


.1  Black-Fryari.  By  His  JUa- 
IFHIItn  by  Tho.  Middhtm.     London,  Frinltd 


mid  at  hli  Shop  al  Iha 


Sign  of  the  SltvA-HchoT  in  the  Lau/er-fPalk  qf  Iki  Ifta-Et- 
climge,    1661.    4to. 

Fcom  the  introduction  of  an  indiTiduil  ni  ■  choTus,  and  of 
dumb  shows  (such  as  we  (ind  in  Periclei,  and  other  dramas 
of  an  early  dale),  we  may  g:atbei'  that  this  piece  was  among  the 
author's  nnt  attempts  al  dramatic  composition.  Nor  does 
the  mention  made  in  it  of  a  play  called  the  mid-GoBie  Chase, 
even  supposing  that  Fletcher's  comedy  be  meant,  □vertluon 
Buch  a  coQclusion.  The  passage  where  that  mention  occura 
(Act  T.  Sc.  i.)  might  have  heen  inserted  when  the  Mayor  qf 
Queeaboraugh  was  reviTed,  at  B  period  long  after  its  &r>l 
appearance  on  Ihe  stage  :  (ever;  reader  of  our  old  dramag  ia 
aware  that  plaj-wrighls  were  often  BBployad  to  make  "  addi- 
tions" Id  the  war)»  of  their  predeceasors) :  il  might,  indeed, 
have  been  written  by  Middleton  himself,  after  the  appearance 
of  Fletcher's  pUy,  which  waa  produced  about  1G21. 

When  Henslowe  in  bia  diary  notices  "  Oct.  ItiOZ.  Ran- 
dall, Earl  of  Chester,  by  T.  Middleton,"  Malone  thinks  (why, 
I  know  not,)  that  the  Mayor  of  QHsevborough  is  meant. 

This  drama  has  been  reprinled  in  the  different  edilians  of 
Dodsley's  Call,  of  Old  Plays,  vol.  li. 

"  The  author,"  laya  Langbaine,  "has  chieSy  fallowed  Rai- 
nulph's  Polyehrmicon :  see  besides  Stowe,  Speed,  Du  Ctaesne, 
Sea.  in  the  reign  of  Vartiger."— ^ccouiK  o/Dram.  PoeM,  p.  372. 


Gentlemen,' 
YoD  have  tlie  first  flight  of  him,  I  assure  you. 
This  Mayor  of  Queenborough,  whom  you  have  all 
heard  of,  and  some  of  you  beheld  upon  the  stage, 
now  begins  to  walk  abroad  in  print:  he  has  been 
known  sufficiently  by  the  reputation  of  his  wit, 
which  is  enough,  by  the  way,  to  distinguish  him 
from  ordinary  mayors;  but  wit,  you  know,  has 
skulked  in  corners  for  many  years  past,''  and  he  was 
thought  to  have  most  of  it  that  could  best  hide  him- 
self. Now  whether  this  magistrate  feared  the  deci- 
mating times,  or  kept  up  the  state  of  other  mayors, 
that  are  bound  not  to  go  out  of  their  liberties  during 
the  time  of  their  mayoralty,  I  know  not :  'lis  enough 
for  me  to  put  him  into  your  hands,  under  the  title 
of  an  honest  man,  which  will  appe-ar  plainly  to  you, 
because  you  shall  find  him  all  along  to  have  a  great 
pique  to  the  rebel  Oliver.  I  am  told  his  drollery 
yields  to  none  the  English  drama  did  ever  produce ; 
and  though  I  would  not  put  his  modesty  to  the 
blush,  by  speaking  too  much  in  his  commendation, 
yet  I  know  you  will  agree  with  me,  upon  your  better 
acquaintance  with  him,  that  there  is  some  difference 
in  point  of  wit  betwixt  the  Mayor  of  Queenborough 
and  the  Mayor  of  Huntingdon^ 

FuricaDB. 

'"  HuntingdoD,  the  place  where  01i»erCrnn 
■ad  leaided  manj'  yeirs  of  his  life.  Some  alius 
to  be  lose" — Reed. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


[US,    >; 


constantius, 

aurblius  alcbrosius,  ^soht  ^comstantine. 

Uther  Pendraoon, 

vortioer. 

VoRTiiCERy  his  ton, 

Devonshire,!  »  ...  i  ,   j 
Stafford,    ' }  ^rttuh  lardi. 

Gbricanus,)        , 

Lwpus.    7  «••»*•• 

Hbnoist. 

HORSUS. 

Si  ICON,  a  tanner,  Mayor  qf  Queenborougk, 

Aminadab,  his  clerk, 

Oliver,  afustian-ufeaver. 

Olover, 

Barber. 

Tailor. 

Felt-monger. 

Button-maker. 

Graziers. 

Players, 

Gentlemen. 

Murderers. 

Soldiers,  Footmen,  8fc. 

Castiza,  daughter  to  Devonshire. 
Roxena,  daughter  to  Henoist. 
Ladies. 

Raynulph  Hioden,  Monk  qf  Chester,  as  Chorus. 


MAYOR  OF  QUEENBOROUGH. 


Enter  Bayniilph.* 

Ray.  What  Raynulph,  monk  of  Chester,  can 
Raise  from  his  Poly chron icon, 
That  raiseth  him,  as  works  do  men, 
To  see  long-parted  light  agen,'' 
That  beat  may  please  this  round  fair  ring, 
With  sparkling  diamonds  circled  in, 
I  shall  produce.     If  all  my  powers 
Can  win  the  grace  of  two  poor  hours, 
Well  apaid'^  I  go  to  rest. 
Ancient  stories  have  been  best ; 
Fashions,  that  are  now  cali'd  new. 
Have  been  worn  by  more  than  you  ; 
Elder  times  bave  us'd  the  same. 
Though  these  new  ones  get  the  name  ; 
So  in  story  what  now  told 
That  takes  not  part  with  days  of  old  ? 
Then  to  approve  time's  mutual  glory, 
Join  new  time's  love  to  old  time's  story.  [ExM, 

*  ltaymilp)i]  "  Raynulpli  Higden  was  the  compiler  of  Ihe 
Polfcbranicon,  aa  far  us  tbe  year  13S7,  thirlj-first  of  Edward 
III.  It  WB»  translaled  into  English  by  Trevisa,  and  com- 
pleted and  prinled  by  Canton  in  folio,  U82."— Reed. 

''  agtiil  "ibe  old  spelling  of  again,  and  oeceasary  here  for 
■be  sake  of  tbe  rhyme:  compare  p.  416. 

'  opiod]  i.  e.  satisfied,  contented. 


THE  UAYOK  OF 


SCENE    I. 

Before  a  Monastery,'^ 

Shouts  wkhimthenenterVoRTSGhRicaTryingthecTonm. 

VosT.  WUl  that  wide- throated  beast,  the  multi- 

Never  leave  bellowing  ?  Courtiers  are  ill 
Advised  when  they  first  make  sudi  monsters. 
How  near  was  I  to  a  sceptre  and  a  croWD  I 
Fair  power  was  even  upon  me ;  my  desires 
Were  casting  glory,  till  this  forked  rabble, 
With  their  infectious  acclamations, 
Poiaon'd  my  fortunes  for  Constanline's  sons. 
Well,  though  I  rise  not  king,  I'll  seek  the  means 
To  grow  as  near  to  one  as  policy  can, 
And  choke  their  expectations. 

Enter  Devokshike  and  Stafford. 

Now,  good  lords. 
In  whose  kind  loves  and  wishes  I  am  built 
As  high  as  human  dignity  can  aspire. 
Are  yet  those  trunks,  that  have  no  other  souls 
But  noise  and  ignorance,  something  more  quiet? 
Devoh.  Nor  are  they  like  to  be,  for  aught  we 
gather : 

<■  Before  a  Monaclery'l  The  place  of  action  ii  not  noteil  in  the 
old  ed.,  and  MiddleCon  aEpms  to  have  troubled  himself  little 
about  the  maner.  After  some  hesitalion,  I  have  marked  the 
present  scene  "  Before  a  Monaslery,"  on  account  of  whel  CoB- 


i[  be  Biilhm  the  monastery,  is  sbenu  by 


Iborough. 
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Their  wills  are  up  still ;  nothing  cati  appease  tbem ; 
Good  speeches  are  but  cast  away  upon  ihem. 

VoRT.  Then,  since  necessity  and  fate  withstand  me, 
I'll  strive  to  enter  at  a  straiter  passage. 
Your  sudden  aid  and  counsels,  good  my  lords. 

Staff.  They'te*  ours  no  longer  than  ihey  do  you 


Enter  Constantiub  in  the  habit  of  a  monk,  attended 

hy  Germanvs  and  Lufvs  :  as  they  are  going  into 

ike  monnsteTy,  Vortioer  slays  ihem, 

VoRT.   Vessels  of  sanctity,  he  pleas'd  a  while 
To  give  attention  to  the  general  peace. 
Wherein  heaven  is  serv'd  too,  though  not  so  purely. 
Constantius,  eldest  son  ofConstaniine, 
We  here  seize  on  thee  for  the  general  good, 
And  in  thy  right  of  birth. 

Const.  On  me  !  for  what,  lords  ? 

VoRT.  The  kingdom's  government. 

Const.  O  powers  of  blessedness. 
Keep  me  from  growing  downwards  i 
I  hope  I'm'  further  on  my  way  thar 
Set  forwards  ! 

VoRT.  You  must  not. 

CoHBT.  How! 

VoRT.  I  know  your  wisdom 
Will  light  upon  a  way  to  pardon  us, 
When  you  shall  read  in  every  Brito 
The  urg'd  necessity  of  the  times. 

Const.  What  necessity  can  there  be  in  the  world, 
But  prayer  and  repentance  1  and  that  business 
1  am  about  now, 

VoRT.  Hark,  afar  off  Still! 
We  lose  and  liazard  much. — Holy  Germanus 

'  The/re]  Old  ed.  "  They  are." 


.0  earth  again ! 
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And  reverend  Lupus,  with  all  expedition 
Set  the  crowD  on  him. 

Const.  No  such  mark  of  fortune 
Comes  near  my  head. 

VoKT.  My  lord,  we're  K  forc'd  to  rule  you, 

Const.  Dare  you  receive  heaven'^  liglit  in  at  your 
eyelids. 
And  offer  Violence  to  religion  t 
Take  heed ; 

The  very  beam  let  in  to  comfort  you 
May  be  the  fire  to  burn  you.     On  these  knees, 

[Kneeling. 
Hardcn'd  with  zealous  prayers,  I  entreat  you 
Bring  not  my  cares  into  the  world  again  ! 
Think  with  how  much  unwillingness  and  anguish 
A  glorified  soul  parted  from  the  body 
Would  to  that  loathsome  jail  again  return  : 
With  such  great  pain  a  well-aubdu'd  affection 
Re-enterB  worldly  business. 

VoRT.  Good  my  lord, 
I  know  you  cannot  lodge  so  many  virtues. 
But  patience  must  be  one.     As  low  as  earth 

[Kneeling  with  Devonshire  and  STAFFOK&r 
We  beg  the  freeness  of  your  own  consent, 
Which  else  must  be  conatrain'd  ;  and  time  it  were 
Either  agreed  or  forc'd.     Speak,  good  my  lord. 
For  you  bind  up  more  sina  in  this  delay 
Than  thousand  prayers  can  absolve  again. 

Const.  Were't  but   my  death,   you  should  not 
kneel  so  long  for't. 

VoRT.  'Twill  be  the  death  ofmillionsifyou  rise  not. 
And  that  betimes  too. — Lend  your  help,  my  lords, 
For  fear  all  come  too  late. 

[They  rise  and  raise  Consi 


]  Old  ed.  "  we  ai 
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That  peaceful  man  did  never  suffer 

To  make  me  die  again,  that  once  wi 

And  begin  all  that  ended  long  before. 

Hold,  Lupus  and  Gerraanus  :  you  are  lights 

Of  holiness  and  religion ;  can  you  offer 

The  thing  that  is  not  lawful?  stand  not  1 

Clear  from  all  temporal  charge  by  my  profession  ? 

G£R.    Not  when  a  time  so  violent  calls  upon 
you. 
Who's'  born  a  prince,  ia  born  a  general  peace,' 
Not  his  own  only  :   heaven  will  look  for  him 
In  others'  acta,J  and  will  requite''  him  there. 
What  is  in  you  religious,  must  be  shewn 
In  saving  many  more  souls  than  your  own. 

Const.  Did   not   great  Constantine,    our  noble 
father, 
Deem  me  unfit  for  government  and  rule, 
And  therefore  preas'd'  me  into  this  profession? 
Which  I've™  held  strict,  and  love  it  above  glory. 
Nor  is  there  want  of  me  ;  yourselves  can  witness, 
Heaven  hath  provided  largely  for  your  peace. 
And  bless'd  you  with  the  lives  of  my  two  brothers  : 
Fix  your  obedience  there,  leave  me  a  servant. 

[_They  put  the  cronm  on  the  head  of  Cov- 


of  Constantine, 


All.  Long  lii 
King  of  Great  Britain  I 
Const.  1  do  feel  a  want 

"  m,o->1  Old  ed."  Who  is." 
'  general  piace]  Compnie  p.  127, 1. 12. 
i  aett}  Old  ed.  "actions:"  ao  afternarda  in  Actiii.  Sc  i. 
tbe  old  ed.  has  "  If  I  ensnare  her  in  an  aclioa  of  lust." 
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And  extreme  poverty  of  joy  within  ; 
The  peace  [  had  is  parted  'mongst  rude  men; 
To  keep  them  quiet,  I  have  lost  it  all. 
What  can  the  kingdom  gain  by  my  undoing  7 
That  riches  is  not  best,  though  it  be  mighty. 
That's  purchos'd  by  the  ruin  of  another; 
Nor  can  the  peace,  so  filch'd,  e'er"  thrive  with  them : 
And  if't  be  worthily  held  sacrilege 
To  rob  a  temple,  'tis  no  less  offence 
To  ravish  medications  from  Che  soul. 
The  consecrated  altar  in  a  man  : 
And  all  their  hopes  will  be  beguil'd  in  me ; 
I  know  no  more  the  way  to  temporal  rule. 
Than  he  that's  born  and  has  his  years  come  to  him 
In  a  rough  desert.     Well  may  the  weight  kill  me ; 
And  that's  the  fairest  good  1  took  for  from  it. 
Vo&T.  Not  so,  great  king:  here  stoops  a  faithful 
servant 
Would  sooner  perish  under  it  with  cheerfulness. 
Than  your  meek  soul  should  feel  oppression 
Of  ruder  cares  :  such  common  coarse  employments 
Cast  upon  rae  your  servant,  upon  Vortiger. 
1  see  you  are  not  made  for  noise  and  pains. 
Clamours  of  suitors,  injuries,  and  redresses. 
Millions  of  actions,  rising  with  the  sun, 
Like  laws  still  ending,  and  yet  never  done. 
Of  power  to  turn  a  great  man  to  the  state 
Of  his  marble  monument  with  over-watching. 
To  be  oppress'd  is  not  requir'd  of  you,  my  lord, 
But  only  to  be  king.     The  broken  sleeps 
Let  me  take  from  you,  sir;  the  toils  and  troubles, 
All  chat  is  burtbenous  in  authority, 
Please  you  lay  it  on  me,  and  what  is  glorious 
Receive't"  to  your  own  brightness, 


w]  Old  ed.  " 


]  Old  ed.  ■' 
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Const.  Wot  thy  Vortiger, 
If  'twere  not  aio  to  grieve  aBOther'a  pat 
With  wLat  we  cannot  tolerate  ouraelf, 
How  happy  were  I  in  thee  and  thy  lovf 
There's  nothing  makes  man  feel  his 
But  knowledge  only  :  reason,  that  is  plac'd 
For  man's  director,  is  his  chief  afBictor  ; 
For  though  I  cannot  hear  the  weight  myself, 
I  cannot  have  that  barrenness  of  remorse, P 
To  see  another  groan  under  my  burthen. 

VoRT,  I'mi  quite  blown  up  a  conscionahle  way  : 
There's  even  a  trick  of  murdering  in  some  pity. 
The  death  of  all  my  hopes  I  see  already  : 
There  was  no  other  likelihood,  for  religion 
Was  never  friend  of  mine  yet.  [Aside. 

Const.  Holy  partners  in  strictest  abstinence. 
Cruel  necessity  hath  forc'd  me  from  you  : 
We  part,  I  fear,  for  ever  ;  but  in  mind 
I  will  be  always  here ;  here  let  me  stay, 

Devon.  My  lord,  you  know  the  times. 

Const.  Farewell,  blest  souls;  I  fear  I  shall  ofiend : 

He  that  draws  tears  from  you  takes  your  best  friend. 

[Exetint  CoNSTANTins,  Devonshirb,  and 

Stafford  ;    mhile  Lopus   and  Geb- 

manus  enter  the  Monaster i/. 

VoRT.  Can  the  great  motion  of  ambition  stand, 
Like  wheels  false  wrought  by  an  unskilful  hand  ? 
Then,  Time,  stand  thou  too :  let  no  hopes  arrive 
At  their  sweet  wishfulness,  till  mine  set  forwards. 
Would  I  could  stay  thy'  existence,  as  I  can 
Thy  glassy  counterfeit  in  hours  of  sand  ! 
I'd  keep  thee  turn'd  down,  till  my  wishes  rose ; 
Then  we'd'  both  rise  together. 


™]  i.  e.  i>i;r. 
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What  several  inclinations  are  in  nature  ! 
How  much  is  lie  disquieted,  and  nears  royalty 
Disdainfully  upon  him,  like  a  curse! 
Calls  a  fair  crown  the  weight  of  his  afBictions ! 
When  here's  a  soul  would  sink  under  the  burthen, 
Yet  well  recover't.'     1  will  use  all  means 
To  Tex  authority  from  him,  and  in  all 
Study  what  most  may  discontent  his  blood, 
Making  my  mask  my  zeal  to  the  public  good : 
Kot  possible  a  richer  policy 
Can  have  conception  in  the  thought  of  man. 
Enter  trvo  Gbaziers. 

First  Graz.  An  honourable   life   enclose   your 
lordship ! 

VoET.  Now,  what  are  you  ? 

Second  Graz.  Graziers,  if'l  like"  your  lordahtp. 

VoRT.  So  it  should  seem  by  your  enclosures. 
What's  your  affair  with  me  'i 

First  Gkaz.  We  are  your 
Petitioners,  my  lord, 

VoRT.  For  what!  depart: 
Petitioners  to  me!  you've'  well  deserv'd 
My  grace  and  favour.     Have  you  not  a  ruler 
After  your  own  election  ?  hie  you  to  court  \ 
Get  near  and  close,  be  loud  and  bold  enough, 


Yoti  cannot  choose  but  speed. 

Sbcons  Graz.  If  that  will  do't 
We  have  throats  wide  enough  ;  w 


Fortune  (Uscovered,  in 
full  of  lots;  tftenentet 

ctmer'l']  Old  ed.  "recoyered." 
!«'«]  Old  ed."  You  have." 
]  Olded.  "encen." 


[Exit. 


'11  put  them  to't, 
[_Exeunt. 
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BUS,  with  olheTs  :  they  draw  lots,  and  having 
opened  them,  all  depart  save  Hengist  and 
HoRsus,  tvho  kneel  and  embrace :  then  enter 
RoxENA,  seeming  to  take  leave  of  Hengist 
t»  great  passioa,^  but  more  especially  aiid 
marilij  of  Hohsvs,  her  loner  :  she  dejiarls 
one  way,  Hehoist  and  Hoastis  another. 

Enter  Raynulph, 
Ray.  When  Germany  was  overgrown 
Witii  sons  of  peace  too  thickly  sown, 
Several  guides  were  chosen  then 
By  destin'd  lots,  to  lead  out  men  ; 
And  they  whom  Fortune  here  withstands 
Must  prove  their  fates  in  other  lands. 
On  these  two  captains  fell  the  lot ; 
But  that  which  must  not  be  forgot. 
Was  Roxena's  cunning  grief; 
Who  from  her  father,  like  a  thief. 
Hid  her  best  and  truest  tears, 
Which  her  lustful  lover  wears 
In  many  a  stoln  and  wary  kiss, 
Unseen  of  father.     Maids  do  this,] 
Yet  highly  scorn  to  be  call'd  strumpets  loo: 
But  what  they  lack  oft,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  you.  [Exit. 


SCENE  II. 

A  Hall  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Yo&TiGER,  Felt-mongeb,  Button-maker, 

Graziers,  and  other  petitioners. 
VoRT.  This  way  his  majesty  comes. 
All.  Thank  your  good  lordship. 
VoRT.  When  you  hear  yon  door  open — 
All,  Very  good,  my  lord. 


n  does  naturally,  sir, 
3  deep  karn'd,     Take 


T  all  utterly, 


VoRT.  Be  ready  with  your  several  euita ;  put  for- 

Graz.  That's  a  thing  every  n 
That  is  a  suitor,  and  doth  rn 

VoRT,  'Tis  well  you're'  a 
no  denials. 

All.  No,  my  good  lord. 

VoRT.  Not  any,  if  you  loi 
The  prosperity  of  your  suits 
And  overthrow  your  fruitful  hopes  for  e 
If  either  fiilh  or  sixth,  nay,  tenth  repulse 
Fasten  upon  your  bashfulness. 

All.  Say  you  so,  my  lord  ? 
We  can  be  troublesome  if  we  list. 

VoRT.  I  know  it ; 
I  felt  it  but  too  late  in  the  general  s 
Of  your  rank  brotherhood,  which  iii 

for.— 
While  this  vexation  is  in  play,  I'll  study 
For  a  second  ;  then  a  third  to  that ;  one  still 
To  vex  another,  that  he  shall  be  glad 
To  yield  up  power;  if  not,  it  shall  be  had. 

l^Aside,  and  exit. 

Butt.  Hark !    I  protest,  my  heart  was  coming 
upwards : 
I  thought  the  door  had  open'd. 

Graz.  Marry,  would  it  had,  sir! 

Butt.  I  have  such  a  treacherous  heart  of  my  own, 
'twill  throb  at  the  very  fall  of  a  farthingale. 

Graz.  Not  if  it  fall  on  the  rushes." 

Butt,  Yes,  truly ;  if  there  be  no  light  in  the  room, 
I  shall  throb  presently.  The  first  time  it  took  me, 
my  wife  was  in  the  company  :  I  remember  the  room 


V  I  thank  y 
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was  not  half  BO  light  as  this ;  hut  I'll  be  sworn  I  was 
a  whole  hour  in  finding  her. 

Ghaz.  Byrlady,''  y'had  a  long  time  of  throbbing 
of  it  then. 

Butt.  Still  I  felt  men,  but  I  could  feel  no  women  ; 
I  thought  they  had  been  all  suok.  I  have  made  a 
vow  for't,  I'll  never  have  meeting,  while  I  live,  by 
candle-light  again. 

Graz.  Yes,  sir,  in  lanterns. 

Butt.  Yes,  sir,  in  lanterns ;  but  I'll  never  trust 
candle  naked  again. 

Graz.  Hark,  hark!  stand  close:  it  opens  now 
indeed  1 

Butt.  O  majesty,  what  art  thou !  I'd  give  any 
man  half  my  suit  to  deliver  my  petition :  it  is  in 
the  behalf  of  button-makers,  and  so  it  seems  by  my 
flesh." 

Enter  Cohbtantius  ia  regal  attire,  and  tieo  Gen- 
tlemen. 

CoNBT.  Pray  do  not  follow  me,  unless  you  do  it 
To  wonder  at  my  garments  ;  there's  no  cause 
I  give  you  why  you  should ;  'lis  shame  enough, 
Metbinks,  to  look  upon  myself; 
It  grieves  me  that  more  shoidd.     The  other  weeds 
Became  me  better,  but  the  lords  are  pleas'd 
To  force  me  to  wear  these  ;  I  would  not  else  : 
I  pray  be  satisfied  ;  I  call'd  you  not. 
Wonder  of  madness  I  can  you  stand  so  idle. 
And  know  that  you  must  die? 

First  Gent.  We're"  all  commanded,  sir ; 
Besides,  it  is  our  duties  to  your  grace, 
Ta  give  attendance. 

"  Byrlady']  i.  e.  By  our  lady. 

"  leema  fry  my  Jlesk]  An  nllusion  to  3  very  gross  aaying, 
which  will  be  found  in  Ray's  Proverbs,  p.  179,  ed.  1737. 
■"    (PeVe]  Olded.  "  We  are," 
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Const.  What  a  wild  thing  i^  this ! 
Ntf  marvel  though  you  tremble  at  death's  name, 
When  you'll  not  see  the  cause  why  you  are  fools. 
For  charity's  sake,  desist  here,  I  pray  you ! 
Make  not  my  presence  guilty  of  your  sloth : 
Withdraw,  young  men,  and  find  you  honest  business. 

Second  Gent.  What  hopes  have  we  to  rise  by 
following  him  ? 
I'll  give  him  over  shortly. 

First  Gent.  He's  too  nice,* 
Too  holy  for  young  gentlemen  to  follow 
That  have  good  faces  and  sweet  running  fortunes. 

[Exeunt  Gentlemen. 

Const.  Eight  hours  a-day  in  serious  contempla- 
tion 
Is  but  a  bare  allowance ;  no  higher  food 
To  the  soul  than  bread  and  water  to  the  body ; 
And  that's  but  needful ;  then  more  would  do  better. 

Butt.  Let  us  all  kneel  together ;  'twill  move  pity  : 
I've^  been  at  the  begging  of  a  hundred  suits. 

[All  the  petitioners  kneel. 

Const.  How  happy  am  I  in  the  sight  of  you ! 
Here  are  religious  souls,  that  lose  not  time : 
With  what  devotion  do  they  point  at  heaven, 
And  seem  to  check  me  that  am  too  remiss ! 
I  bring  my  zeal  among  you,  holy  men : 
If  I  see  any  kneel,  and  I  sit  out,  [Kneels. 

That  hour  is  not  well  spent.    Methinks,  strict  souls. 
You  have  been  of  some  order  in  your  times. 

Graz.  Graziers  and  braziers  some,  and  this  a 
felt-maker. 

Butt.  Here's  his  petition  and  mine,  if  it  like* 
your  grace.  [Giving  petitions. 

Graz.  Look  upon  mine,  I  am  the  longest  suitor ; 
I  was  undone  seven  years  ago. 

«  nice']  i.  e.  scrupulous.  '  /'»«]  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 

«  like']  i.  e.  please. 


Const,  [rising  with  the  others]  You've*"  mock'd 
My  good  hopes.     Call  you  these  petitions  ? 
Why,  there's  no  form  of  prayer  among  them  all. 

Butt.  Yes,  in  the  bottom  there  is'  half  a  line 
Prays  for  your  majesty,  if  you  look  on  mine. 

Const,  Make  your  requests  to  heaven,  not  to  tne. 

Butt.  'Las  I  mine's  a  supplication  for  brass  but- 

F£Lr.  There's  a  great  enormity  in  wool ;  1  be- 
seech your  grace  consider  it. 

Graz.  Pastures  rise  two-pence  an  acre;    what 
will  this  world  come  to  ! 

Butt.  I  do  beseech  your  grace 

Graz.  Good  your  grace 

Const.  O,  this  is  one  of  my  afflictions 
That  with  the  crown  enclos'd  roe  !  I  must  bear  if, 

Gbaz.  Your  grace's  answer  to  roy  supplication. 

BcTT.  Mine,  my  lord. 

Const.  No  violent  storm  lasts  ever  | 
That  is  the  comfort  of  tJ 

Felt.  Your  highneas'a  answer. 

Graz.  We  are  almost  all  undone,  the  country 
beggar'd. 

Butt.  See,  see,  he  points  at  heaven,  as  who 
should  say 
There's  enough  there:  but  'tis  a  great  way  thither. 
There's  no  good  to  be  done,  1  see  that  already  ;  we 
may  all  spend  our  mouths  like  a  company  of  hounds 
in  chase  of  a  royal  deer,  and  then  go  home  and  fall 
to  cold  mutton-bones,  when  we  have  done. 

Graz.  My  wife  will  hang  me,  that's  my  currish 
destiny,         [Exevnt  all  e3:cepl  Constamthis. 

Const,  Thanks,  heaven !  'tis  o'er  now:  we  should 
ne'er *■  know  rightly 


IWTO]01ded.  "rouhnv 
That  it...  ofi]  Old  ed. 
'  B-cr  .  .  .  «•«■]  Old  ed,  " 


if]  Old  ed,  "there's. 
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The  EH'celnesB  of  a  calm,  but  for  a  siorm. 
Here's  a  wish'd  hour  for  contemplation  now; 
All's  Btill  and  silent ;  here  is  a  true  kingdom. 

Re-enter  Vobtjges. 

VoHT.  My  lord. 

Const.  Again  ? 

VoBT.  Alas,  this  is  but  early 
And  gentle  to  the  troops  of  businesses 
Tlmt  flock  about  authority  !  you  must  forthwith 
Settle  your  mind  to  marry. 

Const.  How!  to  marry? 

VoRT.  And  suddenly,  there'sno  pause  to  be  given; 
The  people's  wills  are  violent,  and  covetous 
Of  a  succession  from  your  loins. 

Const.  From  me 
There  can  come  none :  a  profess'd  abstinence 
Haih  set  a  virgin  seal  upon  my  blood. 
And  alter'd  all  the  course ;  the  heal  I  have 
Is  all  enclos'd  within  a  zeal  to  virtue, 
And  that's  not  fit  for  earthly  propagation. 
Alas,  I  shall  but  forfeit  all  their  hopes ! 
I'm  a  man  made  without  desires,  tell  them. 

VoKT.  I  prov'd  them  with  such  words,  but  all 
were  fruitless. 
A  virgin  of  the  highest  subject's  blood 
They  have  pick'd  out  for  your  embrace,  and  send  her, 
Bless'd  with  their  general  wishes,  into  fruitfulness. 


where  she 


s,  my  lord. 


,  In 


rfelt 


Th'  unhappy  hand  of  misery  till  this  touch; 
A  patience  i  could  find  for  all  but  this. 

Cast.  My  lord,  your  vow'd  love  ventures  me  but 

dangerously. 
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VoBT.  'Tis  but  to  strengthen  a  vexation  politic. 

Cast.'  That'san  uncharitable  practice,  trust  tne,Bir, 

VoKT.  No  more  of  that. 

Cast.  But  say  he  should  affect  tne,  sir, 
Hovr  should  I  'scape  him  then  1     I  have  but  one 
Faith,  my  lord,  and  that  you  have  already ; 
Our  late  contract  is  a  divine  witness  to't. 

VoRT.  I  am  not  void  of  shifting-rooms  and  helps 
For  all  projects  that  I  commit  with  you.         [Exit. 

Cast.  This  la  an  ungodly  way  to  come  to  honour ; 
1  do  not  like  it :  I  love  lord  Vortiger, 
But  not  these  practices ;  they're  too  uncharitable. 
[Aside, 

Const,  Are  you  a  virgin  f 

Cast,  Never  yet,  my  lord, 
Known  to  the  will  of  man. 

Const,  O  blessed  creature! 
And  does  too  much  felicity  make  you  surfeit  ? 

Prepar'd  for  you,  for  you,  a  glorious  one. 

In  midst  of  heaven,  now  in  the  slate  you  stand  in. 

And  had  you  rather,  after  much  known  misery. 

Cares  and  hard  labours,  mingled  with  a  curse. 

Throng  but  to  the  door,  and  hardly  get  a  place  there  ? 

Think,  hath  the  world  a  folly  like  this  madness? 

Keep  still  that  holy  and  immaculate  fire, 

Vou  chaste  lamp"  of  eternity  !  'tis  a  treasure 

Too  precious  for  death's  moment  to  partake. 

This  twinkling  of  short  life.     Disdain  as  much 

To  let  mortality  know  you,  as  stars 

To  kiss  the  pavements ;  you've  a  substance  as 

Excellent  as  theirs,  holding  your  pureness ; 

They  look  upon  corruption,  as  you  do, 

But  are  stars  still ;  be  you  a  virgin  too, 


'  Cast.]  Old  ed.  "  Com 


"  lamp'}  Old  ed.  "  lump." 
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Cast.  I'll  never  marry.     What  though  my  truth 
be  engag'd 
To  Vortiger  ?  forsaking  all  the  world 
I  save  it  well,  and  do  my  faith  no  wrong.      [^A^de. 
You've  mightily  prevail'd,  great  virtuous  air; 
I'm°  bound  eternally  to  praise  your  goodness: 
My  thoughts  henceforth  shall  be  as  pure  from  man, 
As  ever  made  a  virgin's  name  immortal. 

Const.  I  will  do  that  for  joy,  I  never  did. 
Nor  ever  will  again. 

As  he  kissei  her,  re-enter  Vortioer  and  Gentlemen. 

First  Gent.  My  lord,  he"s  taken. 

VoRT.  I'lii"  sorry  for't,  I  like  not  that  so  well; 
They're  something  too  familiar  for  their  time,  me- 

thinks. 
This  way  of  kissing  is  no  way  to  vex  him : 
Why  I,  that  have  a  weaker  faith  and  patience, 
Could  endure  more  than  that,  coming  from  a  woman. 
Despatch,  and  bring  his  answer  speedily.        \_Exit. 

First  Gent.  My  lord,  my  gracious  lord  1 

Const.  Bcshrew  thy  heart ! 

Second  Gent.  They  all  attend  your  grace. 

Const,  I  would  not  have  them  : 
l^vould  please  me  better,  if  they'd i"  all  depart. 
And  leave  me  to  myself;  or  put  me  out. 
And  take  it  to  themselves. 

First  Gent.  The  noon  is  past; 
Meat's  on  the  table. 

Const.  Meat!  away,  get  from  me; 
_Thy  memory  is  diseas'd;  what  saint's  eve's  this! 

flRST  Gent.  Saint  Agatha's,  I  take  it. 


I  r>]  Old  eiL  "  1  iio." 
m»t^d}  Old  ed.  "  they-ld." 


•  !'■•]  Olded.  "Ian." 


I 
I 


'd  before  her ; 


the  guard,  if  this  be 
lies  by  a  monastery 
's  pate  now,  will  not 
thin  this  twelvemonth. 


will, 


Const.  Is  it  so  ? 
I  am  not  worthy  to  be  ; 
And  so  return,  I  pray. 

Secokd  Gent,  He'll 
suffered:  if  we  set  ca 
clock,  he  that  breaks  i 
be  able  to  crack  a  lousi 

{_Aside,  and  exeunt  Gbntlem: 

Const.  'Tis  sure  forget  fulness,  and  not  r 
That  leads  him  forth  into  licentious  ways  ; 
He  cannot  certainly  commit  such  errors, 
And  think  upon  them  truly  as  they're  =1  acting. 
Why's  abstinence  ordain'd,  but  for  such  seasons  ? 

Re-enter  VoRTiOEtt. 
VoKT.  My  lord,  you've  pleaa'd  to  put  us  to  much 

But  we  confess  'tis  portion  of  our  duty. 
Will  your  grace  please  to  walk  1    dinner  stays  for 
you. 

Const,  I've'  answer'd  that  already, 

VoRT.  But,  my  lord. 
We  must  not  so  yield  to  you  :  pardon  me, 
Tis  for  the  general  good;  you  must  be  rul'd,  sir; 
Your  health  and  life  are'  dearer  to  us  now  : 
Think  where  you  are,  at  court;  this  is  no  monas- 
tery. 

Const,  But,  sir,  my  conscience  keeps  still  where 
it  was : 
I  may  not  eat  this  day. 

Vom,  We've'  sworn  yo' 
And  plentifully  too :  we  m 
Though  you  be  wilful ;  'tii 
To  be  a  king. 


I 


11  shall, 

ust  preserve  you, 

I  no  slight  conditi 


lluy'rr]  Old  ed.  "  thej  are." 


M2  THE  UATOROPaC 

CoHST.  Would  I  were  less  than  man  ! 

Vdkt.  You  will'  make  the  people  rise,  my  lord. 
In  great  despair  of  your  continuance, 
If  you  neglect  the  means  that  must  sustain  you. 

Const,  I  never  cat  on  eves. 

Vo&T.  But  now  you  must; 
It  concerns  others'  healths  that  you  take  food : 
I've"  chang'd  your  life,  you  nell  may  change  your 

Const.  This  is  beyond  all  cruelty, 

VoRT.  'Tia  our  care,  my  lord,  [£ieHn(, 


ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 

A  Room  m  the  Palace. 

Enter  Vortioeh  atid  Castiza. 

Cast.  My  lord,  I  am  resolv'd  ;  tempt  me  no  fa 
ther; 
'Tis  all  to  fruitless  purpose. 

VoRT.  Are  you  well? 

Cast,  Never  so  perfect  in  the  truth  of  health 
As  at  this  instant. 

VoRT,  Then  I  doubt  my  on 
Or  that  I  am  not  waking. 

Cast.  Would  you  were  the; 
You'd'  praise  my  resolution. 


.  This 


ie7y    '' 


si 


i  than  I  look'd  for. 


In  that  I  am  coniin'd  in  faith  so  strictly; 
'   Vf,u  wiiq  Olded.  "Will  you 


■  fou'rf]  Old  ed.  '■  YouI'd." 


I 
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I'm"  bouDd,  my  lord,  to  marry  none  but  you, — 
You'll  grant  me  that.^and  you  I'll  never  marry. 

VoKT.  It  draws  me  into  violence  and  hazard  : 
I  aaw  you  kiss  the  king. 

Cast.  1  gram  you  so,  sir ; 
Where  could  I  take  my  leave  of  the  world  belter  ? 
I  wrong'd  not  you  in  that ;  you  will  acknowledge 
A  king  is  the  best  part  oft." 

VoRT.  O,  my  passion  ! 

Cast.  I  see  you  something  yielding  to  infirmity, 

1  take  my  leave. 

VoET.  Why,  'tia  not  possible ! 

Cast.  The  fault  !a  in  your  faith;  lime  I  were  gone 
To  g^ve  it  better  strengthening. 

VoRT.  Haik  you,  lady. 

Cast.  Send  your  intent  to  the  next  monastery  ; 
There  you  shall  find  my  answer  ever  after  ; 
And  BO  with  my  last  duly  to  your  lordship, 
Fot  whose  prosperity  I  will  pray  as  heartily 
As  for  my  own.  [_Exit. 

VoBT.  How  am  I  serv'd  in  this? 
I  offer  a  vexation  to  the  king ; 
He  sends  it  home  into  my  blood  with  'vantage, 
ni  put  off  time  no  longer:  I  have  brought  him 
Into  most  men's  neglects,  calling  his  seal 
A  deep  pride  hallow'd  over,  love  of  ease 
More  than  devotion  or  the  public  benefit ; 
Which  catcheth  many  men's  beliefs.    I'm  strong^  too 
In  people's  wishes ;  their  affections  point  at  me. 
I  lose  much  time  and  glory ;  that  redeem'd. 
She  that  now  flies  returns  with  joy  and  wonder : 
Greatness  and  woman's  wish  ne'er  keep  asunder. 

lExU. 

*■  J'n]  Old  ed.  "  1  am."  ■  e/f]  Old  ed.  "  of  it" 

I  itrmg]  Old  ed.  "  I  am  atrongir." 
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Dumb  Show. 
lEnler  two  villains;  to  than  Vortiger,  who 
seems  to  solicit  them  with  gold,  then  swears 
them,  and  exit.  Enter  Conbtantidb  medi- 
tating; they  Tudely  strike  damn  kts  book,  and 
dram  their  sjvotos  ;  he  kneels  and  spreads 
his  arms;  they  kill  him,  and  hurry  off  the 
body.  Enter  Vobtioes,  Detonsbike,  and 
Stafford,  in  conference  \  to  them  the  two 
villains  presenting  the  head  o/Covstastivs  ; 
V oRTiGEK  leevis iorrowjjtl,  and  in  rage  stabs 
them  both.  Then  the  lords  crown  Vortioeb, 
and/etch  in  Castiz  A,  mho  eomesunn'illingly; 
VoBTiOER  hales  her,  and  they  crown  her: 
AuRELiDsandUTHEK,  brothers  of  CoKSTAV- 
Tirs,  seeing  him  cromied,  dram  their  snords 
a,djly. 

Enter  Raynulph. 
Ray.  Wben  nothing  could  prevail  to  tire 
The  good  king'a  patience,  they  did  hire 
Two  nicked  rogues  to  take  his  life ; 
Id  whom  a  while  there  fell  a  strife 
Of  pity  and  fury ;  but  the  gold 
Made  pity  faiDt,  and  fury  bold. 
Then  to  Vortiger  they  bring 
The  head  of  that  religious  king ; 
Who  feigning  grief,  to  clear  bis  guili, 
Makes  the  slaugbterera'  blood  be  spilt. 
Then  crown  they  him,  and  force  the  maid, 
That  Tow'd  a  virgin-life,  to  wed  ; 
Such  a  strength  great  power  extends, 
It  conquers  fathers,  kindred,  friends ; 
And  since  fate's  pleaa'd  to  change  her  life, 
She  proves  as  holy  in  a  wife. 
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More  to  tell,  were  to  betray 

What  deeds  in  their  own  tongues  muot  sa; 

Only  this,  the  good  king  dead, 

The  brothers  poor  in  safety  fled, 


A  Hall  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Voktioer  crowned,  a  Gebtleman  meeting  him. 

Gent.  My  lord ! 

VoRT.  I  fear  thy  news  will  fetch  a  curse,  it  comes 
With  such  a  violence. 

Gent.  The  people  are  up 
In  arms  against  you. 

VoBT,  0  this  dream  of  glory! 
Sweet  power,  before  1  can  have  time  to  taste  thee, 
Must  1  for  ever  lose  thee  1 — What's  the  imposthume 
That  swells  them  now  ? 

Gent.  The  murder  of  Constantius. 

VoRT.  Ulcers  of  realms!  they  haled  him  alive, 
Grew  weary  of  the  minute  of  his  reign, 
Call'd  him  an  evil  of  iheir  own  electing ; 
And  is  iheir  ignorant  zeal  so  fiery  now, 
When  all  their  thanks  are  cold  1  the  mutabie  hearts 
Thai  more  in  their  false  breasts !  — Provide  me 
safety :  \_Noise  mlhin. 

Hark  I  I  hear  ruin  threaten  rae  with  a  voice 
That  imitates  thunder. 

Enter  Seco.nd  Gentleman. 
Second  Gent.  Where's  the  king? 
VoBT.  Who  takes  him  1 

Second  Gent.    Send  peace   to   all   your   royat 
thoughts,  my  lord ; 

VOL.  1.  O 
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Dumb  Show. 

[Enter  inro  villains ;  to  tkf  "*'  . 

seems  to  solicit  them  wit        '^^  ^^^^  ^'^ 
them,  and  exit»     Entef  .     , 

tating;  they  rudeh  st      -^ea^ts  that  love  us; 
draff  their  sftorS;     '^^^^'^  Gentlemak. 
his  arms ;  they  W  '^^' 
lK>dy.     Enter  \c  ^,.  ^,7^  Hexgist,  Horsus, 
Stafford,  m  r .  y^^^,, 
vulains  presen'         ,    .  »t     •      1 

VoRTiGER  j€  .^''  ^"^  ^'*^*?^y  ^°  Vortiger . 
/Aeiii  fto/A.      -^  f  ™°/^  pleasure  to  a  king, 
and f etch  i   . -'^^^^  '^'P^^^  "^^''^  ransack  d. 
VoRTioF     •^'''^'  ^"^  ^°  much  good  fortune 
AuREi      *-'--^ lightens  your  fair  aspects," 
Tius        .;.•=:-'  0^^^^'^  enfold  you. 
aim/  '      }5:ress  of  our  birth's  hope,  fruitful 

./ti:u5.  and  this  captain  Horsus ; 
p         V       •-•'^:.  ^"^  ^'^^  ^'^  deeds  of  arms 

The  go<K-    '  •:7i^''"- '  T\"^ ''"' '"-''  I*''!' 

T«.^ -.:         -  "Tirtune;  she  has  sent  us  forth 

In  who       '.*^W:i^  ^^"  sweat  ot  our  own  merits  ; 

Of  pit        '  ^^  ir^i^  '^^  ^^'^^  °^  ^^"y  a  tempest, 

Mad'        iVr^'ijr^  ^^^^  "^  "P°^  Britain's  bounds, 

The         i'-^' i%^  '^^'^  first-fruits  of  our  wounds. 

Th  h^^\ild<^^  ^'^  *^^^^^  dearlv  prize  :  the  mean'st 

ju^alth  s  tountain  make  its  own  content. 
'  tf  *«•  Vow  doub'.e  vigour  in  us  then,  my  lord : 
^^'jh'esoul  of  such  as  thrive  by  the  sword. 
W  [^Exeunt. 

^„«r»tf''«'-'  '*'•"■**•  %'i.'cNi  your  fair  aspects]   "  Alluding 
'r«tor^  ""'^  *\T''  ^'^'^^'^ry's  admirinjr  the  beauty  of  the 
^  ¥.hU*»*'  ^^^^"^^^-    l^»^«^a.  Hist,  c.  i."-REED.    1  believe 
Sflg»*^fc>snc  such  allusion. 


A- 


I. 

Palace. 


OROUGH. 
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Gentlemen.     Alarm  and 
skirmishes  within. 

y  lord,  these  Saxons  bring  a  for- 
them 
Loman  success. 
Tn,  speak,  forwards ! 
take  one  minute  from  thy  tidings. 
It  Gent.  The  main  supporters  of  this  insur- 
rection 
ley've'  taken  prisoners,  and  the  rest  so  tame[d], 
»y  stoop  to  the  least  grace  that  flows  from  mercy. 
VoET.  Never  came  power  guided  by  better  stars 
Than  these  men's  fortitudes :   yet  they're  misbe- 
lievers, 
Which  to  my  reason  is  wondrous. 

Enter  Hengist,  Horsus,  and  Soldiers,  with  Prisoners. 

You've  given  me  such  a  first  taste  of  your  worth, 
'Twill  never  from  my  love ;  when  life  is  gone. 
The  memory  siire  will  follow,  my  soul  still 
Participating  immortality  with  it. 
But  here's  the  misery  of  earth's  limited  glory. 
There's  not  a  way  reveal'd  to  any  honour 
Above  the  fame^  which  your  own  merits  give  you. 
Hekg.   Indeed,  my  lord,  we  hold,  when  all's 
summ'd  up 
That  can  be  made  for  worth  to  be  express'd. 
The  fame  that  a  man  wins  himself  is  best ; 
That  he  may  call  his  own.     Honours  put  to  him 

*  Stay\_s'\  Qy.  "  stains ;"  i.  e.  brings  into  disgrace,  exceeds  ? 
— >a  common  use  of  the  word  in  our  early  writers. 

•  They^ve']  Old  ed.  "  they  have." 
^farne]  Old  ed.  «*  same." 


s:ii 


:'j.i. 


.-.r  -ntaa 


lit' 
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SCENE   III. 

Near  the  Palace. 

Enter  Voktiger  and  Gentlemen.     Alarm  and 

noiie  of  skirmishes  within. 


Stay[s]'  any  Roman  success. 
VoRT.  On,  speak,  forwards! 


First  Gei 


.  The 


e  from  thy  tidings. 
1  supporters  of  this 


They've*  taken  prisoners,  and  the  rest  so  tanie[d], 
They  stoop  to  the  least  grace  that  flons  from  mercy. 

VoRT.  Never  came  power  guided  by  better  stars 
Than  these  men's  fortitudes :    yet  they're  misbe- 
lievers, 

Which  to  my  reason  is  wondrous. 
Enter  Hengist,  Horsds,  and  Soldieri,  mth  Pfisoiters. 
You've  given  me  such  a  first  taste  of  your  worth. 
Twill  never  from  my  love ;  when  life  is  gone, 
The  memory  sure  will  follow,  my  soul  still 
Participating  immortality  with  it. 
But  here's  the  misery  of  earth's  limited  glory, 
There's  not  a  way  revcal'd  to  any  honour 
Above  the  fame'  which  your  own  merits  give  you. 

Hgno.    Indeed,   my  lord,   we   hold,   when  all's 
summ'd  up 
That  can  be  made  for  worth  to  be  express'd. 
The  fame  that  a  man  wins  himself  is  best ; 
That  he  may  call  his  owo.     Honours  put  to  bim 

■  ifMj[*]  Qy.  "  ttains;"  i.e.  brings  into  disgrace,  exceeds  1 
— a  common  use  of  the  word  in  our  early  writers. 
•  Tbay'vel  Old  ed.  "  they  have." 
'  /arar]  Old  ed.  "  aame." 


^jiona  newly  landed 
^■t&  their  aerrice  to  you. 
^.'  uj;  wiahea:  let  them  have  IJree 

■1^  irelcoines  from  all  heaits  that  love  us ; 
^,  "''^  [Exit  Second  GxjrtLEHAir. 

^rer  could  come  happier. 


Htvo,  Health,  power,  and  victory  to  Vortiger  ! 

VoRT.  There  can  be  no  more  pleasure  to  a  king, 
If  all  the  languaget  earth  spake  were  ranaack'd. 
Vour  names  I  know  not ;  but  so  much  good  fortune 
And  warranted  worth  lightens  your  fair  aspects,* 
I  cannot  but  in  arms  of  love  enfold  you, 

Hekg.  The  mistress  of  oui  birth's  hope,  fruitful 
Germany, 
Calls  me  Hengistus,  and  this  captain  Horsus ; 
A  man  low-built,  but  yet  in  deeds  of  arms 
Flame  is  not  swifter.     We  are  all,  my  lord. 
The  sons  of  Fortune ;  she  has  sent  us  forth 
To  thrive  by  the  red  sweat  of  our  own  merits ; 
And  since,  afler  the  rage  of  many  a  tempest. 
Our  fates  have  cast  us  upon  Britain's  bounds. 
We  offer  you  the  firsi -fruits  of  our  wounds. 

VoRT.  Which  we  shall  dearly  ptize :  the  mean'st 
blood  spent 
Shalt  at  wealth's  fountain  make  its  own  content. 

IIeho.  You  double  vigour  in  us  then,  my  lord: 
I'ay  is  the  soul  of  such  as  thrive  by  the  sword. 

lExemt. 

•  jfadwatrmled  worlh  lighlsni  your  fair  aipicli]  "Alluding 
to  llic  HLury  of  I'ape  Gregory's  admiring  the  beauty  of  ihe 
EhkIihIi  youths  aiKame.  Beds,  Hist.  c.  L"— Reed.  1  believe 
thv  author  has  no  such  allusion. 
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Near  the  Palace. 
Enter  Vortiger  and  Gentlemen.     Alarm  aiid 

noise  of  skirmishes  ivit/tin. 
First  Gent.  My  lord,  these  Saxons  bring  a  for- 
tune with  them 
Stayfs]''  any  Roman  success. 

VoRT.  On,  speak,  forwards  ! 
I  will  not  take  one  minute  from  thy  tidings. 

First  Gent.  The  main  supporters  of  this  insur- 
rection 
They've'  taken  prisoners,  and  the  rest  so  tame[d], 
They  atoop  to  the  least  grace  that  flows  from  mercy. 
VoRT.  Never  came  power  guided  by  better  stars 
Than  these  men's  fortitudes  :    yet  they're  misbe- 
lievers, 
Which  to  my  reason  is  wondrous. 
EnleT  Hengist,  Horsus,  and  Soldiers,  with  Prisoners. 
You've  given  me  such  a  first  taste  of  your  worth, 
'Twill  never  from  my  love  ;  when  life  is  gone, 
The  memory  sure  will  follow,  my  soul  still 
Participating  immortality  with  it. 
But  here's  the  misery  of  earth's  limited  glory, 
There's  not  a  way  reveal'd  to  any  honour 
Above  the  fame*  which  your  own  merits  give  you. 
Hbno.    Indeed,   my  lord,   we   hold,   when  all's 

That  can  be  made  for  worth  to  be  expreas'd. 
The  fame  that  a  man  wins  himself  is  best; 
That  he  may  call  his  own.     Honours  put  to  him 

■  Stayl^t]  Qy.">tainii"  i  o.  brings  intodUgrace,  esceedsl 
— a  common  use  of  the  word  in  our  early  writers. 
•  Tkey'te}  Old  ed.  "  they  have." 
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Make  him  no  more  a  man  than  his  clothes  do, 
And  are  as  soon  ta'en  olf ;  for  in  the  warmth 
The  heat  comes  froni  the  body,  not  the  weeds  : 
So  man's  true  fame  must  strike  from  his  own  deeds>f 
And  since  by  this  event  which  fortune  speaks  us, 
This  land  appears  the  fair  predestin'd  soil 
Ordain'd  for  our  good  hap,  we  crave,  my  lord, 
A  little  earth  to  thrive  on,  what  you  please. 
Where  we'll  but  keep  a  nursery  of  good  spirits 
To  fight  for  you  and  yours. 

VoRT.  Sir,  for  our  treasure, 
'Tis  Open  to  your  merits,  as  our  love  ; 
But  for  ye're  strangers  in  religion  chiefly — 
Which  is  the  greatest  alienation  can  be, 
And  breeds  most  factions  in  the  bloods  of  men — 
I  must  not  yield  to  that. 

Enter  SisioH  ivlth  a  hide. 

Heno,  'S  precious,  my  lord, 
1  see  3.  pattern  ;  be  it  but  so  little 
As  yon  poor  litde  will  compass. 

VoET.  How,  the  hide  ! 

Heng.  Rather  than  nothing,  sir. 

VoRT.  Since  you're  so  reasonable, 
Take  so  much  in  the  best  part  of  our  kingdom. 

Heng.  We  thank  your  grace. 

[Exit  VoRTioER  with  Gentlemeii.I 
Rivers  from  bubbling  springsfl 
Have  rise  at  first,  and  great  from  abject  things. 
Stay  yonder  fellow:  he  came  luckily, 
And  he  shall  fare  well  for't,  whate'er  he  be ; 
We'll  thank  our  fortune  in  rewarding  him. 

HoR.  Stay,  fellow ! 

Sim,  How,  fellow  ?  'tis  more  than  you  know,J 
whether  I  be  your  fellow  or  no ;  I  am  sure  you  see] 
me  not. 

Heng.  Come,  what's  the  price  of  your  hide? 
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Sim.  O  unreasonable  villain !  he  would  buy  the 
house  over  a  man's  head.  I'll  be  sure  now  to  make 
my  bargain  wisely ;  they  may  buy  me  out  of  my  skin 
else.  [Aside.^ — Whose  hide  would  you  buy,  mine 
or  the  beast's  ?  There  is  little  difference  in  their 
complexions :  I  think  mine  is  the  blacker  of  the 
two :  you  shall  see  for  your  love,  and  buy  for  your 
money. — A  pestilence  on  you  all,  how  have  you  de- 
ceived me !  you  buy  an  ox-hide  !  you  buy  a  calf's 
gather !  They  are  all  hungry  soldiers,  and  1  took 
them  for  honest  shoe-makers.  [^rirfe. 

Heng.  Hold,  fellow;  prithee,  hold  ;—righta  fool 
worldling 
That  kicks  at  aligood  fortune ; — whose  man  art  thou  ? 

Siu.  I  am  a  servant,  yet  a  masterless  man,  sir. 

Heng.  Prithee,  how  can  that  be? 

Sim,  Very  nimbly,  sir ;  my  master  is  dead,  and 
now  1  serve  my  mistress ;  ergo,  I  am  a  masterless 
man  :  she  is  now  a  widow,  and  I  am  the  foreman  of 
her  tan-pit. 

Heng.  Hold  you,  and  thank  your  fortune,  not 
your  wit.  [Critics  him  money, 

Sim.  Faith,  and  I  thank  your  boimty,  and  not 
your  wisdom ;  you  are  not  troubled  with  wit  neither 
greatly,  it  seems.  Now,  by  this  light,  a  nest  of 
yellow-hammers  I  What  will  become  of  me?  if  I  can 
keep  all  these  without  hanging  myself,  I  am  happier 
than  a  hundred  of  my  neighbours.  You  shall  have 
my  akin  into  the  bargain ;  then  if  1  chance  to  die 
like  a  dog,  the  labour  will  be  saved  of  flaying  me : 
I'll  undertake,  sir,  you  shall  have  all  the  skins  in 
our  parish  at  this  price,  men's  and  women's, 

Hi:ho.  Sirrah,  give  good  ear  to  me :  now  take 
the  hide 
And  cut  it  all  into  the  slenderest  thongs 
That  can  bear  strength  to  hold. 
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Sim.  That  were  a  jest,  i'faith :  spoil  all  the  leather? 
sin  and  pity !  why,  'twould  shoe  half  your  army. 

Heno.  Do  it,  I  hid  you. 

Sim.  What,  cut  it  all  in  thongs?  Hum,  this  is 
like  the  vanity  of  your  Roman  gallants,  that  cannot 
wear  good  suits,  hut  they  must  have  thmn  cut  and 
slashed  in  giggets,  that  the  very  crimson  ta£&tie8 
sit  hlushing  at  their  follies.  I  would  I  might  per- 
suade you  from  this  humour  of  cutting ;  'tis  but  a 
swaggering  condition,'  and  nothing  profitable :  what 
if  it  were  but  well  pinked  ?  'twould  last  longer  for 
a  summer  suit. 

Heno.  What  a  cross  lump  of  ignorance  have  I 
lighted  on ! 
I  must  be  forc'd  to  beat  my  drift  into  him. — [Aside. 
Look  you,  to  make  you  wiser  than  your  parents, 
I  have  so  much  ground  given  me  as  this  hide 
Will  compass,  which,  as  it  [now]  is,  is  nothing. 

Sim.  Nothing,  quotha? 
Why,  'twill  not  keep  a  hog.* 

Heno.  Now  with  the  'vantage 
Cut  into  several  pieces,  'twill  stretch  far, 
And  make  a  liberal  circuit. 

Sim.  a  shame  on  your  crafty  hide !  is  this  your 
cunning?  I  have  learnt  more  knavery  now  than 
ever  I  shall  claw  off  while  I  live.  I'll  go  purchase 
land  by  cow-tails,  and  undo  the  parish ;  three  good 
bulls'  pizzles  would  set  up  a  man  for  ever :  this  is  like 
a  pin  a-day  to  set  up  a  haberdasher  of  small  wares. 

Heno.  Thus  men  that  mean  to  thrive,  as  we, 
must  learn 
Set  in  a  foot  at  first. 

Sim.  a  foot  do  you  call  it  ?  The  devil  is  in  that 
foot  that  takes  up  all  this  leather. 

"  condition'}  i.  e.  disposition,  or  (as  he  has  just  said)  humour. 
*  Why,  &c.]  Qy.  **  Why,  wiWt  not  keep  a  hog  ? " 


"¥i]E  MATOB  OF  ansKHBonouoH. 


151 


Heng.  Despatch,  and  cut  it  carefully  with  all 
The  advantage,  sirrah. 

Sim.  You  could  never  have  lighted  upon  auc' 
a  fellow  to  serve  your  turn,  captain.  I  hi 
a  trick  of  stretching,  too !  I  learned  it  of  a  tanner's 
man  that  was  hanged  last  sessions  at  Maidstone : 
I'll  warrant  you,  I'll  get  you  a  mile  and  a  half  more 
than  you're  aware  of. 

Heno.  Pray,  serve  me  so  as  oft  as  you  will,  sir. 

Sim.  I  am  casting  about  for  nine  acri 
a  garden-plot  out  of  one  of  the  buttocks. 

Heno.  'Twill  be  a  good  soil  for  nosegays. 

Sim.  'Twill  be  a  good  soil  for  cabbages,  to  stuff 
out  the  guts  of  your  followers  there, 

Henq.  Go,  see  it  carefully  perform'd  : 

[Exit  Simon  with  Soldiers. 
It  is  the  first  foundation  of  our  fortunes 
Oq  Britain's  earth,  and  ought  to  be  embrac'd 
With  a  respect  near  link'd  to  adoration. 
Methinks  it  sounds  to  me  a  fair  assurance 
Of  large  honours  and  hopes;  does  it  not,  captain? 

Hoe.  How  many  have  begun  with  less  at  first, 
That  have  had  emperors  from  their  bodies  sprung. 
And  left  their  c 
As  would  e 

Heno.  T 
Of  their  religioi 
Under  a  million 

HoR.  But  where  shall  ^ 
ground,  captain  ? 

Hekg.  About  the  fruitful  flanks  of  uberous"  Kent, 
A  fat  and  olive  soil ;  there  we  came  in. 
O  captain,  he  has  given  he  knows  not  what ! 

Hob.  Long  may  he  give  so ! 

°  /'■«''/»'  -  .  -  nberausl  Synonymes. 


s  much  in  rnonument 

a  college ! 
's  the  fruits 

s  show  too ;  to  lie  rotting 
n  spear  in  gold  and  marble. 

make  choice  of  our 
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Heko.  I  tell  thee,  sirrab,  he  that  begg'd  a  field 
Of  fourscore  acres  for  a  garden-plot, 
'Twas  pretty  well ;  but  he  came  short  of  this. 
Hob.  Send  over  for  more  Saxons. 
Heno.  With  all  speed,  captain. 
Hob.  Especially  for  Roxena. 
Heno.  Who,  my  daughter  ? 
Hob.  That  star  of  Germany,  forget  not  her,  sir : 
She  is  a  fair  fortunate  maid. — 
Fair  she  is,  and  fortunate  may  she  be ; 
But  in  maid  lost  for  ever.     My  desire 
Has  been  the  close  confusion  of  that  name. 
A  treasure  'tis,  able  to  make  more  thieves 
Than  cabinets  set  open  to  entice ; 
Which  learn  them  theft  that  never  knew  the  vice. 

[Aside. 
Heno.  Come,  III  despatch  with  speed. 
Hob.  Do,  forget  none. 
Heng.  Marry,  pray  help  my  memory. 
Hob.  Roxena,  you  remember  ? 
Heno.  What  more,  dear  sir  ? 
Hob.  I  see  your  memory's  clear,  sir. 

[Shouts  wUhin. 
Heno.  Those  shouts  leap*d  from  our  army. 
Hob.  They  were  too  cheerful 
To  voice  a  bad  event. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Heno.  Now,  sir,  your  news  ? 

Gent.  Roxena  the  fair 

Heno.  True,  she  shall  be  sent  for. 
Gent.  She's  here,  sir. 
Heno.  What  say'st  ? 
Gent.  She's  come,  sir. 
Hob.  a  new  youth 
Begins  me  o'er  again.  [Aside. 
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Gent.  FoUow'd  you  close,  air, 
With  such  a  zeal  as  daughter  never  equall'd ; 
Espos'd  herself  to  all  the  merciless  dangers 
Set  in  mankind  or  fortune ;  not  regarding 
Aught  but  your  sight. 

Heho.  Her  love  ia  infinite  to  me. 

HoR.  Most  charitably  cenaur'd ;  'tis  her  cunning, 
The  love  of  her  own  lust,  which  makes  a  woman 
Gallop  down  hill  as  fearless  as  a  drunkard. 
There's  no  true  loadstone  in  the  world  but  that ; 
It  draws  them  through  all  storms  by  sea  or  shame  l 
Life's  loss  is  thought  too  small  to  pay  that  game. 
[Aside. 

Gent.  What  follows  more  of  her  will  take  you" 
strongly. 

Heng.  How! 

Geni.  Nay,  'tis  worth  your  wonder. 
Her  heart,  joy-ravish'd  with  your  late  success, 
Being  the  early  rnorning  of  your  fortunes. 
So  prosperously  new  opening  at  her  coming, 
She  takes  a  cup  of  gold,  and,  midst  the  army. 
Teaching  her  knee  a  reverend  cheerfulness, 
Which  well  became  her,  drank  a  liberal  health 
To  the  king's  joys  and  yours,  the  king  in  presence ; 
'Who  with  her  sight,  but  her  behaviour  chiefly. 
Or  chief  but  one  or  both,  I  know  not  which, — 
But  he's  so  far  'bove  my  expression  caught, 
'Twere  art  enough  for  one  man's 
To  speak  him  and  miss  nothing. 

Heno.  This  is  astonishing! 

Hob.  O,  this  ends  bitter  now!  o 
WiUbreakoutofmyheart;  Icann 

Heng.  Gave youattention, captain?  howni 

HoR.  A  kind  of  grief  'bouf  these  times  of  the 

"  lake  you]  Old  ed.  "  you  take."        •  'boui]  Old  ed.  "  about." 


tod  portion 


ur  close-hid  flame 
>tkeep  it.   [Aside, 
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I  feel  a  pain  like  a  convulsion, 

A  cramp  at  heart ;  1  know  not  wbat  name  fits  jt, 

Heno,  Nor  never  seek  one  for  it,  let  it  go 
Without  a  name ;  would  all  griefs  were  serv'd  so  i 

FUmrUk.     Re-enter  Vortiger,  reith  Roxena  and 
Attendants- 

HoR.  Alove-knot  already?  arm  in  arm!    \_Aside. 

VoRT.  What's  he 
Lays  claim  to  hei  7 

Heno.  In  right  of  father-hood 
I  challenge  an  obedient  part. 

VoRx.  Take  it. 
And  send  [me]  back  the  rest. 

Heko,  What  means  your  grace! 

VoRT,  You'll  keep  no  more  than  what  belongs  to 

Heko.  That's  all,  my  lord ;  it  all  belongs  to  me ; 
I  keep  the  husband's  interest  till  he  come: 
Yet  out  of  duty  and  respect  to  majesty, 
I  send  her  back  your  servant. 

VoRT.  My  mistress,  sir,  or  nothing. 

Hens.  Come  again; 
1  never  thought  to  hear  so  ill  of  thee. 

VoBT.  How,  sir,  so  ill  ? 

Heko.  So  beyond  detestable. 
To  be  an  honest  vassal  is  some  calling. 
Poor  is  the  worst  of  that,  shame  comes  not  to'c ; 
But  mistress,  that['s]  the  only  common  bait 
Fortune  seta  at  all  hours,  catching  whore  with  it. 
And  plucks  them  up  by  clusters.  There's  my  sword, 
my  lord ;       [Pffermg  kit  ttrord  to  Vobticbb. 
And  if  your  strong  desires  aim  at  my  blood, 
Which  runs  too  purely  there,  a  nobler  way 
Quench  it  in  mine. 
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VoHT.  I  ne'er  took  sword  in  v 
Hengist,  we  here  create  thee  earl  of  Kent. 

Hob.  O,  that  will  do't!  \_Aside,  i 

VoET.  What  ails  our  friend  ?  look  to  him. 

Rox.  O,  'tis  hiB  epilepsy ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  belp'd  him  once  in  Germany  ;  comes  it  again  ? 
A  virgin's  right  hand  strok'd  upon  his  heart 
Gives  him  ease  straight ;   hut  it  must  be  a  pure 

virgin['s], 
Or  else  it  brings  no  comfort. 

VoRT.  What  a  task 
She  puts  upon  herself,  unurged  purity  ! 
The  truth  of  this  will  bring  love's  rage  into  me. 

Rox.  O,  this  would  mad  a  woman!   there's  no 
proof 

Hon,  Pish  !  this  cures  not. 

Rox.  Dost  think  I'll  ever  wrong  thee? 

Ho».  O,  most  feelingly  ! 
But  I'll  prevent  it  now,  and  break  thy  neck 
With  thy  own  cunning.     Tliou  hast  undertaken 
To  give  me  help,  to  bring  in  royal  credit 
Thy  crack'd  virginity,  but  I'll  spoil  all : 
1  will  not  stand  on  purpose,  though  I  could, 
But  fall  still  to  disgrace  thee. 

Rox.   What,  you  will  not  t 

Hoa.  I  have  no  other  way  to  help  myself; 
For  when  ihou'rt  known  to  be  a  whore  imposterous," 
I  shall  be  sure  to  keep  thee. 

*  no  proof  in  iove  io  iadi 
campared  Io  that  wbich  is 
the  object  beloved. 

leveTBl  of  our  early  arilet 
10  give  the  line  thus  : 

"  For  when  (h'ait  kni 
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Rox.  O  sir,  shame  n 
You've  had  what  is  most  precious  ;  try  my  faith  ;"' 
Undo  me  not  at  first  in  chaste  opinion. 

HoR.  All  this  art  shall  not  make  me  feel  my  legs. 

Rox.  T  prithee,  do  not  wilfully  confound  me. 

Hob.  Well,  I'm*  content  for  this  lime  to  recover, 
To  save  thy  credit,  and  bite  in  my  pair 
But  if  thou  ever  fail'st  me,  I  will  fall, 
And  thou  shalt  never  get  me  up  again.  [Atn 

Rox.  Agreed  'twist  you  and  I,  sir. — See,  my  lord 

A  poor  maid's  nork !  the  man  may  pass  for  health 

Among  the  clearest  bloods,  and  those  are  nicest. 
VoRT.  I've^  heard  of  women  brought  men  on 
their  knees. 
But  few  that  e'er  restored  them. — How  now,  captain ! 
HoR.  My  lord,  methinks  I  could  do  things  paBt 
man, 
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r  love's  unworthy  creature. 

VoHT.  See'st  thou  this  fair  chain  ?  think  upon  tl 

To  keep  it  link'd  for  ever. 

Henq.  O  my  lord, 
'Tis  many  degrees  sunder'd  from  my  hope  ! 
Besides,  your  grace  has  a  young  virtuous  queen. 

VoRT.  I  say,  think  on  it. 

HoR.  If  this  wind  hold,  I  fall  (o  my  old  disease. 

VoRT,  There's  no  fault  in  thee  but  lo  cor 
All  else  is  excellent :  I  chidenone  but  fate. 

■  rn]  Old  ed.  "  I  am."  '  fcf  ]  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 
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ACT  in.     SCENE  r. 

A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Horsvs  and  Roxeka. 
'e"  no  conceit"  now  that  you  ever  lov'd 
.  led  you  for  the  time. 


But  as  lu 

HoR.  i 

Rox.  Do  you  pine  at  my  advancement,  ait  ? 

HoR.  O  barrenness 
Of  understanding  !  what  a  right  love's''  this ! 
'Tia  you  that  fall,  1  that  am  reprehended : 
What  height  of  honours,  eminence  of  fortune. 
Should  ravish  me  from  you  ? 

Rox.   Who  can  tell  that,  sir? 
What's  he  can  judge  of  a  man's  appetite 
Before  he  sees  him  eat ! 
Who  knows  the  strength  of  any's  constancy 
That  never  yet  was  tempted  1     We  can  call 
Notliing  our  own,  if  they  be  deeds  to  come ; 
They're  only  ours  when  they  are  pass'd  and  done. 
How  blest  are  you  above  your  apprehension, 
If  your  desire  would  lend  you  so  much  patience, 
T'  examine  the  adventurous  condition 
Of  our  affections,  which  are  full  of  hazard. 
And  draw  in  the  time's  goodness  to  defend  us ! 
First,  this  bold  course  of  ours  cannot  last  long. 
Nor  ever  does  in  any  without  shame. 
And  that,  you  know,  brings  danger ;  and  the  greater 
My  father  is  in  blood,  as  he's"  well  risen, 
The  greater  will  the  storm  of  his  rage  be 

-  /■™]  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 
*  conceil]  L  e.  conceplion,  idea. 
r  iwe'i]  Old  ed.  '■  love  la." 
'  he'll  Old  ed.  "  he  is," 
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'Gainst^  his  blood's  wronging :  I  have  cast'  for  this. 
'Tis  not  advancement  that  I  love  alone ; 
'Tis  love  of  shelter,  to  keep  shame  unknown. 

HoR.  O,  were  I  sure  of  thee,  as  'tis  impossible 
There  to  be  ever  sure  where  there's  no  hold, 
Your  pregnant  hopes  should  not  be  long  in  rising ! 

Rox.  By  what  assurance  have  you  held  me  thus  * 
far, 
Which  you  found  firm,  despair  you  not  in  that. 

HoR.  True,  that  was  good  security  for  the  time ; 
But  in  a  change  of  state,  when  you're  advanc'd, 
You  women  have  a  French  toy  in  your  pride. 
You  make  your  friend  come  crouching ;  or  perhaps, 
To  bow  in  th'  hams  the  better,  he  is  put 
To  compliment  three  hours  with  your  chief  woman, 
Then  perhaps  not  admitted ;  no,  nor  ever. 
That's  the  more  noble  fashion.     Forgetfulness 
Is  the  most  pleasing  virtue  they  can  have, 
That  do  spring  up  from  nothing ;  for  by  the  same 
Forgetting  all,  they  forget  whence  they  came. 
An  excellent  property  of  oblivion. 

Rox.  I  pity  all  the  fortunes  of  poor  women 
In  my  own  unhappiness.     When  we  have  given 
All  that  we  have  to  men,  what's  our  requital  ? 
An  ill-fac'd  jealousy,  that  resembles  much 
The  mistrustfulness  of  an  insatiate  thief. 
That  scarce  believes  he  has  all,  though  he  has 

stripp'd 
The  true  man  ^  naked,  and  left  nothing  on  him 
But  the  hard  cord  that  binds  him  :  so  are  we 
First  robb'd,  and  then  left  bound  by  jealousy. 
Take  reason's  advice,  and  you'll  find  it  impossible 

y  *  Gainst^  Old  ed.  "Against." 
*  cast"]  i.  e.  contrived. 

*■  The  true  man"]  i.  e.  the  honest  man — an  expression  used 
in  opposition  to  a  thief. 


For  you  to  lose  me  in  tliis  king's  advancement, 
Who's  an  usurper  here  ;  and  as  the  kingdom, 
So  shall  he  have  my  love  by  usurpation  ; 
The  right  shall  be  in  thee  stitl.     My  ascension 
To  dignity  is  but  to  nafl  thee  higher ; 
And  all  usurpers  have  the  f'alliDg-sickness, 
They  cannot  keep  up  long. 

HoR.  May  credulous  man 
Put  all  his  confidence  in  ao  weak  a  bottom, 
And  make  a  saving  voyage  ? 

Rox.  Nay,  as  gainful 
As  ever  man  yet  made. 

HoR.  Go,  take  thy  fortunes. 
Aspire  with  my  consent. 
So  thy  ambition  will  be  sure  to  prosper ; 
Speak  the  fair  certainties  of  Britain's  queen 
Home  to  thy  wishes, 

Rox.  Speak  in  hope  I  may, 
But  not  in  certainty. 

HoR.  I  say  in  both  : 
Hope,  and  be  sure  I'll  soon  remove  the  let'' 
That  stands  between  tliee  and'^  glory. 

Rox.  Life  of  love ! 
If  lost  virginity  can  win  such  a  day, 
I'll  have  no  daughter  but  shall  learn  my  way.  \_Exil. 

HoR.  'Twill  be  good  work  for  him  that  first  in- 
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Maybe8omeson[s]ofni 
May  match  with  their  oi 


le,  got  by  this 


Enter  Vortiger, 
I,  fail  me  not :  'tis  a  gallant  credit 
r  one's  whore  bravely. 


{Jsitfe. 
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VoRT.  Hatfe  I  power 
Of  life  and  death,  and  cannot  command  ease 
In  my  own  blood  ?     After  I  was  a  king, 
I  thought  I  never  should  have  felt  pain  more ; 
That  there  had  been  a  ceasing  of  all  passions 
And  common  stings,  i 
That  V-  ■     ■ 


which  aubjec 
But  s     ■ 


For  all 

Know  not  the  way  to  suffer ;  then  to  do  it, 

How  most  preposterous  'tis !  Tush,  riddles,  riddles  I 

I'll  break  through  custom.  Why  should  not  the  mind. 

The  nobler  part  that's  of  us,  be  allow'd 

Change  of  aficctions,  as  our  bodies  are 

Change  of  food  and  raiment?  I'll  have  it  so. 

All  fashions  appear  strange  at  first  production  ; 

But  this  would  be  well  followed. — O,  captain  1 

HoR.  My  lord,  I  grieve  for  you ;  I  scarce  fetch 
breath, 
But  a  sigh  hangs  at  the  end  of  it:  but  this 
Is  not  the  way,  if  you'd''  give  way  to  counseli 

VoRT.  Set  me  right  then,  or  I  shall  heavily  curse 

For  lifting  up  my  understanding  to  me, 

To  shew  that  I  was  wrong.     Ignorance  is  safe  j 

I  then  slept  happily  :  if  knowledge  mend  me  not, 

Thou  hast  committed  a  most  cruel  sin, 

To  wake  me  into  judgment,  and  then  leave  me. 

,  I  will  not  leave  you,  sir ;  that  were  rudely 


First,  you've  a  flame  toi 
Which,  like  blood-guilti 
Betrays  him  when  nought  eh 
Or  let  some  cunning 
Before  your  practice' 
■'  joit'rf]  Old  ed.  "youl'd. 


and  too  violent, 

an  offender, 
:an.  Out  with't,"  sir ; 

be  made 
'twill  spoil  all  else. 

«i(A"(]  Old  cd.  "  with  it." 
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VoET,  Why,  look  you,  sir;  I  can  be  as  calm  fis 
silence 
All  tile  while  music  plays.    Strike  on,  sweet  friend. 
As  mild  and  merry  as  the  heart  of  innocence ; 
I  prithee,  take  my  temper.     Has  a  virgin 
A  heat  more  modest? 

HoR.  He  does  well  to  ask-me; 
I  could  have  told  him  once.   [Aside.l — Why,  here's 

a  government! 
There's  not  a  sweeter  amity  in  friendship 
Than  in  this  league  'twixt  you  and  health, 

VoRT.  Then  since 
Thou  find'st  me  capable  of  happinesSf 
Ihstruct  me  with  the  practice. 

Hon.  What  will  you  say,  my  lord, 
If  I  ensnare  her  in  an  act'  of  lust? 

VoRT.''  O,  there  were  art  to  the  life!  but  'tis  im- 
possible ; 
I  prithee,  flatter  me  no  farther  with  it. 
Fie  1  so  much  sin  as  goes  to  make  up  that. 
Will  ne'erB  prevail  with  her.    Why,  I'll  tell  you,  sir, 
She's  so  sin-killing  modest,  that  if  only 
To  move  the  question  were  enough  adultery 
To  cause  a  separation,  there's  no  gallant 
So  brassy- impudent  durst  undertake 
The  words  that  shall  belong  to't. 


Hot 


There's  nothing  made'  in  the  world  but  has  a  wa; 

Til  oil  gb  some  i}e  harder  than  the  rest  to  find, 
Yet  one  there  is,  that's  certain ;  and  1  think 
I've  took  the  course  to  light  on't." 

■  acQ  Old  ed.  "action."     See  note,  p.  129. 

'  VosT,]  This  speech  in  (he  old  ed.  is  given  to  Horsus. 

I  Dt'trl  Old  ed."  never." 

>•  rvi  .  .  .  ob'i]  Old  ed.  "  I  have  ...  on  it." 
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VoRT,  O,  I  pray  for't  I 

HoR.  I  beard  you  lately  say  (from  whence,  my 
lord, 
My  practice^  receiv'd  life  first),  tbat  your  queen 
Still  consecrates  her  time  to  contemplation, 
Takes  solitary  walks. 

VoRT.  Nay,  late  and  early 
Commands  her  weak  guard  from  her,  which  are  but 
Women  at  strongest. 

HoR.  I  like  all  this,  my  lord : 
And  now,  sir,  you  shall  know  what  net  is  us'd 
In  many  places  to  catch  modest  women, 
Such  as  will  never  yield  by  prayers  or  gifts. 
Now  there  be  some  will  catch  up  men  as  fast ; 
But  those  she-fowlers  nothing  concern  us  ; 
Their  birding  is  at  windows ;  ours  abroad. 
Where  ring-doves  should  be  caught,  that's  married 

wives, 
Or  chaste  maids  ;  what  the  appetite  has  a  mind  to. 

VoRT.  Make  no  pause  then. 

HoR.  The  honest  gentlewoman, 
When  nothing  will  prevail — I  pity  her  now — 
Poor  soul,  she's  entic'd  forth  by  her  own  sex 
To  be  betray'd  to  man ;  who  in  some  garden-house' 
Or  remote  walk,  taking  his  lustful  time. 
Binds  darkness  on  her  eyelids,  surprises  her ; 
And  having  a  coach  ready,  turns  her  in. 
Hurrying  her  where  he  list  for  the  sin's  safety, 
Making  a  rape  of  honour  without  words ; 
And  at  the  low  ebb  of  his  lust,  perhaps 
Some  three  days  after,  sends  her  coach'd  again 

^  practice']  See  note,  p.  160. 

'  garden-house'}  When  this  play  was  written,  gardens  with 
summer-houses  in  them  were  very  common  in  the  suburbs  of 
London.  These  buildings  were  often  used  as  places  of 
intrigue. 
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To  the  same  place ;  and,  which  would  make  moat 
She's    robb'd  of  all,  yet  knows  not  where   she's 

There's  ihe  deai  precious  mischief  I 

VoRT.  la  this  practis'd? 

HoR.  Too  much,  my  lord,  to  be  so  little  known  ; 
A  springe  to  catch  a  maidenhead  afWr  sun-set. 
Clip  it,  and  send  it  home  again  to  the  city, 
There  'twill  ne'er  be  perceiv'd, 

VoRT,  My  raptures  want  expression  ;  I  conceit  J 
Enough  to  make  me  forCunate,  and  thee  great. 

Hoa.  I  praise  it  then,  my  lord. — I  knew  'twould 
take.     [Aside.]  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 

Grounds  near  the  Palace, 

Enter  Castiza  with  a  book,  and  tieo  LASiEa, 

Cast.  Methinks,  you  live  strange  lives ;  when  I 

see  it  not. 

It  grieves   me  less ;    you  know  how  to  ease  me 

then: 
If  you  but  knew  how  well  I  lov'd  your  absence, 
You  would  bestow't''  upon  me  without  asking. 

First  Last.  Faith,  for  my  part,  were  it  no  more 
for  ceremony  than  for  love,  you  should  walk  long 
enough  without  my  attendance ;  and  so  think  all 
my  fellows,  though  they  say  nothing.  Books  in 
women's  hands  are  as  much  against  the  hair,'  me- 
thinks, as  to  see  men  wear  stomachers,  or  night- 


*  4ej(oiu'0  Old  ed.  "  beatow  it." 

'  agaimt  the  Aoirj   i.   e.   against   the   grain,  coatrar;  I 
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Tails,'— She  that  has  ihe  green-sickness,  and  sfaould 
follow  her  counsel,  would  die  like  an  ass,  and  go 
to  ihe  worms  like  a  salad ;  not  I :  so  long  as  such 
a  creature  as  man  is  made,  she  is  a  fool  that  knows 
not  what  he  is  good  for,  {^Exeunt  Ladies. 

Cast.    Though   amoog  life's  elections,   that  of 

I  did  speak  noblest  of,  yet  it  has  pleas'd  the  king 

To  send  me  a  contented  blessedness 

In  that  of  marriage,  which  I  ever  doubted. 

Enter  VoaTioEa  and  Hobscs  ditguised. 
I  see  the  king's  affection  was  a  true  one ; 


mean  virtue 

great  fear 


md  blindfoldt  Ca! 


It  lasts  and  holds  out  long,  that's 
In  a  commanding  man  ;  though  ii 
At  first  I  nas  enforc'd  to  venture  on  it. 

VoBT.  All's  happji  clear,  and  safe. 

HoR.  The  rest  comes  gently  on. 

VoBT.  Be  sure  you  seize  on  her  lull  sight  at  first, 
For  fear  of  my  discovery. 

HoR.  Now,  fortune,  and  I  a 

Cast.  Treason!  treason! 
HoR.  Sirrah,  how  stand  you?  prevent  noise  and 
clamour. 
Or  death  shall  end  thy  serrice. 

VoaT.  A  sure  cunning.  \Asidt. 

Cast.  O,  rescue!  rescue! 
HoR.  Dead  her  voice !  away,  make  speed  ! 
Cast.  No  help?  no  succour? 
Hob.  Louder  yet,  esteud 
^Your  voice  to  the  last  rack;"  you  shall  have  leave 

l^ou're  far  from  any  pity. 

'  mighl-ndW]  L  e.  night-gowns. 

■  Tadi\  K  bieiid  would  read  "  crack" — luuieceiKinl?,  I 
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Cast.  What 'a  my  gin? 

Hon.  Contempt  of  man;  and  he's  a  noble  crea- 

And  takes  it  in  ill  part  to  be  despia'd. 

Cast,  I  never  despia'd  any. 

HoR.  No?  you  hold  ua 
Unworthy  to  be  lov'd ;  what  call  you  that  ? 

Cast.  I  have  a  lord  disproves  you. 

HoR.  Pish!  your  lord? 
You're  bound  to  love  your  lord,  that's™  no  thanks 

You  should  love  those  you  are  not  tied  to  love, 
That's  the  right  trial  of  a  woman's  charity. 

Cast.  I  know  not  what  you  are,  nor  what  my 
fault  is : 
If  it  be  life  you  seek,  whate'er  you  be, 
Use  no  immodest  words,  and  take  it  from  me ; 
You  kill  me  more  in  talking  sinfully 
Than  acting  cruelly :°  be  so  far  pitiful, 
To  end  me  without  words. 

HoR,  Long  may  you  live  ! 
'TIS  the  wish  of  a  good  subject :  'tis  not  life 
That  I  thirst  after  ;  loyalty  forbid 
I  should  commit  such  treason :  you  mistake  me, 
I've"  no  such  bloody  thought ;  only  your  love 
Shall  content  me. 

Cast.  What  said  you,  sir  t 

HoR.  Thus  plainly. 
To  strip  my  words  as  naked 
I  must  and  will  enjoy  thee. 

already  7 
Look  to  her,  bear  her  up,  she  goes  apace ; 
I  fear'd  this  still,  and  therefore  came  provided. 

"  Ikafa']  Old  ed.  "  that  is." 
■  cruellg']  Old  ed.  "cruelly." 
•■  rw']  Old  ed.  "  I  have." 
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There's  that  will  fetch  life  from  a  dying  spark, 
And  make  it  spread  a  furnace ;  she's  well  straight. 
[jPours  drops  from  a  vial  into  Castiza's  nunUk, 
Pish,  let  her  go ;  she  stands,  upon  my  knowledge, 
Or  else  she  counterfeits ;  I  know  the  virtue. 

Cast.  Never  did  sorrows  in  afflicted  woman 
Meet  with  such  cruelties,  such  hard-hearted  ways 
Human  invention  never  found  before : 
To  call  back  life  to  live,  is  but  ill  taken 
By  some  departing  soulfs] ;  then  to  force  mine  back 
To  an  eternal  act  of  death  in  lust. 
What  is  it  but  most  execrable  ? 

HoR.  So,  so : 
But  this  is  from  my  business.     List  to  me : 
Here  you  are  now  far  from  all  hope  of  friendship. 
Save  what  you  make  in  me ;  'scape  me  you  cannot. 
Send  your  soul  that  assurance ;  that  resolv'd  on. 
You  know  not  who  I  am,  nor  ever  shall, 
I  need  not  fear  you  then ;  but  give  consent. 
Then  with  the  faithfulness  of  a  true  friend 
I'll  open  myself  to  you,  fall  your  servant. 
As  I  do  now  in  hope,  proud  of  submission. 
And  seal  the  deed  up  with  eternal  secrecy ; 
Not  death  shall  pluck'tP  from  me,  much  less  the 

king's 
Authority  or  torture. 

VoRT.  I  admire  him.  [Aside. 

Cast.  O  sir !  whate'er  you  are,  I  teach  my  knee 
Thus  to  requite  you,  be  content  to  take       [Kneels. 
Only  my  sight,  as  ransom  for  my  honour. 
And  where^  you  have  but  mock'd  my  eyes  with 

darkness, 
Pluck  them  quite  out ;  all  outward  lights  of  body 
I'll  spare  most  willingly,  but  take  not  from  me 

P  pluckH'\  Old  ed.  '*  pluck  it." 
1  where"]  i.  e.  whereas. 
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That  which  tnust  guide  me  to  another  world, 
And  leave  me  dark  for  ever  ;   fast  without 
That  cursed  pleasure,  which  will  make  two  souls 
Endure  a  famine  everlastingly. 

HoR.  This  almost  moves.  {^Aside. 

VoBT.  By  this  light  he'll  be  taken  !  lAaide. 

HoR.  I'll  wrestle  down  all  pity.    lAside.'] — What ! 

Cast.  I'll  never  be  so  guilty. 

Hon..  Farewell  words  then ! 
You  hear  no  more  of  me ;  but  thus  I  seize  you. 

Cast.  O,  if  a  power  above  be  reverenc'd  by  thee, 
I  bind  thee  by  that  name,  by  manhood,  nobleness, 
And  all  the  charms  of  honour ! 

QVoRTiGER  snatches  her  vip,  and  carries  her  off. 

HoR.  Ah,  ha  !  here's  one  caught 
For  an  example :  never  was  poor  lady 
So  mock'd  into  false  terror  ;  with  what  anguish 
She  lies  with  her  own  lord !  now  she  could  curse 
All  into  barrenness,  and  beguile  herself  by't.' 
Conceit's'  a  powerful  thing,  and  is  indeed 
Plac'd  as  a  palate  to  taste  grief  or  love. 
And  as  that  relishes,  so  we  approve  ; 
Hence  comes  it  that  our  taste  is  so  beguil'd. 
Changing  pure  blood  for  some  that's  miic'd  and 
soil'd.  [Exit, 

SCENE  111. 

A  Chamber  in  a  Castle.'' 
Enter  Hehoist. 
Hen.  a  fair  and  fortunate  constellation  reign'd 
When  we  set  foot  here  ;  for  from  his  first  gift 


(Which  to  a  king's   unbounded  eyes  seem'd  no- 
thing), 
The  compasB  of  a  hide,  I  have  erected 
A  strong  and  spacious  castle,  yet  contain'd  myself 
Within  nty  limits,  without  check  or  censure. 
Tliither,  wiih  all  th'  observance  of  a  subject. 
The  liveliest  witness  of  a  grateful  mind, 
I  purpose  to  invite  him  and  his  queen. 
And  feast  them  nobly. 

Barber  [^speuMng  Tvilhout].  We  will  enter,  sir; 
'Tis  a  stale  business,  of  a  tnelve-month  long, 
The  choosing  of  a  mayor. 

Hen.  What  noise  is  that? 

Tailor  [n'ilhuut].  Sir,  we  inust  speak  with  the 
good  earl  of  Kent: 
Though  we  were  ne'er'  brought  up  to  keep  a  door. 
We  are  as  honest,  sir,  hs  some  that  do. 


Enter  a  Gei 

Hen.  Now,  sir,  what's  the  occasion  of  their  cla- 
Gbnt.  Please  you,  my  lord,  a  company  of  towns- 


Are  bent,  "gainst"  all  denials  ; 

To  have  speech  with  your  lordship ;  and  that  you 

Must  end  a  difference,  which  none  else  can  do. 

Hen.  Why  then  there's  reason  in  their  violence. 
Which  I  ne'er  look'd  for  !  first  let  in  but  one, 
And  as  we  relish  him,  the  rest  come  on. 

[Exil  Gentlgmah. 

Hengist  immediately  proceeds  to  speak.  As  the  Barber  pre- 
sently says  of  Simon  and  OliveT,  "  here  they  come  both  in 
a  pelling  chafe  from  tbe  tomi-hoaBe,''  the  Bcene  must  be  at 
or  nenr  Queenborough. 

■  B('(r]  Old  ed.  '■  never." 

°  'gaiHil]  Old  ed.  "  against." 


THE  MAYOR  OF  aUEENBOaODOH.  16!t 

'Tis  no  safe  wisdom  in  a  rising  man 

To  slight  off  such  as  tliese;  nay,  rather  these 

Are  the  foundations  of  a  lofty  work  ; 

We  cannot  build  without  them,  and  stand  sure. 

He  that  ascends  first'  to  a  mountain's  top 

Must  begin  at  the  foot. 

Re-enter  Gentleman. 

Now,  sir,  who  comes? 

Gent.  They  cannot  yet  agree,  my  lord,  of  that : 
They  say  'tis  worse  now  than  it  was  before. 
For  where  the  difference  was  but  between  two, 
Upon  this  coming  first  they're  all  at  odds. 
One  says,  he  shall  lose  his  place  in  the  church  by't ; 
Another  will  not  do  his  wife  that  wrong; 
And  by  their  good  wills  they  would  all  come  first. 
The  strife  continues  in  most  heat,  my  lord. 
Between  a  country  barber  and  a  tailor 
Of  the  same  town;  and  which  your  lordship  names, 
'Tis  yielded  by  consent  that  he  shall  enter. 

Heng.  Here's  no  sweet  coil!"     I'm*  glad  they 
are  so  reasonable. 
Call  in  the  barber  [^Exit  GentIxEMAn]  ;  if  the  tale 

He'll  cut  il  short,  I  trust ;  that's  all  the  hope. 
He-enter  Genti 


Now,  sir,  are  you  the  barber? 

'  auendifiril]  Old  ed.  " firil  aicendi." 

"  Here'i  no  iwret  Foif.]  "  It  is  observed  by  Dr.  Warhorton 
(see  note  to  lat  part  Henry  4th,  A.  6,  S.  3.},  that  in  Bhake- 
Hieiire's  time  the  negative  in  common  speech  naa  lued  to 
design,  iroaicallj',  the  excess  otn  thing  ;  and  this  anserlion  is 
fully  confirmed  by  the  several  esamples  produced  by  Mr. 
Steevens  in  proof  of  it."     Ri^ed. 

■  r™]  Old  ed.  "  I  am." 
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Barb.  O,  most  barbarous!  a  corrector  of  enor- 
mities in  hair,  my  lord ;  a  promoter  of  upper  lips, 
or  what  your  lordship,  in  the  neatness  of  your 
discretion,  shall  think  fit  to  call  me. 

Heng.  Very  good,  I  see  you  have  this  without 
book ;  but  what's  your  business  ? 

Barb.  Your  lordship  comes  to  a  very  high  point 
indeed :  the  business,  sir,  lies  about  the  head. 

Heng.  That's  work  for  you. 

Barb.  No,  my  good  lord,  there  is  a  corporation, 
a  body,  a  kind  of  body. 

Heng.  The  barber  is  out  at  the  body ;  let  in  the 
tailor.  [^Exit  Gentleiian. 

This  'tis  to  reach  beyond  your  own  profession ; 
When  you  let  go  your  head,  you  lose  your  memory  : 
You  have  no  business  with  the  body. 

Barb.  Yes,  sir,  I  am  a  barber-chirurgeon ;  I 
have  had  something  to  do  with  it  in  my  time,  my 
lord ;  and  I  was  never  so  out  of  the  body  as  I  have 
been  of  late :  send  me  good  luck,  I'll  marry  some 
whore  but  I'll  get  in  again. 

Re-enter  Gentleman  rvith  Tailor. 

Heng.  Now,  sir,  a  good  discovery  come  from  you ! 

Tail.  I  will  rip  up  the  linings  to  your  lordship. 
And  shew  what  stuff 'tis  made  of:  for  the  body 
Or  corporation — 

Heng.  There  the  barber  left  indeed. 

Tail.  'Tis  piec'd  up  of  two  fashions. 

Heng.  A  patch'd  town  the  whilest. 

Tail.  Nor  can  we  go  through  stitch,  my  noble 
lord, 
The  choler  is  so  great  in  the  one  party : 
And  as  in  linsey-woolsey  wove  together. 
One  piece  makes  several  suits,  so,  upright  earl, . 
Our  linsey-woolsey  hearts  make  all  this  coil. 
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Heng.  What's  all  this  now  1  I'm^  ne'er  the  wiser 
yet. — 
Call  in  the  rest. 

[Exit  Gentleman,  and  re-enter  rvilk 

Glover  and  others. 
Now,  airs,— what  are  you  ? 
Gtov,  Sir- reverence*  on  your  lordship,  I  am  a 
glover, 

Hemo-  What  needs  that  then  ? 
Glov.    Sometimes  I  ileal  in  dog's  leather,  sir- 
reverence  the  while, 

Hehg,  Well,  to  the  purpose,  if  there  be  any  to- 
wards." 
Glov.  I  were  an  asa  else,  saving  your  lordship's 
presence. 
We  have  a  hody,  but  our  town  wants  a  hand, 
A  hand  of  justice,  a  worshipfid  master  mayor. 

Heno.  This  is  well  handled  yet ;  a  man  may  take 
some  hold  on  it.— You  want  a  mayor  ? 

Glov.  Right,  but  there's  two  at  fisty-cuGfs  about 

Sir,  as  I  may  say,  at  daggers  drawing, — 
But  that  I  cannot  say,  because  they  have  none, — 
And  you  being  earl  of  Kent,  our  town  does  say, 
Your  lordship's  voice  shall  part  and  end  the  fray. 

Heno.  This  is  strange  work  for  me.     Well,  air, 
what  be  they  t 

Glov.  The 


1  c 


Hei 


.  Fie,  I  shall  be  too 


partial 


o  much  affection  to  that  ti 


cDTruption  of  savt-TeveTenci,  aalvd  r, 
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Glov.  Simon. 

Heng.  How,  Simon  too  ? 

Glov.  Nay,  'tis  but  Simon  one,  sir ; .  the  very 
same  Simon  that  sold  your  lordship  a  hide. 

Heng.  What  sayest  thou  ? 

Glov.  That's  all  his  glory,  sir :  he  got  his  mas- 
ter's widow  by  it  presently,  a  rich  tanner's  wife: 
she  has  set  him  up ;  he  was  her  fore-man  a  long 
time  in  her  other  husband's  days. 

Heng.  Now  let  me  perish  in  my  first  aspiring, 
If  the  pretty  simplicity  of  his  fortune 
Do  not  most  highly  take  me :  'tis  a  presage,  me- 

thinks, 
Of  bright  succeeding  happiness  to  mine. 
When  my   fate's   glow-worm   casts  forth   such  a 

shine. — 
And  what  are  those  that  do  contend  with  him  ? 

Tail.  Marry,  my  noble  lord,  a  fustian-weaver. 

Heng.  How !  he  offer  to  compare  with  Simon  ? 
he  a  fit  match  for  him ! 

Barb.  Hark,  hark,  my  lord !  here  they  come  both 
in  a  pelting  chafe  from  the  town-house. 

Enter  Simon  and  Oliver. 

Sim.  How,  before  me  ?  I  scorn  thee. 
Thou  wattle-fac'd  sing'd  pig. 

Oliv.  Pig  ?  I  defy  thee ; 
My  uncle  was  a  Jew,  and  scom'd  the  motion.* 

*  scorn*d  the  motion]  Here  S.  P.,  an  annotator  in  Dodsle^'s 
Old  Plays,  wishes  unnecessarily  to  read  "  mention."  Mid- 
dleton  has  the  same  expression  elsewhere ;  and^so  in  Beaumont 
and  Fletcher's  Cupid's  Revenge,  act  iv.  sc.  3. 

'*  3  at.  You  had  best 

Go  peach ;  do,  peach ! 
2  Cit.  Peach  ?  /  scorn  the  motion. 


R  OF  eUEEKBOHOUGH. 


Sim.  I  lisi 


t  brook  tliy  vaunts.     Compare  wiili 
"  concupiscence?  'tis  well  known 


Thou  spindle  of  concupisc 
Thy  first  wife  was  a  flax-wencn. 

Oliv-  But  such  a  flax-wench 
Would  I  might  never  want  at  my  need, 
Nor  any  friend  of  mine;   ray  neighbours  knew  her. 
Thy  wife  was  but  a  hempen  halter  to  her. 

Sim.  Use  better  words,  I'll  hang  thee  ir 


Let  who  will  choose  th 

Glov.  Peace,  for  shame ; 
Quench  your  great  spirit :  do 


afterwards. 


1  my  year 


e  his  lord- 


Heng.  What,  master  Simonidea  ? 

Sim.  Simonides  1  what  a  fair  name  hath  he  made 
of  Simon !  then  he's  an  ass  that  calls  me  Simon 
again  ;  I  am  quite  out  of  love  with  it. 

Heno.  Give  me  thy  hand ;  I  love  thy  fortunes, 
and  like  a  man  that  thrives. 

Sim.  I  took  a  widow,  my  lord,  to  be  the  beat 

fiiece  of  ground  to  thrive  on  ;  and  by  my  faith,  my 
ord,  there's  a  young  Simonides,  like  a  green  onion, 
peeping  up  already. 

Heng.  Thou'st  a  good  lucky  hand. 

Sim.  1  have  somewhat,  sir. 

Heng.  But  why  to  me  is  this  election  offer'd? 
The  choosing  of  a  mayor  goes  by  moat  voices. 

Sim.  True,  sir,  but  most  of  our  townsmen  are  so 
hoarse  with  drinking,  there's  not  a  good  voice 
among  them  all. 

Heng.  Are  you  content  to  put  it  to  al)  these  then  t 
To  whom  I  liberally  resign  my  interest. 
To  prevent  censures. 

Sim.  I  speak  first,  my  lord. 
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Oliv.  Though  I  speak  last,  my  lord,  I  am  not 
least :  if  they  will  cast  away  a  town-born  child, 
ihey  may ;  it  is  but  dying  some  forty  years  before 

Heko.  I  leave  you  to  your  choice  a  while. 

Ali.,  Your  good  lordship. 

\_Eieuiit  Henoist  and  Gentleman. 

Sim.  Look  you,  neighbours,  before  you  be  too 
liBBty.  Let  Oliver  the  fustian' weaver  stand  aa  fair 
as  I  do,  and  the  devtl  do  him  good  on't. 

Olit,  I  do,  thou  upstart  callymoocher,*'  I  do ; 
'ti.i  well  knon'ti  to  the  parish  I  have  been  twice  ale- 
conner f  thou  mushroom,  that  shot'st  up  in  a  night, 
hy  lying  with  thy  mistress  ! 

Siu,  Faith,  thou  art  such  a  spiny  baldrib,*'  all 
the  mistresses  in  the  town  will  never  get  thee  up. 

Oliv.  1  scorn  to  rise  by  a  woman,  as  thou  didst : 
my  wife  shall  rise  by  me. 

Glov.  I  pray  leave  your  communication  ;  we  can 
do  nothing  else. 

Oiiv,  I  gave  that  barber  a  fustian-suit,  and 
twice  redeemed  his   cittern:^   he  may  remember 


er]  A  It 


le^laii 


cuurl  teet  to  look  to  the  aagize  andgoodnesB  of  bread,  a    , 
bepr."     Kerjey's  Diet. — See  also  Robiason'a  HiU.  qf  Toltcnh. 
p.  2*1 ,  quoted  by  Nares  in  v. 

''  fpini)  baldrili]  i.  e.  s  thin  slender  fellow,  with  httle  fjeeb 
on  liU  ribs. 

*  riV/eni]  "  A  lute  or  cittern  formerly  used  to  be  part  of  the 
Ciirniluie  of  n  barber's  shop,  nnd,  as  Sir  John  Hawkins,  in  hii 
notes  on  Waltoo'i  Complete  Angler,  p.  23G,  observes,  answered 
the  end  of  n  newspaper,  the  now  common  amuaement  of  wait- 
ing customers.  In  an  old  book  of  enigmfls,  to  every  one  of 
which  the  author  has  prefixed  a  wooden  out  of  the  subject  of 
the  enigma,  is  a  barber,  and  the  cut  represents  a  barber's 
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Sim.  I  fear  no  false  measure  but  in  that  tailor ; 
the  glover  and  the  button-maker  are  both  cock- 
sure; that  collier's  eye  I  like  not;  now  they  con- 
sult, the  matter  is  in  brewing :  poor  Gill,  my  wife, 
lies  longing  for  the  news;  'tirill  make  her  a  glad 
mother. 

All  [except  Oi.].  A  Simon,  a  Simon  I 

Sitif.  Good  people,  I  thank  you  all. 

Oliv.  Wretch  that  I  am !  Tanner,  thou  hast 
curried  favour. 

Sim.  I  curry  !  I  defy  thy  fustian  fume. 

Oliv.  But  I  will  prove  a  rebel  all  thy  year. 
And  raise  up  the  seven  deadly  sins  against  thee. 

[Exit. 

Sim.  The  deadly  sins  will  scorn  to  rise  by  thee,  if 
(hey  have  any  breeding,  as  commonly  they  are  well 
brought  up ;  'tis  not  for  every  scab  to  be  acquainted 
with  them:  but  leaving  the  scab,  to  you,  good 
neighbours,  now  I  bend  my  speech.  First,  to  say 
more  than  a  man  can  say,  I  hold  it  not  fit  to  be 
spoken  ;  but  to  say  what  a  man  ought  to  say,  there 
I  leave  you  also.  I  must  confess  your  loves  have 
chosen  a  weak  and  unlearned  man ;  that  I  can 
neither  write  nor  read,  you  all  can  witness ;  yet  not 
altogether  bo  unlearned,  but  I  can  set  my  mark  to  a 
bond,  if  I  would  be  so  simple;  an  excellent  token 
of  government.  Cheer  you  then,  my  hearts,  you 
have  done  you  know  not  what :  there's  a  full  point ; 
there  you  must  all  cough  and  hem.  [Here  they  all 
cough  and  hem.']   Now  touching  our  common  adVer- 


I 


shop,  in  »hich  there  is 
barber's  hands,  while  e 
plsying  on  the  [ute  i  ar 
11  of  the  luie  < 


>ne  person  sitting  in  a  chair  under  the 
lather,  nho  is  waiting  for  his  turn,  is 
1  on  the  aide  of  the  ahop  hnngt  another 
r  cillem  kind." — Regd. 


',  who  threatens  he  will  raise 


the  deadly  sins  among  us,  let  them  come  ; 


diagrac 


:nough  to  hold  them,  i 


m\\  t 


I  SO  much 


i  besides,  you  know  a  deadly  sin  will  lie 
V  liole  :  but  when  they  think  themselves 
safest,  and  the  web  of  their  iniquity  beat  woven, 
with  the  horse  strength  of  my  justice  I  niU  break 
through  the  loom  of  their  concupiscence,  and  make 
the  weaver  go  seek  his  shuttle  :  here  you  may 
cough  and  hem  again,  if  you'll  do  rae  the  favour. 
ITkey  cough  and  hem  again.']  Why,  I  thank  you  all, 
and  it  shall  not  go  unrewarded.  Now  for  the  deadly 
sins,  pride,  sloth,  envy,  wrath ;  as  for  covetousness 
and  gluttony,  I'll  tell  you  more  when  I  come  out  of 
my  ofiice ;  I  shall  have  time  to  try  what  they  are : 
I  will  prove  them  soundly ;  and  if  I  find  gluttony 
and  covetousness  to  be  directly  sins,  I'll  bury  the 
one  in  the  bottom  of  a  chest,  and  the  other  in  the 
end  of  my  garden.  But,  sirs,  for  lechery,  I'll  tickle 
that  home  myself,  I'll  not  leave  a  whore  in  the 

Barb.  Some  of  your  neighbours  must  seek  their 
wives  in  the  country  then. 

Sim.  Barber,  be  silent,  I  will  cut  thy  comb  else. 
To  conclude,  I  will  learn  the  villany  of  all  trades ; 
my  own  I  know  already:  if  there  be  any  knavery 
in  the  baker,  I  will  bolt  it  out ;  if  in  the  brewer,  I 
will  taste  him  throughly,'  and  piss  out  his  iniquity 
at  his  own  suckhole ;  in  a  word,  I  will  knock  down 
all  enormities  like  a  butcher,  and  send  the  hide  to 
my  fellow- tanners. 

All.  a  Simonides,  a  true  Simonidea  indeed  I 
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Re-eater  Henoist  ivith  Roxebi 


Tail.  This  is  he,  i 
Sim.  To  prove  I  a 


I  the  11 


1,1  a 


I  bold  to  take 


I 

1 


lordship 
An  inch  of  my  honour. 

Hevg.  Hold,  sirs :  there's  some  few  crowns 
To  mend  your  feast, -because  I  like  your  choice. 

Baku.  Joy  bless  you,  sir  I 
We'll  drink  your  health  with  trumpets. 

Sim.  I  with  sack-buts,8 
That's  the  more  solemn  drinking  for  my  state ; 
No  malt  this  year  shall  fume  into  my  pate. 

{^Exeunt  all  hut  Henoist  and  Roxbna.'' 
Heng.   Continue[s]  BtiU  that  favour  in  his  love  1 
Rox.    Nay,  with    increase,  my  lord,  the   flame 
grows  greater ; 
Though  he  has  learn'd  a  better  art  of  late 
To  set  a  screen  before  it. 
Heng.  Speak  lower. 

[lieCirex  to  a  seal  and  reads :  exit  Rdxena. 

Enter  VoaTioEB  and  Horsus. 

HoR.  Heard  every  word,  my  lord. 

VoEi.  Plainly? 

Hob.  Distinctly, 
The  course  I  took  was  dangerous,  but  not  failing. 
For  I  convey'd  myself  behind  the  hangings 
Even  just  before  his  entrance. 

VoRT.  'Twas  well  ventur'd, 

(  mch-bult]  A  piston  Che  meaning  oflhe  word — muikal 
irtilrHtKmls,  and  ball  oj  tads. 

"  £iauti(,  &C.J  Old  ed.  "  Exit  cum  suii." 
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And  diit  ymtT  buildii^  may  to  all  ages 
Cany  tlie  suunp  and  impress  of  your  tril. 
It  ahalt  be  call'd  Tboog- Castle.* 

Hexc.  How,  my  lord, 
HioDg-Castle '.  ifaere  yoar  ^rae«  qtiits  me  kJiMlly. 

Voas.  Tia  fit  art  ahoald  be  knoirD  by  its  r^ht 

You  that  can  spread  my  gift,  I'll  spread  your  fame. 

HasG.  I  thank  yotir  grace  for  tbat. 

Voar.  And,  loved  lord. 
So  welt  we  do  accept  your  invitation. 
With  aD  speed  we'll  set  forwards. 

Hekg.  Your  honour  loves  me.  [E.tamt, 


ACT  IV.    SCENE  T. 

A  PubUe  Way  Mar  HsKotsr's  Cattk. 

Enter  Siuo<{  and  alt  hit  hretkrtu,  a  maet  and  tword 
before  kirn,  meeting  VoariGER,  Castiza,  Hexcist, 
RoxEKA,  HoBsus,  and  fno  Ladies. 

Six.  Lo.P  I,  the  ifayor  of  Queenborougb  by  name. 
With  all  my  bretliren,  sariog  one  that's  lame. 
Are  come  as  fast  as  fiery  mill-horse  gallops 
To  greet  thy  grace,  thy  queen,  and  her  &ir  troUops. 
For  reason  of  our  coming  do  not  look ; 
It  must  be  done,  I  find  it  i'  the  town-book ; 
And  yet  not  I  myself,  I  cannot^  read ; 

*  Tlaag-CailJf  ]  "  See  Lanbsrde'i  PerambolBtioD  of  Knt, 
1S96,  p.  195.  leStej  of  Mooinoutfa'i  Brituh  Hinoir,  B.  6. 
C.  11."— Beed. 

'  La,  I,  &c.]  In  Wit  Saiarrd,  1658  {Fatttut,  &c  ToL  L 
p.  268.  ed.  ISIT),  this  ipeecfa  oFSimon  ii  pnnted,  oilh  a  few 
verjilighl  tariatioiu,DiuIerthelil]eof  J  PrtUgattatktMayir 

*  taaatl}  Iftl  Bert.  ■•  vcome  to ;"  but  compare  p.  I75(  1  24. 
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I  keep  a  clerk  to  do  tlio 
And  now  expect  a  ra 
"     '        e  thee.- 


2  jobs  for  need. 

a   conceit   before  Thong- 


Reach  me  the  thing  to  give  the  king,  the  other  too, 

I  prithee. — 
Now  here  they  be,  for  queen  and  thee ;  the  gift  all 

steel  and  leather, 
But  the  conceit  of  mickle  weight,  and  here  they 

come  together : 
To  shew  two  loves  must  join  in  one,  our  town 

presents  by  n 


This  gilded  scabbard  t 

o  the 

queen,  th 

s   dairirer 

unto  thee. 

lOf, 

rs  Ike 

scabbard  and  dagger. 

VoRT,    Forbear 
I  hate  them,  as  I  ( 

you 

tedi 

ous    and 

ridiculous 

o  the 

riots' 

of  your 

Inconstant  rabble ; 

I  ha 

efelt 

your  fits: 

Sheathe  up  your  b 

Buntie 

swith 

your  iron 

wits. 

lExit  with  his  train 

Sim.  Look,  sirs 

is  hi 

back 

turn'd  ? 

All.  It  is,  it  is. 

SiM.  Then  bless 

the  good  earl  of  Kent 

say  I! 

I'll  have  this  dagger  tai 

n'd  int 

0  a  pie. 

And  eaten  up  for  anger 

every 

bit  on' t: 

And  when  this  p 

e  shall  be 

ut  up  by 

ome  rare 

cunning  pie-man. 
They  shall  full  lamentably  sing,  Put  up  thy  dagger, 
Simon.  [_Exetint. 


ft  OF  «UE  EN  BO  ROUGH, 


A  Hall  in  Hengist's  Castle:  afeatt  set  out. 

Enter  Vortigbb,  Hesqist,  Horsus,  Devonshire, 
Stafford, Castiza,  Roxeka,  {woLasieSiGuaiids, 
and  Attendants. 


Hei 


A  welcome,    mighty  lord,   may  appear 


>sUie 


More  full  of  toil  and  talk,  shew  and  conceit ; 
But  one  more  stor'd  with  thankful  tove  and  truth 
I  forbid  all  the  sons  of  men  to  boast  of. 

VoRT.  Why,  here's' a  fabric  that  implies  eternity; 
The  building  plain,  but  most  substantial ; 
Methinks  it  looks  as  if  it  mock'd  all  ruin. 
Saving  that  master-piece  of  consummation, 
The  end  of  time,  which  must  consume  even  ruin. 
And  eat  that  into  cinders, 

Heng,  There's  no  brass 
Would  pass  your  praise,  my  lord  ;    'twould  last 

beyond  it. 
And  shame  our  durablest  metal. 

VoRT.  Horsus. 

HoR.  My  lord. 

VoRT.  This  is  the  time  I've"  chosen  ;  here'a  a  full 
meeting. 
And  here  will  [  disgrace  her. 

HoR.  'TwiU  be  sharp,  my  lord. 

VoRT.  O,  'twill  be  best. 

HoR.  Why,  here's  the  earl  her  father. 

VoRT.   Ay,  and  the  lord  her  uncle ;    that's  the 
height  oft  ;^ 


F   aUEENB< 


18; 


I 


Invited  both  on  purpose,  to  rise  sick, 
Full  of  shame's  surfeit. 

Hob.  And  that's  shrewd,  byrlady  / 
It  ever  sticks  cloae  to  the  rihs  of  honour, 
Great  men  are  never  sound  men  after  it ; 
It  leaves  some  ache  or  other  in  their  names  still, 
Which  their  posterity  feels  at  every  weather. 

VoRT.    Mark  but  the  least  presentment  of  oc- 
casion, 
As  these  times  yield  enough,  and  then  mark  me. 

HoR.  My  observance  is  all  yours,  you  know*!, 
my  lord. — 
What  careful  ways  some  take  to  abuse  themselves ! 
But  as  there  be  assurers  of  men's  goods 
'Gainst  storms  or  pirates,  which  give"  adventurers 

courage, 
So  such  there  must  he  to  make  up  man's  theft. 
Or  there  would  be  no  wo  man -venturer  left. 
See,  now  they  find  their  seals !  what  a  false  knot 
Of  amity  he  ties  about  her  arm. 
Which  rage  must  part!  In  marriage  'tis  no  wonder, 
Knots  knit  with  kisses  oft  are  broke  with  thunder. 
Music  ?  then  I  have  done ;  I  always  learn    [itftuic, 
To  give  my  betters  place. 

[^«i(fe,  while  the  rest  seat  themselves. 

VoRT.  Where's  captain  Horsua  ? 
Sit,  sit ;  we'll  have  a  health  anon  to  aU 
Good  services. 

HoR.  They  are  poor  in  these  days  ; 
They'd  rather  have  the  carp"  than  the  health. 
He  hears  me  not,  and  moat  great  men  are  deaf 
On  that  aide,  ^Awle. 


'  byrlaay]  See  note,  p.  135. 

-  giue]  Olded.  "givei." 

"  carpi  Mr.  J.  P.  Collier  propoEei  t«  read  "  eup." 


VoKT.  My  lord  of  Kent,  I  thank  you  f\>r  tliis 
welcome ; 

It  came  unthought  of,  in  tlie  sweetest  language 
That  ever  my  soul  relish'd. 

Heng.  You  are  pleas'd,  my  lord, 
To  raise  my  happiness  for  slight  deservings, 
To  shew  what  power's  in  princes  ;  not  in  us 
Aught  worthy,  'tis  in  you  that  makes  us  thus. 
I'm'  chiefly  sad,  my  lord,  your  queen's  not  merry. 

VoRT.  So  honour  bless  me,  he  has  found  the 

To  my  grief  strangely.     Is  there  no  delight 

Cast.  My  lord,  I  wish  not  any,  nor  is't  needful ; 

VojiT.  That's  not  so. 

CasT.  How  ?  O,  my  fears !  lAstde. 

VoBT.  When  she  writ  maid,  my  lord, 
You  knew  her  otherwise. 

Devon.  To  speak  but  truth, 
1  never  knew  her  a  great  friend  (o  mirth, 
Nor  taken  much  with  any  one  delight ; 
Though  there  be  many  seemly  and  honourable 
To  give  content  to  ladies  without  taxing. 

VouT.  My  lord  of  Kent,  this  to  thy  full  deserts, 
Which  intimates  thy  higher  flow  to  honour. 

[^Drinking, 

Heng.  Which,  like  a  river,  shall  return  in  service 
To  the  great  master- fountain. 


VoBT.  Where' 
I  miss'd  him  not 
No  marvel  then 
Of  all  pleasant  dis 
Of  human  music; 
Great  nature  sign'd  a  general  patent 

'  r«]  Old  ei.  "  I  am." 


lord? 

w, — Lady,  and  yours  ? 
e  so  out  of  the  way 
they  are  the  keys 


THE  MAYOR  OF  QUEEHBOROUOH.  1H!> 

To  take  up  all  the  inirtli  in  a  whole  kingdom. 
What's  their  employment  now? 

FiBSX  Ladv.  May  it  pleaae  your  grace, 
We  never  are  so  far  acquainted  with  them ; 
Nothing  we  know  but  what  they  cannot  keep ; 
That's  even  the  fashion  of  them  all,  my  lord, 

VoBT,  It  seems  ye've  great  thought  in  their  con- 
stancies, 
And  they  in  yours,  you  tiare  so  trust  each  other. 
Second  Lady.  Hope  well  we  do,  my  lord  ;  we've' 
reason  for  it, 

nen  are  honeatest ; 
r  for  any  colour, 
VoRT.  They  would  for  yours. 
Second  Ladv.  Truth,  'tia  a  doubtful  question. 
And  I'd  be  loath  to  put  mine  to'l,  ray  lord. 

VoRT.  Faith,  dare  you  swear    for   yourselves  ? 

that's  a  plain  question. 
Second  Lady.  My  lord? 
VoRT.  You  cannot  deny  that  with  honour  ; 
And  since  'tis  urg'd,  I'll  put  you  to't  in  troth. 
First  Lady.  May  it  please  your  grace — 
VoRT.  'Twould  please  me  very  well ; 
And  here's  a  book,  mine  never  goes  without  one  ; 
[^Taking  book  from  Castiza. 


She's 

an  example 

to 

you  all  for  purity  : 

Come 

swear  (IV 

e'a 

worn  yo 

u  shall)  that  yo 

J  n 

knew 

The 

vill  of  any  r 

nan 

besides 

your  husba 

ad's 

Second  Lady. 

I'll 

swear. 

my  lord,  aa 

far 

as 

VoRT.    Howl 


■  remembrance  ?    that    were 


inder  cannot  waken  me, 
irthen  be  diacharg'd 
he  more  may  be  my  wrong  ; 
irmity,  my  lord, 
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First  Lady.  Your  grace 
Hearing  our  just  excuse,  will  not  say  so. 

VoRT.    Well,  what's  your  just  excuse?    you're 
ne'er  without  some. 

First  Labt.  I'm''  often  taken  with  a  sleep,  my 
lord, 
The  loudest  thui 
Not  if  a  cannon's 
Close  by  my  ear  ; 
There  con  be  no  i 
More  excusable  in  any  woman. 

Second  Lady,  And  I'm'^  so   troubled  with    the 
mother^  too, 
I've'  often  call'd  in  help,  I  know  not  whom  ; 
Three  at  once  have  been  too  weak  to  keep  me  down. 

Vort.  I  perceive  there's  no  fastening,      [^ride.] 
—Well,  fair  one,  then, 
That  ne'er' deceives  faith's  anchor  of  her  hold. 
Come  at  all  seasons  ;  here,  be  thou  the  star 
To  guide  those  erring  women,  shew  the  way 
Which  I  will  make  them  follow.     Why  dost  start. 
Draw  back,  and  look  so  pale  7 

Cast.  My  lord! 

Vort.  Come  hither ; 
Nothing  but  lake  that  oath  ;  thou'lt  take  a  thousand ; 
A  thousand  !  nay,  a  million,  or  as  many 
As  there  be  angels  registers  of  oaths. 
Why,  look  thee,  over-fearful  chastity, 
(That  sinn'st  in  nothing  hut  in  too  much  niceness,*) 
I'll  begin  first  and  swear  for  thee  myself: 
I  know  thee  a  perfection  so  unstain'd. 
So  sure,  so  absolute,  I  will  not  pant  on  it. 


1  ^"D 


,  Old  ed.  "  I  am."  '  /■«]  Old  ed.  ' 

ifAer]  i.  e.  byBteriaal  pasaion. 
«]  Old  ed.  "  1  have.-'        '  ne'tr]  Old  ed. ' 
nnen]  i.  e.  scrupulausnes*. 
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But  catch  time  greedily.     By  all  those  blessings 
That  blow  truth  into  fruitfulness,  and  those  curses 
That  with  their  barren  breaths  blast  perjury, 
Thou  art  as  pure  as  sanctity's  best  shrine 


.  O,  bes 


1  forgiv 


s  lawful,  mine ! 
hini,  he  lias  forsworn 


himself! 

VoRT.  Come,  'tis  but  going  no? 

Cast.  That's  bad  enough. 

VoHT.  TveB  clear'd  all  doubts,  ; 

Cast.  Good  my  lord,  spare  me. 

VoBT.  How  !  it  grows  later  than  so.     For  mo- 
desty's sake. 
Make  more  speed  this  way. 

Cast.  Pardon  me,  my  lord, 

VoRT.  What? 

Cast.  1  dare  not. 

VoRT.  Fail  all  confidence 
In  thy  weak  kind  for  ever ! 

Devon.  Here's  a  storm 
Able  to  wake''  all  of  our  name  inhumed. 
And  raise  them  from  their  sleeps  of  peace  and  fame. 
To  set  ihe  honours  of  their  bloods  right  here. 
Hundred  years  after  :  a  perpetual  motion 
Has  their  true  glory  been  from  seed  to  seed, 
And  cannot  be  chok'd  now  with  a  poor  grain 
Of  dust  and  earth.     Her  uncle  and  myself, 
Wild  in  this  tempest,  as  e'er'  robb'd  man's  peace, 

1  Pit]  Old  ed.  "  1  have." 

"  Able  to,  Sic]  Old  eJ. 

"  /file  to  make  all  o/mir  name  inhumid," — 
and  so  the  line  aundi  in  sU  the  eds.  of  Dodaley's  Old  Plai,s. 

'  e'sr]  Old  ed.  "  ever."    The  line  seems  corrupled.    Qu. 
•'  h  (Ail  tcild  tempeil,"  Sic.  1 
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Will  undertake,  upon  life's  deprivali 
She  sliall  accept  this  oath. 

VoRT.  You  do  but  call  me  then 
Into  a  world  of  more  despair  and  horror; 
Yet  since  so  wilfully  you  sland  engag'd 
In  high  scorn  to  be  touch'd,  with  expedition 
Perfect  your  undertakings  with  your  fames  ; 
Or,  by  the  issues  of  abus'd  belief, 
I'll  take  the  forfeit  of  lives,  lands,  and  honours. 
And  make  one  ruin  serve  our  joys  and  yours. 

Cast.  Why,  here's  a  height  of  miseries   never 
reach'd  yet ! 
I  lose  myself  and  others. 

Devon.  You  may  see 
How  much  we  lay  in  balance  with  your  goodness, 
And  had  we  more,  it  went ;  for  we  presume 
You  cannot  be  religious  and  bo  vile — 

Cast.  As  to  forswear  myself — 'Tis  truth,  great  sir. 
The  honour  of  your  bed  hath  been  abus'd. 

VoRT.  0,  beyond  patience  ! 

Cast.  Bui  give  me  hearing,  sir  : 
'Twas  far  from  ray  consent ;  I  was  surptis'd 
By  villains,  and  so  raught.^ 

VoRT.  Hear  you  that,  sirs  ? 
O  cunning  texture  to  enclose  adultery  ! 
Mark  but  what  subtle  veil  ber  sin  puts  on  ; 
Religion  brings  her  to  confession  first. 
Then  steps  in  art  to  sanctify  that  lust. — 
'Tis  likely  you  could  be  surprjs'd  ! 

Cast.  My  lord ! 

Vost.  I'll  hear  no  more.  —  Our  guard  !  seize  on 
those  lords. 

Devoh.  We  cannot  perish  now  too  fast ;  make 
speed 


'  rangli'']  i, 


nstctied  away,  raviehed. 
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To  swift  deslruction.     He  breatliea  most 

ecurst 

Thai  lives  so  long  lo  see  his  name  die  firs 

[Exeunt  Devonshire  and  Stafford 

'guarded. 

Hon.  Here's  no' dearJvillanyl 

IJ^ide. 

Hkng.  Let  him  entreat,  sir. 

That  falls  in  saddest  grief  for  this  event, 

Which  ill  begins  the  fortune  of  this  buildi 

ig. 

Mylordl                                 [Taies  VoRtic 

EB  aside.           . 

Rox.  What  if  he  should  cause  me  lo  s 

Tear  too, 

captain  1 

You  know  I  am  as  far  to  seek  in  honesty" 

J 

As  the  worst  here  can  be  ;  I  should  be  sham'd  too.                    H 

Hob.  Why,  fool,  they  swear  by  that  w 

worship 

So  you  may  swear  your  heart  out,  and  n 

e'er  hurt 

yourself. 

Rox.  That  was  well  thought  on ;  I'd'  c 

myself  else. 
VoRT.  You  shall  prevail  in  noble  suits, 

uite  lost 

my  lord. 

But  this  does  shame  the  speaker. 

HoR.  Ill  step  in  now, 

Though't"  shall  be  to  no  purpose.— Good 

my  lord. 

Think  on  your  noble  and  most  hopeful  iss 

ue, 

Lord  Vortimer,  ihe  prince. 

^_            VoaT.  A  bastard,  sir  ! 

^L       I  would  his  life  were  in  my  fury  now ! 

^H           Cast.  That  injury  stirs  my  soul  to  speak  the                    | 

^m 

■ 

^H       Of  his  conception. — Here  I  take  the  book, 

my  lord ;                    H 

^1       By  all  the  glorify'd  rewards  of  virtue 

1 

'  no]  See  note",  p.  169. 

1 

1  dtaA  See  aotes,  voL  iii.  p.  307,  voL  iv.  p.  48G  : 

here,  per-                       1 

bap.,  it  i  equivalent  lo-exce.»We. 

'  IB  uek  in  *™bi<s]  i-  '■  at  =  lo»»  f".  deficient 

■ 

n  honesir-                      M 

^             '  Td]  Old  ed.  "  I  had." 

^^M 

K           -  Thoygh't]  Old  ed.  "  Tbo-igh  it." 

J 
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A  queen's  hard  sorrow  ne'er  supply'd  a  kingdom 
With  issue  more  legitimate  than  Vortimer. 

VoRT.  This  lakes  not  out  the  stain  of  present 

Continuance  crowns  desert :  she  ne'er  can  go 
For  perfect  honest  that's  not  always  so. — 
Beshrew  thy  heart  for  urging  this  excuse ; 
Thou'st  jusiity'd  her  somewhat. 

HoR.  To  small  purpose. 

VoRT.  Among  bo  many  women,  not  one  here 
Dare  swear  a  simple  chastity  !  here's  an  age 
To  propagate  virtue  in  1     Since  I've"  begun, 
I'll  shame  you  altogether,  and  so  leave  you. — 
My  lord  of  Kent! 

Hekg.  Your  highness  ? 

VoRT.  That's  your  daughter? 

Heng.  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

VoRT.  Though  I'm"  your  guest  to-day. 
And  should  be  less  austere  to  you  or  yours, 
In  this  case  pardon  me ;  I  may  not  spare  her. 

Henc.  Then  her  own  goodness  friend  her! — s 
comes,  my  lord. 

VoRT.  The  tender  reputation  of  a  maid 
Makes  your  honour,  or  else  nothing  can  : 
The  oath  you  take  is  not  for  truth  to  man, 
But  to  your  own  white  soul ;  a  mighty  task : 
What  dare  you  do  in  this? 

Rox.  My  lord,  as  much 
As  chastity  can  put  a  woman  to ; 
1  ask  no  favour.     And  t'approve  the  purity 
Of  what  my  habit  and  my  time  professeth, 
As  likewise  to  requite  all  courteous  censure. 
Here  I  take  oath  I  am  as  free  from  man 
As  truth  from  falsehood,  or  sanctity  from  stain. 


]  OMbi 
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VoRT.  O  thou  treasure  that  ravishes  the  pos- 

I  know  not  where  to  speed  so  well  again  ; 

I'll  keep  thee  while  I  have  thee :  here's  a  fountain 

To  spring  forth  princes  and  the  seeds  of  kingdoms  ! 

Away  with  that  infection  of  hlack  honour. 

And  those  her  leprous  pledges! — 

Here  will  we  store  succession  with  true  peace ; 

And  of  pure  virgins  grace  the  poor  increase. 

{^Exeunt  all  bat  Hoksds. 
HoR.  Ha,  ha ! 
He's  well  provided  now  t  here  struck  my  fortunes. 
With   what    an    impudent    confidence    she    swore 

honest. 
Having  th'  advantage  of  the  oath  !  precious  whore! 
Meihinks  I  should  not  hear  from  fortune  next 
Under  an  earldom  now  :  she  cannot  spend 
A  night  so  idly,  but  to  make  a  lord 
With  ease,  methinks,  and  play.     The  earl  of  Kent 
Is  calm  and  smooth,  like  a  deep  dangerous  water; 
He  has  some  secret  way;  I  know  his  blood ; 
The   grave's    not  greedier,    nor  hell's   lord  more 

Something  will  hap ;  for  this  astonishing  choice 
Strikes  pale  the  kingdom,  at  which  I  rejoice.  \_Exit. 

Dumb  Show. 

Enter  Lupcs,  Germands,  DEVOKSiiiitE,  and 
Stafford,  leading  Vortimer,  and  crown 
him  :  VoBTioEE  comes  to  them  in  passion ; 
they  neglect  him.  Enter  Roxena  in  fury, 
expressing  disamlmt ;  then  they  lead  out 
Vorttmer:  'RoxEii  \  gites  liDo  villains  gold 
to  murder  him ;  they  imear  performance, 
and  go  with  her :  Vortioer  offers  to  run  on 
hisnvord;  Honsas  prevents  him,  and  per- 
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luaites  him.  The  lord*  bring  in  Vortiher 
dead-  Vortigeb  mourru,  and  tubmitt  lo 
them :  they  swear  him,  and  eroitm  him. 
Then  enters  Hekoist  with  Saxons:  Vob- 
TiGER  dranrt,  threatens  expulsion,  and  then 
sends  a  parley;  v}hich  Heijgut  teems  to 
grant  by  laying  down  his  weapons  :  so  all 
depart  ieverally. 
Enter  Rai 


Ray.  OrPRgajQ  blood  a  queen  being  cbos 
Itoxena  hjgbi,''  iJie  Britons  rose 
For  Vortimer,  and  crown'd  him  king; 
But  she  soon  poison'd  that  sweet  spring. 
Then  unto  rule  they  did  restore 
VoTtiger ;  and  bim  they  swore 
Against  tlie  Saxons :  they  (constrain'd) 
Begg'd  peace,  treaty,  and  obtain'd. 
And  now  in  numbers  equally 
UpoQ  the  plain  near  Salisbury, 
A  peaceful  meeting  Lbey  decreen,i 
Like  tsen  of  love,  no  weapon  seen. 
But  Hengist,  that  ambitious  lord. 
Full  of  guile,  corrupts  his  word. 
As  the  sequel  too  well  proves : — 
On  that  your  eyes ;  on  us  your  loves. 

SCENE  III. 

j1  Plain  Ttear  Salisbury. 

Enter  Hengist,  nith  Sasons. 


[Exit. 


If  we  let  slip  this  opportuneful  houi 
e  of  fortune,  certainty,  or  thought 


»  hlghf]  i.  e 

'  dscrwn]  i, 


I 


Of  ever  fixing;  we  are  loose  at  root, 
And  tlie  least  storm  may  rend  us  from  the  bosom 
Of  this  land's  hopes  for  ever.      But,  dear  Saxons, 
Fasten  we  now,  and  our  unshaken  firmness 
Will  endure  after-ages. 

First  Sas.  We  are  resolv'd,  my  lord. 

Heno.  Observe  you  not  how  Vortiger  the  king. 
Base  in  submission,  threaten'd  our  expulsion. 
His  arm  held  up  against  us?     IsV  not  time 
To  make  our  best  prevention  ?    What  should  check 

He  has  perfected  that  great  work  in  our  daughter. 
And  made  her  queen  :  she  can  ascend  no  Jiigher. 
Therefore  be  quick  ;  despatch.     Here,  every  man 
Receive  into  the  service  of  his  vengeance 
An  instrument  of  steel,  which  will  unseen 

[Dislributhig  daggers. 
Lurk,  like  a  snake  under  the  innocent  shade 
Of  a  spread  s 
Take  heart,  the  c 
That  are  the  nerves,  our  greatness  stands  improv'd. 

First  Sax.  Give  ua  the  word,  my  lord,  and  we 
are  perfect, 

Henq.  That's  true;  the  word,— I  lose  myself — 
l^emp  your  sexes  .■' 
It  shall  be  that. 

■  h-f]  Old  ed.  "  1>  it." 

•  Nemp  your  Jeiej]  "  '  The  appointment  being  agreed  to 
on  both  aides,  HengiBt,  with  a  new  design  of  vitlaiiy  in  hia 
head,  ordered  liia  soldien  to  carry,  eiery  oae  of  them,  a  long- 
dagger  under  their  garmenu;  and  white  the  conference  ahoula 
be  held  with  the  Britons,  mho  would  have  no  Eiupicion  of  them, 
he  would  give  (hem  Iliia  nord  of  coin m and,  Neiaet  tmre  Sazai! 
at  which  niomeni  they  were  all  to  be  read;  to  seize  boldlj 
every  one  hia  next  man,  and  with  his  drawn  dagger  Blah  him. 
Accordingly,  at  the  lime  and  place  appointed,  they  all  met, 
and  began  to  Itcac  of  peace  ;  and  when  ■  fie  opportunity  Tor 


:  there,  fly  yoi 
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First  Sax,  Enough,  «ir  :  then  we  strike. 
Heno.  But  the  king's  mine :  take  heed  you  touch 

him  not. 
FiftST  Sak.  We  shall  not  he  at  leisure;  never 

We  shall  have  work  enough  of  our  own,  tny  lord. 
Heno,  Calm  looks,   but   stormy  souls    possess 
you  all  I 

Enter  Voktigek^iuI  British  Loans. 
VoRT.  We  see  you  keep  your  words  in  all  points 

Heko.  No  longer  may  we  boast  of  so  much  breath 
As  goes  to  a  word's  making,  than  of  care 
In  the  preserving  of  it  when  'tis  made. 

VoRT.  You're  in  a  virtuous  way,  my  lord  of  Kent: 
And  since  both  sides  are  met,  like  sons  of  peace. 
All  other  arms  laid  hy  in  signs  of  favour. 
If  our  conditions  be  embrac'd — 

Heng.  They  are. 

VoRT.  We'll  use  no  other  but  these  only  here. 

Heno.  Ncmp  your  sexes. 

British  Lords.  Treason  I  treason  ! 

[The  Saxons  stab  the  British  Lords. 

Heng.  Follow  it  to  the  heart,  my  trusty  Saxons ! 
It  is  your  liberty,  your  wealth,  and  honour. — 
Soft,  you  are  mine,  my  lord,       [Seining  Vortigsh. 

VoRT.  Take  me  not  basely,  when  all  sense  and 
strength 
Lie'  hound  up  in  amazement  at  this  treachery. 
executing  Wia  villany  served,  Hengiac  cried  out,  Nftnii  oare 
Sazai!  and  the  lame  insunl  Eeized  Vorlegirn,  and  held  him 
by  bJB  cloak.'  Jeffrey  of  Monmouth's  British  Iliatocy,  trana- 
Utetl  by  Aaron  ThompBDn,  1718, 8vo,  p.  194." — Rego.  Netap 
geut  mil,  i.  e.  NymeB  eouer  seaxei, — take  your  daggers,  or 

'  £tii]  Old  ed.  "Lies." 
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What  devil  hath  breath'd  this  everlasting  part 
Of  falsehood  into  thee  ? 

Heno.  Let  it  suffice 
1  have  you,  and  will  hold  you  prisoner, 
As  fast  as  death  holds  your  best  props  in  silence. 
We  know  the  hard  conditions  of  our  peace, 
Slavery  or  diminution ;  which  me  hate 
With  a  joint  loathing.     May  all  perish  thus, 
That  seek  Co  subjugate  or  lessen  us  I 

VoRT.  O,  the  strange  nooks  of  guile  or  subtilty. 
When  man  so  cunningly  lies  hid  Irom  man ! 
Who  could  expect  such  treason  from  thy  breast. 
Such  thunder  from  thy  voice?   Or  tak'st  thou  pride 
To  imitate  the  fair  uncertainty 
Of  a  bright  day,  that  teems  a  sudden  storm. 
When  the  world  least  expects  one?  but  of  all, 
I'll  ne'er  trust  fair  sky  in  a  man  again  : 
There's  the  deceitful  weather.     Will  you  heap 
More  guilt  upon  you  by  detaining  me. 
Like  a  cup  taken  after  a  sore  surfeit, 
Even  in  contempt  of  health  and  heaven  together  ? 
What  seek  you  ? 

Heng,  Ransom  for  your  liberty, 
As  I  shall  like  of,  or  you  ne'er  obtain  it. 

VoiiT.  Here's  a  most  headlong  dangerous  ain- 


nl 

Sow  you  the  seeds 

In  blood  and  tTeas( 

Heno.  Have  no 

pride  ? 

A  work  of  my  own 

VoKT,  There's  i 


if  you 


aspirers : 
When  they  have  all  a  kin 
They  write  above  it  still 


ing  hopes 
I  pay  for  them? 
rais'd  you  to  this  height  of 

rit,  since  you  enforce  it. 

I  the  general  thanks  of  all 
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VoKT.  Tlut's  all  their  tayinga. 
-lave  not  I  rais'd  th^  daughter  to  a  qaeea  t 
Hexi.  You  hare  the  barmoo  j  of  jour  pLeasar« 


u  cronn  your  own  des 
VoRT.  And  what  will  c 


;  what's  that  to  me! 


He] 


,  Faith,  things  of  r( 


1  demand  Kent. 

VoBT.  Why,  you've  the  earldom  of  it. 

Heko.  The  kingdom  oft,  I  mean,  without  coDtiol, 
In  full  possession. 

VoET.  This  is  strange  in  you. 

Heno.  It  seems  you're  not  acquainted  with  my 

To  call  this  strange. 

VoKT.  Never  was  king  of  Kent, 
But  who  was  general  king. 

Heko,  I'll  be  the  first  then: 
Every  thing  has  beginning. 

VoRT.  No  less  title  ? 

Heno.  Not  if  you  hope  for  liberty,  my  lord. 
So  dear  a  happiness  would  not  be  wrong'd 
With  alighting. 

VoRT.  Very  well :  take  it ;  I  resign  it 

HcHO.  Why,  I  thank  your  grace. 

VoKi.  Is  your  great  thirst  yet  satisfied? 

Hbno.  Faith,  my  lord, 
There's  yet  behind  a  pair  of  teeming  sisters, 
Norfolk  and  Suffolk,  and  I've"  done  with  you. 

VoRi.  You've  got  a  dangerous  thirst  of  late,  my 


Hov 


lord. 


B  by't. 
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Heko.  It  behoves  me  then, 
For  my  blood's  health,  to  seek  all  means  to  quench 


ted,  I  assure 
you. 
VoBT.  You  have  me  at  advantage :  he  whom  faie 
Does  captivate,  must  yield  to  all.     Take  them. 

Heno.  And  you  your  liberty  and  peace,  my  lord, 
ft'ith  our  best  love  and  wishes. — Here's  an  hour 
Begins  us,  Saxons,  in  wealth,  fame,  and  power. 

[Exit  with  S^xoss. 
VoRT.  Are  these   tlie  noblest  fruits  and  fair'st 


From  works  of 
Me  thinks,'  the 
Speaks  to  me  in 
Of  our  late  que 

our  own  raising  ? 

murder  of  Constantius 
the  voice  of  t,^  and  the  wrongs 
n,  slipt  both  into  one  organ. 

Enter  Hobsus. 

Ambition,  hell,  my  own  undoing  lust. 

And  all  the  brood  of  plagues,  conspire  against  me : 

1  have  not  a  friend  lefl  me. 

HoR.  My  lord,  he  dies 
Thai  says  it,  but  yourself,  were't  that  (hief-king, 

■  Metkinka,  em.']  "  Shakespeare  seemB  lo  have  imilaled  lliU 
in  the  Tempeat,  A.  3.  S.  3. 

'  Oh,  it  ia  monatroUB  I  moaslroua ! 
Melhought,  the  billowa  spoke,  and  fold  me  of  it ; 
The  ninda  did  aing  it  lo  me  :  and  the  thunder, 
That  deep  and  dreadful  organ.pipe,  pronounc'd 
The  name  of  Prosper."  "—Reed. 
The  date  of  The  Tempeit  must  be  settled  before  we  can  deter- 
mioE  whether  Shakespeare  or  MiddletoD  was  the  imitator. 
'  eft]  Old  ed."  of  it." 
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That  has  so  boldly  stoln  his  honours  from  yoa ; 
A  treason  that  wrings  tears  from  honest  manhood* 

Vo&T.  So  rich  am  I  now  in  thy  love  and  pity, 
I  feel  no  loss  at  all :  hot  we  most  part. 
My  queen  and  I  to  Cambria. 

Ho&.  My  lord,  and  I  not  nam'd. 
That  have  vow'd  lasting  service  to  my  life's 
Extremest  minute ! 

Vo&T.  Is  my  sick  ittte  blest  with  so  pure  a  friend  ? 

HoR.  My  lord,  no  space  of  earth,  nor  breadth  of 
sea. 
Shall  divide  me  from  you. 

VoRT.  O  faithful  treasure ! 
All  my  lost  happiness  is  made  up  in  thee.       [^Exit, 

HoR.  I'll    follow  you    through    the  world,    to 
cuckold  you ; 
That's  my  way  now.     Every  one  has  his  toy 
While  he  lives  here :  some  men  delight  in  building, 
A  trick  of  Babel,  which  will  ne'er  be  left ; 
Some  in  consuming  what  was  rais'd  with  toiling ; 
Hengist  in  getting  honour,  I  in  spoiling.         [Exit. 

ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 

A  Room  in  Simon's  House. 

Enter  Simon,  Glover,  Felt-maker,  and  other  of  his 
brethren^  Aminadab,  and  Servants, 

Sim.  Is  not  that  rebel  Oliver,  that  traitor-  to  my 
year,  'prehended  yet  ? 

Amin.  Not  yet,  so  please  your  worship. 

Sim.  Not  yet,  sayest  thou  ?  how  durst  thou  say, 
not  yet,  and  see  me  present?  thou  malapert, 
that  art  good  for  nothing  but  to  write  and  read! 
Is  his  loom  seized  upon  ? 
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Amin.  Yea,  if  it  like  your  worship,  and  sixteen 
yards  of  fustian. 

Sim.  Good :  let  a  yard  be  saved  to  mend  me 
between  the  legs,  the  rest  cut  in  pieces  and  given 
to  the  poor.  'Tis  heretic  fustian,  and  should  be 
burnt  indeed ;  but  being  worn  threadbare,  the 
shame  ivill  be  as  great :  how  think  you,  neigh- 
bours ? 

Glov.  Greater,  methinke,  the  longer  it  is  wore  ; 
Where'  being  once  burnt,  it  can  be  burnt  no  more. 

Siu.  True,  wise  and  most  senseless. — How  now, 
sirrah  7 

EnleT  a  Footman. 
What's  he  approaching  here  in  dusty  pumps  ? 

AuiN.  A  footman,  sir,  to  the  great  king  of  Kent. 

Sim.  The  king  of  Kent  ?  shake  him  by  the  hand 
for  me. 
Thou'rt  welcome,  footman :  loi  my  deputy  shakes 

Come  when  my  year  is  out,  I'll  do't  myself. 
If  'twere  a  dog  that  came  from  the  king  of  Kent, 
f  keep  tliose  ofBcers  would  shake  him,  I  trow. 
And  what's  the  news  with  ihee,  thou  wcll-stew'd 
footman  ? 

Foot.  The  king,  my  master — 

Sim.  Hal 

Foot.  With  a  few  Saxons, 
Intends  this  night  to  make  merry  with  you. 


Why  was  1  chosen,  but  that  great  men  should  make' 

■   Where']  i.  e.  whereaa.    Altered  by  Dodsley  and  bi>  editors 
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And  must  aJl  these  good  parts  be  cast  away  upon 
pedlars  and  maltmen,  ha? 

FiBST  Plav.  For  want  of  better  company,  if  it 
please  your  worship. 

SiH.  What  think  you  of  me.  my  masters  ?  Hum  ; 
have  you  audacity  euough  to  play  before  eo  high  a 
person  aa  myself  7  Will  not  my  countenance  daunt 
you  7  for  if  you  play  before  me,  1  shall  often  look 
on  you ;  I  give  you  that  warning  beforehand.  Take 
it  not  ill,  my  masters,  I  shall  laugh  at  you,  and 
truly  when  I  am  least  ofTended  with  you  :  it  is  my 
humour  ;  but  be  not  you  abashed. 

First  Play.  Sir,  we  have  play'd  before  a  lord 

Though  we  be  country  actors. 

Sim.  a  lord?  ha,  ha! 
Thou'lt  find  it  a  harder  thing  to  please  a  mayor. 

Second  Play.  We  have  a  play  wherein  we  use  a 

Sim.  Fellows,  you  use  no  horse-play  in  my  house  ; 
My  rooms  are  rubb'd ;  keep  it  for  hackney-men. 

First  Play.  We'll  not  offer  it  to  your  worship. 

Sim.  Givemea  play  without  a  beast,  I  charge  you. 

Second  Play.  That's  hard;  without  a  cuckold 
or  a  drunkard  7 

Sim.  O,  those  beasts  are  often  the  best  men  in  a 
parish,  and  must  not  be  kept  out.  But  which  is 
your  merriest  play  ?  that  I  would  hearken  after. 

Second  Play.  Your  worship  shall  hear  their 
names,  and  take  your  choice. 

Sim.  And  that's  plain  dealing.     Come,  begin,  air. 

Second  Plat.  The  Whirligig,"  The  Whibble,  The 
CaT7t>idge(m. 

Sim.  Hey-day  !  what  names  are  these  1 

'  The  JFhirligig]  Not,  T  appreheQd,  the  loroedy  called  Ch- 
pid-i  mirHgig,  by  E.  S.,  ISO?. 
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Secokd  Plat.  New  names  of  late.  The  Wild- 
goose  Chase.^ 

Siu.  I  understand  thee  now. 

Second  Play.  Gull  upon  Gull, 

Sim.  Why  this  is  somewhat  yet. 

First  Plat.    Woodcock  of  our  aide,'  • 

Sim.  Get  thee  further  off  then? 

Second  Play.   The  Cheater  and  the  Clown. 

Sim.  Is  that  come  up  again  ? 
That  was  a  play  when  1  was  'prentice  first. 

Second  PtAV.  Ay,  but  the  Cheater  has  learn'd 
more  tricks  of  late. 
And  gulls  the  Clown  with  new  additions. 

Sm.  Then  ia  youT  Clonn  a  coxcomb;  which  is  he? 

First  PtAi.  Thia  is  our  Clown,  sir. 

Sim.  Fie,  fie,  your  company  must  fall  upon  him 
snd  beat  him ;  he's  too  fair,  i'faith,  to  make  the 
people  laugh. 

Fi&ST  Play.  Not  as  he  may  be  dresC,  sir. 

Sim.  Faith,  dress  him  how  you  will,  I'll  give  him 
that  gift,  he  will  never  look  half  scurvily  enough. 
O,  the  clowns'  that  I  have  seen  in  my  time !     The 

<  The  WUd-gaae  Chatc]  i.  e.,  perhaps,  Fleccher's  comed;  so 
called,  Bee  p.  122. 

•  Waedeack  e/our  «iie]  Taylor,  the  water-poet,  in  ihe  pre- 
&ce  to  Sir  Gregory  N<mttnie,  mentions  a  book  bo  called  ;  but 
perhapa  he  merely  inTenled  the  title. — This  expression  was 
proverbial,  and  TrequeDllf  occurs  in  our  early  wrilera  i  mwd- 
toek  was  a  cant  term  Tor  a  simpleton. 

'  O,  iha  clmmi,  &c.]  Naih  tells  us  that,  "  amongst  other 
cholericke  nise  Justices  he  nan  one  lliat,  hauitig  a  play  pre- 
sented betbre  him  and  his  Tovnship,  by  Tarlton  and  the  rest 
of  his  feUows,  her  Maiesties  servants,  as  they  were  now  en- 
tring  into  their  first  merriment  (as  they  call  it),  the  people 
began  exceedingly  lo  laugh,  when  Tullon  first  peept  out  his 
bead."— Phtth  Pennilrut,  eig.  ».  2,  ed.  1595.  And  in  the 
Fialudium  to  GoflTs  Careleii  Shipherdti,  ISaG,  Thrift  says— 
"  I  never  saw  Rheade  peeping  through  the  Cure 


■ishing  joy  ei 


myW 


p.  5. 
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very  peeping  out  of  one  of  them  would  have  made 
a  young  heir  laugh,  though  his  father  lay  a-dying ; 
a  man  undone  in  law  the  day  before  (the  saddest 
case  that  can  be)  might  for  his  twopence'  have 
burst   himself  with   laughing,  and   ended  all  his 
miseries.     Here  was  a  merry  world,  my  masters ! 
Some  talk  of  things  of  state,  of  puling  stufiT; 
There's  nothing  in  a  play  to?  a  c]own, 
If  he  have  the  grace  to  hit  on't  ;^  that's  the  thing : 
The  king  shews  well,  but  he  sets  off  the  king. 
But  not  the  king  of  Kent,  I  mean  not  so  ; 
The  king  is  one,  I  mean,  I  do  not  know. 

Second  Play.  Your  worship  speaks  with  safbty, 
like  a  rich  man  ; 
And  for  your  finding  fault,  our  hopes  are  greater, 
Neither  with  him  the  Clown,  nor  me  the  Cheater. 

Sim.  Away,  then ;    shift.  Clown,  to  thy  motley 
crupper.  [^Exeunt  Players. 

We'll  see  them  first,  the  king  shall  after  supper. 

Glov.  I  commend  your  worship's  wisdom  in  that, 
master  mayor. 

Sim.  Nay,  'tis  a  point  of  justice,  if  it  be  well  ex- 
amined, not  to  offer  the  king  worse  than  I'll  see 
myself.  For  a  play  may  be  dangerous  :  I  have 
known  a  great  man  poisoned  in  a  play — 

Glov.  What,  have  you,  master  mayor  ? 

Sim.  But  to  what  purpose  many  times,  I  know 
not. 

Felt.  Methinks  they  should  [not]  destroy  one 
another  so. 

Sim.  O,  no,  no !  he  that's  poisoned  is  always  made 
privy  to  it ;  that's  one  good  order  they  have  among 

'  Twopence]  Old  ed.  "  2d."  Dodsley  and  his  editors, 
"  second !  !" 

8  to]  i.  e.  comparable  to. 

^  on*t ;  thaVs  the  thing]  Old  ed.  **  on  it,  that's  the  thing  in- 
deed." 
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tliein.  —  [/i  shout  ntthin.l     What  joyful  throat  is 
lliat  ?  Aminadab,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  cry  ? 

Amin.  The  rebel  is  taken. 

Sm,  Oliver  the  puritan? 

Amin.  Oliver,  puritan,  and  fustian-weaver  alio- 
gether. 

Sim.  Fates,  I  tliank  you  for  this  viclorious  day  ! 
Bonfires  of  pease-straw  burn,  let  the  bella  ring! 

Gtov.  There's  two  in  raending,  and  you  know 
they  cannot. 

Sim,   Alas,''  the  tenor's   broken  1   ring   out  the 
treble ! 

Enter  Oliver,  brought  in  by  Officers, 
I'm'  over-cloy'tl  with  joy. — Welcome,  thou  rebel  1 

Oliv,  I  scorn  thy  welcome,  I. 

Sim.  Art  thou  yet  so  stout  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  for  grace  ?  then  get  thee  out. 

Oliv.  I  was  not  born  to  stoop  but  to  my  loom ; 
That  seiz'd  upon,  my  stooping  days  are  done. 
In  plain  terms,  if  thou  hast  any  thing  to  say  to 
me,  send  me  away  quickly,  this  is  no  biding-place ; 
I  understand  there  are  players  in  thy  house  ;  des- 
patch me,  I  charge  thee,  in  the  name  of  all  the 
brethren. 

Sim.  Nay,  now,  proud  rebel,  I  will  make  ihee  stay ; 
And,  to  thy  greater  torment,  see  a  play. 

Oliv.  O  devil!  I  conjure  thee  by  Amsterdam  I'' 

"  Atai']  Old  ed.  "  Laa."  i  rm'\  Old  ed.  "  I  am." 

^  by  Amilerdam'l  "The  toleracioD  alloned  to  aU  religious 
aectB  in  the  United  Provincea,  on  Ibeir  Ihrowing  off"  the  Spa- 
nish yoke,  occasioned  numbers  of  diesentera  Ironi  ibe  esta- 
blished religion  of  their  country,  to  take  refuge  in  difierenl 
Eani  of  the  Etites  of  Holland.  The  chief  place  ajipearB  to 
are  been  Amsterdam,  which  is  mentioned  as  such  in  several 
conlempoTarjdTamslic  writers.  See  Ben  Jonson's  Alcbymiat, 
and  The  Fair  Mnid  of  the  Inn,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletoher." — 

VOL,  I,  T 
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Sim.  Our  word  is  past; 
Justice  may  wink  a  while,  but  see  at  last. 

[^Tntmpel  founds  to  announce  the  commeHcement 
of  the  play. 
The  play  begins.'     Hold,  stop  hira,  stop  him  ! 

Out.  O  that  profane  trumpet !  O,  O  ! 

Sim.  Set  liim  down  there,  I  charge  you,  ofScerg, 

Oliv.  I'll  stop  my  ears  and  hide  my  eyea." 

Sim.  Down  with  his  golls,"  I  charge  you. 

Oliv.  O  tyranny,  tyranny!  revenge  it,  tribulation! 
For  rebels  there  ace  many  deaths  ;  but  sure  the  only 

way 
To  execute  a  puritan,  is  seeing  of  a  play. 
O,  I  shall  swound !" 

Sim.  Which  if  thou  dost,  to  spite  thee, 
A  player's  boy  shall  bring  thee  aqua-vitEe.P 
Enter  First  Player  as  First  Cheater. 

Oliv,  O,  I'll  not  swound  at  all  for't,  though  1  die. 

Sim.  Peace,  here's  a  rascal!  list  and  edify. 

First  Flay.  /  say  still  he's  an  ass  that  cannot  line 


y  his  wits. 


i  bold  rascal's  this !  he  calls  us  all 
asses  at  first  dash  :  sure  none  of  us  live  by  our 
wits,  unless  it  be  Oliver  the  puritan. 

Oliv,  1  scorn  as  much  to  live  by  my  wits  as  the 
proudest  of  you  all, 

Sim.  Why  then  you're  an  ass  for  company ;  so 
hold  your  prating, 

■  The  play  begins']  Dodaley  and  his  editors  print  these  words 
as  a  Btage-direcHDU,  though  the;  are  not  given  as  such  in  the 
did  copy.  They  are  eridenlly  the  esclamatioQ  of  Simon  on 
hearing  ttie  trumpet. 

"  ril  itop,  &c]  Old  ed.  "  I'it  hide  my  tori  and  slop  ny 
eyes." 

'  golli]  A  cant  term  for  hands, — fiats,  paws, 

'  (U'OTiBd]  i.  «.  swoon. 

1>  ajua-vilal  A  common  name  for  spirit*. 
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Enter  Second  Player 
First  P  Play.  Fellow  in 


then 


!  Second  Cheateb. 
Tiis,  welcome  !  the  neat, 


,  quoth  he  ?     He  may  well 
la ;    I  am  3ure  they're  both 


Sim.  Fellow  in  a; 
call  him  fellow  in  : 
out  at  the  elbows. 

Second  Flay.  Be  Utely,  my  heart,  he  lively ;  the 
booty  is  at  hand.  He's  but  a  fool  of  a  yeoman's  eldest 
son ;  he's  balanced  on  both  sides,  tiully ;  he's  going  to 
fmy  household-stvff  with  one  pocket,  and  to  pay  rent 
with  the  other. 

First  Play.  And  if  this  be  his  last  day,  my 
chuck,  he  shall  forfeit  his  lease,  qwoth  the  one  jiocket, 
and  eat  his  meat  in  wooden  platters,  quoth  the  other. 

Siu.  Faith,  then  he's  not  so  wise  as  he  ought  to 
be,  to  let  auch  tatterilemal lions  get  the  upper  hand 
of  him. 

FiEST  Plak.  He  comes. 

Enter  Third  Player  as  Clown. 

Second  Play.  Ay,  but  smally  to  our  comfort,  with 
both  his  hands  in  his  pockets.  How  is  it  possible  to 
jack  a  lock,  when  the  key  is  on  the  inside  of  the  door? 

Sim.  O  neighbours,  here's  the  part  now  that 
carries  away  the  play !  if  tbe  clown  miscarry,  fare- 
well my  hopes  for  ever  ;  the  play's  spoiled. 

Third  Play.  They  say  there  is  a  foolish  kind  of 
thing  called  a  cliealer  abroad,  that  reill  gull  any  yeo- 
man's  son  of  his  purse,  and  laugh  in  his  face  like  an 
Irishman,  I  would  fain  meet  with  some  of  these  crea- 
tures :  I  am  in  as  good  stale  to  be  gulled  now  as  ever 
I  was  in  my  life,  for  I  have  two  ptoses  at  this  time 
about  me,  am  I  would  fain  be  acquainted  with  that 
rascal  that  would  take  one  of  them  now. 

Sim.  Faith,  thou  mayest  be  acquainted  with  two  or 
three,  that  will  do  their  good  wills,  I  warrant  thee, 
i-  FiriQ  Old  ed.  "  2." 
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First  Play.   That  n/aij's  too  plain,  too  easy,  I'm 

Second  Pi.ay.  Come,  tir,  your  moHfaviiliar  cheats 
take  belt, 
They  shew  like  natural  things  and  leait  suspected. 
Give  me  a  round  shilling  quickly. 

First  Play.  It  will  fetch  but  one  of  his  hands 
neither,  if  it  lake. 

Second  Play.   Thou  art  too  covetous :    let's  have 

one  outJirst,prilhee;  there's  time  enough  to  fetch  wit 

th'  other  after.     Thou  liest,  'tis  lawful  current  money, 

[_T/iei/  dram. 

FiR3T  Play.  /  say  'tis  copper  in  some  countries. 

Thiiid  Play.  Here  u  a  fray  lon'ards  i^  but  1  mill 
hold  my  hands,  let  who  mill  part  them. 

Second  Play.  Copper?  1  defy  thee,  and  now  I 
shall  disprove  thee.  Look  you,  here's  an  honest  yeo- 
man's Sim  of  Ike  country,  a  man  of  judgment — 

Third  Play.  Pray  you  be  covered,  sir;  I  have 
fggs  in  my  cap,  and  cannot  put  it  off". 

Second  Play.   IVtll  you  be  tried  by  him  ? 

First  Play,  lam  content,  sir. 

Sim.  They  look  rather  as  if  they  would  be  tried 
next  sessions. 

First  Play.  Pray  give  your  judgment  of  this  piece 
of  coin,  sir. 

Third  Play.  Nay,  if  it  be  coin  you  strive  about, 
let  me  see  it ;  I  love  money. 

First  Play.  Look  on  it  v>eU,  sir. 

{They  pick  his  pocket. 

Second  Play.  Let  him  do  his  worst,  sir. 

Third  Play,  You'd  both  need  wear  cuf*  clothes^ 
you're  so  choleric. 

'  lou-ards\  i.  e.  at  hand, 
,     '"']  '■  e-  slashed  (see  note,  vol.  i.  p.  2S),  with  a  play  on 
.*^.      "  Cii/Hd,  Molding,  brawling,  quarrelling,"     Kcr- 
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Second  Play.  Nay,  rub  it,  and  spare  not,  sir. 

Thibd  Play.  Norn  by  ihis  mlver,  gentlemen,  it  is 
good  money ;  would  I  had  a  hundred  of  them  I 

Second  Play.  We  hope  well,  sir. — Th'  olherpocket, 
and  we  are  made  men. 

[Exeunt  First  and  Second  Players. 

Sim.  O  neighbours,  I  begin  to  be  sick  of  this 
fool,  to  see  him  thus  cozened  !    I  would  make  his 

Third  Play,  Still  mould  I  meet  with  these  things 
called  cJieaters. 

Sim.  a  whoreson  coxcomb ;  they  have  met  with 
thee.     I  can  no  longer  endure  him  with  patience. 

Third  Plat.  Omy  rent!  my  whole  year's  rent! 

Sim.  a  murrain  on  you !  This  makes  us  land- 
lords stay  so  long  for  our  money, 

Third  Play.   The  cheaters  have  been  here. 

Sim.  a  scurvy  hobby-horse,  that  could  not  leave 
his  money  with  me,  having  such  a  charge  about 
him  !  A  pox  on  thee  for  an  ass !  thou  play  a  clown  ! 
I  will  commit  thee  for  offering  it. — Officers,  away 
with  him ! 

Glot.  What  means  your  worship  ?  why,  you'll 
spoil  the  play,  sir. 

Sim.  Before  the  king  of  Kent  shall  he  thus  serv'd, 
I'll  play  the  clown  myself.  —  Away  with  him! 

[Officers  seize  Tiiikd  Playeb. 

Third  Play.  With  me  ?  if  it  please  your  wor- 
ship, 'twas  my  part, 

SiK.  But  'twas  a  foolish  part  as  ever  thou  play- 
edsl  in  thy  life :  I'll  make  thee  smoke  for  it ;  I'll 
leach  thee  to  understand  to  play  a  clown ;  thou 
shalt  know  every  man  is  not  born  to  it, — Away  with 
bim  quickly!  He'll  have  the  other  pocket  picked 
else ;  I  heard  them  say  it  with  my  own  cars. 
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Re-enter  Second  Plater  as  Second  Cheater. 

See,  he's  come  in  another  disguise  to  cheat  thee 
again.  [Exit  Third  Player  with  Officers. 

Second  Play.  Pish,  whither  goes  he  now  ? 

Sim.  Come  on,  sir,  let  us  see  what  your  knave- 
ship  can  do  at  me  now :  you  must  not  think  you 
have  a  clown  in  hand.  The  fool  I  have  committed 
too,  for  playing  the  part. 

[^Throfvs  off  his  gonm^  discovering  his   doublet 
with  a  satin  forepart 9  and  a  canvass  back, 

SecoKd  Play.  What's  here  to  do  ? 

Glov.  Fie,  good  sir,  come  away:  will  your  wor- 
ship base  yourself  to  play  a  clown  ? 

Second  Play.  I  beseech  your  worship  let  us  have 
our  own  clown  ;'I  know  not  how  to  go  forwards  else. 

Sim.  Knave,  play  out  thy  part  with  me,  or  111 
lay  thee  by  the  heels  all  the  days  of  thy  life. — Why, 
how  now,  my  masters,  who  is  that  laughed  at  me  ? 
cannot  a  man  of  worship  play  the  clown  a  little  for 
his  pleasure,  but  he  must  be  laughed  at  ?  Do  you 
know  who  I  am  ?  Is  the  king's  deputy  of  no  better 
account  among  you  ?  Was  I  chosen  to  be  laughed 
at  ?  —  Where's  my  clerk  ? 

Amin.  Here,  if  it  please  your  worship. 

Sim.  Take  a  note  of  all  those  that  laugh  at  me, 
that  when  I  have  done,  I  may  commit  them.  Let 
me  see  who  dare  do  it  now. — And  now  to  you  once 
again,  sir  cheater :  look  you,  here  are  my  purse- 
strings  ;  I  do  defy  thee. 

Second  Play.  Good  sir,  tempt  me  not ;  my  part 
is  so  written,  that  I  should  cheat  your  worship  if 
you  were  my  father. 

Sim.  I  should  have  much  joy  to  have  such  a 
rascal  to  my  son. 

Second  Play.  Therefore  I  beseech  your  worship 
pardon  me ;  the  part  has  more  knavery  in  it  than 
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when  your  worship  saw  it  at  first :  I  assure  you 
you'll  be  deceived  in  it,  sir ;  the  new  additions  will 
take  any  man's  purse  in  Kent,  or  Kirsendom." 
Sim,  If  thou  canst  take  my  purse,  I'll  give  it  thee 

And  do  thy  worst,  I  charge  thee,  as  thou'lt  answer  it. 

Second  Play.  I  shall  ofTcnd  your  worship. 

Siiii.  Knave,  do  it  quickly. 

Seconu  Play.  Say  you  so  ?  then  there's  for  you, 
and  here  is  for  me. 

^Throws  meal  in  his/ace,  tahes  hh  purse,  and  exil. 

Siu.  O  bless  me  1  neighbours,  I  am  In  a  fog, 
A  cheater's  fog  ;  I  can  see  nobody. 

Glot.  Run,  follow  him,  officers. 

Sm.  Away !  let  him  go ;  he  will  have  all  your 
purses,  if  he  come  back.  A  pox  on  your  new  addi- 
tions !  they  spoil  all  the  plays  that  ever  they  come 
in :  the  old  way  had  no  such  roguery  in  it.  Call 
you  this  a  merry  comedy,  when  a  man's  eyes  are 

put  out  in't?     Brother  Honeysuckle 

{^Exit  Amikadab. 

Felt.  What  says  your  sweet  Worship  1 

Sim.  I  make  you  deputy,  to  rule  the  town  till  I 
can  see  again,  which  will  be  within  these  nine  days 
at  farthest.  Nothing  grieves  me  now,  but  that  I 
hear  Oliver  the  rebel  laugh  at  me.  A  pox  on  your 
puritan  face  1  this  will  make  you  in  love  with 
playa  as  long  as  you  live ;  we  shall  not  keep  you 
from  them  now. 

Oliv.  In  sincerity,  I  was  never  better  pleased  at 
an  exercise.P     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

"  in  Kenl,  or  Kiriendom]  I  oughl:  lo  have  Doticei]  on  earlier 
alluaon  (at  p.  200)  to  the  praverbial  lapng,  "  Neither  in 
Kent  nor  CbristeDdoia,"  which  haa  been  variously  esplatned; 
see  Raj's  Provtrbi,  p.  2*3,  ed.  1768, 

1"  at  an  ejrerciie]  "  Alluding  to  the  week-dny  sermOQB  used 
hy  the  puritana,  which  they  called  Eterciica.  S.  P." — Nale  in 
Dadsky'i  Old  Platjt. 
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Sim.  Neighbours,  what  colour  was  the  dust  the 
rascal  threw  in  my  face  ? 

Glov.  'Twas  meal,  if  it  please  your  worship. 

Sim.  Meal !  I  am  glad  of  it ;  I'll  hang  the  miller 
for  selling  it. 

Gloy.  Nay,  ten  to  one  the  cheater  never  bought 
it ;  he  stole  it  certainly. 

Sim.  Why,  then  I'll  hang  the  cheater  for  stealing 
it,  and  the  miller  for  being  out  of  the  way  when  he 
did  it. 

Felt.  Ay,  but  your  worship  was  in  the  fault 
yourself;  you  bid  him  do  his  worst. 

Sim.  His  worst  ?  that's  true ;  but  the  rascal  hath 
done  his  best;  for  I  know  not  how  a  villain  could 
put  out  a  man's  eyes  better,  and  leave  them  in  his 
head,  as  he  has  done  mine. 

Re-enter  Aminadab. 

Amin.  Where  is  my  master's  worship? 

Sim.  How  now,  Aminadab  ?  I  hear  thee,  though 
I  see  thee  not. 

Amin.  You  are  sure  cozened,  sir;  they  are  all 
professed  cheaters :  they  have  stolen  two  silver 
spoons,  and  the  clown  took  his  heels  with  all  cele- 
rity. They  only  take  the  name  of  country  come- 
dians to  abuse  simple  people  with  a  printed  play  or 
two,  which  they  bought  at  Canterbury  for  sixpence ; 
and  what  is  worse,  they  speak  but  what  they  list  of 
it,  and  fribble  out  the  rest. 

Sim.  Here's  no  abuse 'i  to  the  commonwealth,  if 
a  man  could  see  to  look  into  it ! 
But  mark  the  cunning  of  these  cheating  slaves. 
First  they  make  justice  blind,  then  play  the  knaves. 

Heng.  [without]  Where's 'master  mayor? 

*»  Here's  no  abuse f  &c.]  See  note  ^,  p.  169. 
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Glov.  Od's  precious,  brother  1  the  king  of 
is  newly  alighted. 

Sim.  The  king  of  Kent ! 
Where  is  he  ?  that  I  should  live  to  this  day, 
And  yet  not  live  to  see  to  bid.hira  welcome ! 

Enter  Hengist,  attended. 
Henb.  Where  is  Simonii 
Sim.    Ah,  blind  as  one 

Hen.  Why,  how  now,  m 

Sim.  Faith,  practising  i 
grace, 
I  have  praclis'd  both  my  eyes  out, 
Henq.  What  need  you  practise  that  f 
Sim.  a  man  is  never  loo  old  to  learn  ;  your  grace 
will  say  so,  when  you  hear  the  jest  of  il:  the  truth 
is,  my  lord,  1  meant  to  have  been  merry,  and  now 
it  is  my  luck  to  weep  water  and  oatmeal ;  I  shall 
again  at  supper,  L  make  no  doubt  of  it. 


He[ 


.  This 


Enter  a 


Gentleman. 

Gent.  Arm,  arm,  my  lord! 

Heno.  What's  that  1 

Gent.  With  swiftest  speed. 
If  ever  you'll  behold  the  queen,  your  dau 
Alive  again. 

Heno.  Roxena? 

Gent.  They  are  besieg'd: 
Aurelius  Ambrose,  and  his  brother  Uther 
numbers  infinite  of  British  forces, 


Beset  their  ca«tle,  and  they  c 


Without  y 


r  speedy 


:  scape 


Hei 


.  For  her  safety 


I'll  forget  food  and  ri      ,  _ 

Sim,  1  hope  your  worship  will  hear  ihe  jest  ere 
you  go. 

Heno.  The  jest  1  4orment  me  not. 

Sim,  I'll  follow  you  to  Wales  with  a  dog  and  a  bell, 
but  I  will  tell  it  you. 

Hesd.  Unseasonable  folly ! 

lExit  mith  Attendants. 

Sim.  Tia  sign  of  war  when  great  men  disagree. 
Look  to  the  rebel  well,  till  I  can  see ; 
And  when  my  sight's'  recover'd,  I  will  have 
His  eyes  piill'd  out  for  a  fortnight. 

Oliv.  My  eyes?  hang  thee  I 
A  deadly  sin  or  two  shall  pluck  them  out  first; 
That  is  my  resolution.     Ha,  ha,  ha!  {^Exeunt. 


SCENE  n. 

Before  a  Castle  in  JVales. 
Enter  Aurelius  and  Utrer,  and  Lords,  rvilk 

Utu.  My  lord,  the  castle  is  so  fortified — 

AuR.  Let  wild-fire  ruin  it, 
That  his  destruction  may  appear  to  him 
In  the  figure  of  heaven's  wrath  at  the  last  day, 
That  murderer  of  our  brother.     Hence,  away  ! 
I'll  send  my  heart  no  peace  till't'  be  consum'd. 

\_EnteT  above  Vortiger  and  Horscs, 

Uth.  There  he  appears  again — behold,  my  lord  ! 

AuR.  O  that  the  zealous  fire  on  my  soul's  altar. 
To  the  high  birth  of  virtue  consecrated, 
Would  fit  me  with  a  lightning  now  to  blast  him. 
Even  as  I  look  upon  him  ! 


upon  h 
•jigiCj]  Old  ed.  "  sight  is 


'  liiri']  Old  ed.  "  tiU  il 


TJth.  Good  my  lord, 
Your  anger  is  too  noble  and  too  precio 
To  waste  itself  on  guilt  so  foul  as  bis  : 


VottT.  Begirt  all  round  ? 


s  folly  to  make  doubt 


You  question  things,  that  horror  long  ago 


Horsus,  though 

,  sir ;  iiuestion  them  again  ; 


I 


Resolv'd'  us  on. 

VoKT.  Give  me  leave, 
Hon.  Do  what  you 

I'll  tell  them  to  you. 
VoRT.  Not  so,  air ; 
1  will  not  have  them  told  again. 
HoH.  It  reals  then— 

VoRT.  That's  an  ill  word  put  in,  when  thy  heart 
knows 

it  all,  but  torment  waking." 
my  heart  finds  it,  that  sits  weeping 


3  safety. — \_Aside.']     You'll  con- 


There  is  n 

HoK.   True;   i 
blood  n 
For  poor  Rox 

fesB,  my  lord, 
My  love  to  you  has  brought  me  to  this  danger? 
1  could  have  liv'd,  like  Hengiat  king  of  Kent, 
London,  York,  Lincoln,  and  Winchester, 
Under  the  power  of  my  command,  the  portion 
Of  my  moat  just  desert,  enjoyed  now 
By  pettier  deservers. 

VoBT.  Say  you  so,  sir? 
And  you'll  confess,  since  you  began  confession, 
(A'thing  I  should  have  died  ere  I  had  thought  c 


You'v 


In 


your  0 


e  you  paid  tY 


"  ffl"(]01ded.  "ofil." 

*  Rtnie'd']  i.  e.  convinced,  inf 

'  viaktng]  Old  ed.  "niBking." 
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You  were  bound  in  conscience  to  love  me  after ; 
You  ireie  bound  to'i,  as  men  in  honesty, 
Thai  vitiate  yirgius,  to  give  dowries  to  them : 
Kly  faith  was  pure  before  to  a  faithful  woinati. 

Hob.  My  lord,  my  counsel  — 

VoKi.  Why,  I'll  be  judg'd  by  these 
That  knit  death  in  their  brows,  and  hold  me  now 
Not  worth  the  acception  of  a  flattery ; 
Most  of  whose  faces  smll'd  when  I  smil'd  once. — 
My  lords ! 

Uth.  Reply  not,  brother. 

VoBT.  Seeds  of  scorn, 
I  mind  you  not ;  I  speak  to  them  alotie 
Whose  force  makes  yours  a  power,  which  else  were 

none. 
Shew  me  the  main  food  of  your  hate. 
Which  cannot  be  the  murder  of  Constantius, 
Tliat  crawls  in  your  revenges,  for  your  loves 
Were  violent  long  since  that. 

Finsi  Lord.  And  had  been  still. 
If  from  that  pagan  wound  thou'dst  kept  thee  free  ; 
But  when  thou  fled'st  from  heaven,  we  fled  from  thee. 

VoRT.  This  was  your  counsel  now. 

Hon.  Mine?  'twas  the  counsel 
Of  vour  own  lust  and  blood;  your  appetite  knows  it. 

VoRT.  May  thunder  strike  roa  from  these  walls, 
my  lords. 
And  leave  me  many  leagues  oiFfrom  your  eyes, 
If  this  be  not  the  man  whose  Stygian  soul 
Breath'd  forth  that  counsel  to  me,  and  sole  plotter 
Of  all  those  false  injurious  disgrace 


That  have  abus'd  the 
Ofo 


r  religioi 


s  patier 


I  in  madness ! 
whose  life  I  s 


vear  there  sticks  n 
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But  what's  n 

ihinks 

A  rape  dwell: 


t  wrongful :    and  wlie 


r   she 


her  honour,  only  I 
and  his  the  policy. 

AcR.  Inhuman  practice ! '' 

VoR.  Now  you  know  the  truth, 
Will  his  death  serve  your  fury  ? 

Hoa.  My  death  ? 

VoRT.  Say,  will  it  do  it? 

HoR,  Say  they  should  say  'twould  do't  ? 

VoRT.  Why,  then  it  must. 

Hog.  It  must? 

VoHT,  It  shall, — 
Speak  but  the  word,  it  shall  be  yielded  up. 

HoR.  Believe  him  not;  he  cannot  do  it. 

VoRT.  Cannot? 

HoR.  'Tis  but  a  false  and  base  insinuation 
For  his  own  life,  and  like  his  late  submission. 

VoRT,  0  sting  lo  honour!  Alive  or  dead,  thougoest 
For  that  word's  rudeness  only.  [SCais  him. 

First  Lord.  See,  sin  needs 
No  other  destruction  than  [what]  it  breeds 
In  its  own  bosom. 

VoRT.  Such  another  brings  him. 

Hob.  What !    has  thy  vile  rage  stampt  a  wound 
upon  me  ? 
I'll  send  one  to  thy  soul  shall  never  heal  for't. 

VoRT.  How,  to  my  soul? 

HoR.  It  shall  be  thy  master  torment. 
Both  for  the  pain  and  th'  everlastingness. 

VoRT.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

HoR,  Dost  laugh  ?  take  leave  oft :'  all  eternity 
Shall  never  see  thee  do  so  much  again. 
Know,  thou'rt  a  cuckold. 


'  uhire]  i,  e.  whereas. 
'  o/i]  Old  ed."  of  it. 


Its,  p-  i6(J 
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VoRT.  What! 

HoR.  You  change  too  soon,  sir. 
Roxena,  whom  thou'st  rais'd  to  thy  own  ruin, 
She  was  my  whore  in  Germany. 

VoRT.  Burst  me  open, 
The  violence  of  whirlwinds ! 

HoR.  Hear  me  out  first. 
For  her  embrace,  which  my  flesh  yet  sits  warm  in, 
I  was  thy  friend  and  follower. 

VoRT.  Deafen  me. 
Thou  most  imperious  noise  that  starts  the  world ! 

HoR.  And  to  serve  both  our  lusts,  I  practis'd 
with  thee 
Against  thy  virtuous  queen. 

VoRT.  Bane  to  all  comforts ! 

HoR.  Whose  faithful  sweetness,  too  precious  for 
thy  blood, 
I  made  thee  change  for  love's  hypocrisy. 

VoRT.  Insufferable! 

HoR.  Only  to  make 
My  way  to  pleasure  fearless,  free,  and  fluent. 

VoRT.  Hell's  trump  is  in  that  throat ! 

HoR.  It  shall  sound  shriller. 

VoRT.  I'll  dam  it  up  with  death  first. 

[They  stab  each  other.     Enter  Roxena  above. 

Rox.  O  for  succour ! 
Who's  near  me  ?    Help  me,  save  me !    the  flame 

follows  me ; 
'Tis  in  the  figure  of  young  Vortimer,  the  prince,* 
Whose  life  1  took  by  poison. 

HoR.  Hold  out,  breath, 
And  I  shall  find  thee  quickly. 

VoRT.  1  willy  tug 
Thy  soul  out  here. 

^  the  prince]  Words  which,  perhaps,  should  be  thrown  out 
r  I  wiir\  Old  ed.  "  I'le." 
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HoK.  Do,  1 

Rox.  Vordger! 

VoRT.  Monster  ! 

Rox.  My  lord ! 

VoRT.  I'oad  I  Pagan ! 

HoK.  Viper !  Christian  ! 

Rox,  O  hear  me,  O  help  me,  my  love,  my  lord  1 
"lis  here ! 
Horsus,  look  up,  if  not  to  succour  me. 
To  see  me  yet  coGsum'il.     O  what  is  love, 
When  life  ia  not  regarded  1 

VoRT.  What  strength's  left 
I'll  fix  upon  thy  throat. 

Hoa.  I  have  some  force  yet. 

[They  stab  each  other,  HoRim  falls. 

Rox.  No  way  to  'scape  ?  is  this  the  end  of  glory  ? 
Doubly  beset  with  enemies'  wrath,  and  fire  1 
It  comes  nearer — riverB  and  fountains,  fall  I — 
It  sucks  away  my  breath ;  I  cannot  give 


A  curse  to  sin,  and  hear' 
Help,  help ! 

VoRT,  Burn,  bi 
Take  time  with  her 


t  while  I  llv. 


IFalls. 


Afar  off  to  thee,  dry  up  her  strumpet-blood. 

And  hardly  parch  the  skin ;  let  one  heat  strangle 

her. 
Another  fetch  her  to  her  sense  again. 
And  the  worst  pain  be  only  her  reviving; 
Follow  her  eternally !    O  mystical  harlot, 
Thou  hast  thy  full  due  !    Whom  lust  crown'd  queen 

before. 
Flames  crown  her  now  a  most  triumphant  whore ; 
And  that  end  crowns  them  all !  [Falls. 

Adr.  Our  peace  is  full 
In  yon  usurper's  fall ;  nor  have  I  known 
A  judgment  meet  [the  bad]  more  fearfully. 
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Here,  take  this  ring ;  deliver  the  good  queen. 
And  those  grave  pledges  of  her  murder'd  hoaottr, 
Hei  worthy  father  and  her  noble  uncle. 

lExil  Second  Lobd  tvith  ring.     Trumpets 

How  now  1  the  meaning  of  these  sounds  ? 

Enter  Detonshibe,  Stapfokd,  aiuf  Soldiers,  with 
Henoist  prisoner, 
Hen.  The  consumer  has  been  here  ;  she's  gone, 
she's  lost ; 
In  glowing  cinders  now  lie  all  my  joys ; 
The  headlong  fortune  of  my  rash  captivity 


Striken 
As  thy  d 


o  deep  a  wound  into  my  hopes 


T  father  and  her  uncle  ! 
First  Lord.  They  are  indeed,  my  lord. 
AuR.  Part  of  my  wishes. 
What  fortunate  power  has  prevented*  me, 
And  ere  my  love  came,  brought  them  victory  ? 
First  Lord.  My  wonder  sticks  in  Hengist,  king 

of  Kent. 
DivoNSHiRE.  My  lord,  to  make  that  plain  which 

Fix'd  in  astonishment ;  the  only  name 

Of  your  return  and  being,  brought  such  gladness 

To  this  distracted  kingdom,  that,  to  express 

A  thankfulness  to  heaven,  it  grew  great 

In  charitable  actions  ;  from  which  goodness 

We  taste  our  liberty,  who  liv'd  engag'd 

Upon  the  innocence  of  woman's  honour, 

(A  kindness  that  even  threaten'd  to  undo  us) : 

And  having  newly  but  enjoy'd  the  benefit 

And  fruits  of  our  enlargement,  'twas  our  happiness 
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To  intercept  this  monster  of  ambition, 

Bred  in  tiiese  times  of  nsurpation. 

The  rankneas  of  wliose  insolence  and  treason 

Grew  to  such  height,  'twas  arm'd  to  bid  you  battle ; 

Whom,  as  our  fame's  redemption,  on  our  knees 

We  present  captive, 

AuR.  Had  it  needed  reason, 
You  richly  came  provided.     I  understood 
Not  your  deserts  till  now. — My  honour'd  lords, 
Is  [his  that  German  Saxon,  mhose  least  thirst 
Could  not  be  satisfied  under  a  province  ? 

Hbng.  Had  but  my  fate  directed  this  bold  arm 
To  thy  life,  the  whole  kingdom  had  been  mine ; 
That  was  my  hope's  great  aim  :  1  have  a  thirst 
Could  never  have  been  full  quench'd  under  all ; 
The  whole  must  do't,  or  nothing. 

AuR.  A  strange  drought! 
And  what  a  little  ground  shall  death  now  teach  you 
To  be  content  withal ! 

Heno.  Why  let  it  then. 
For  none  else  can  ;  you've  nam'd  the  only  way 
To  limit  my  ambition;  a  full  cure 
For  all  my  fading  hopes  and  sickly  fears ; 
Nor  shall  it  be  less  welcome  to  me  now. 
Than  a  fresh  acquisition  would  have  been 
Unto  my  new-built  kingdoms.     Life  to  me, 
'Less  it  be  glorious,  is  a  misery. 

AuR.  That  pleasure  we  will  do  you. — Lead  him 

And  when  we  have  inflicted  our  just  doom 
On  his  usurping  head,  it  will  become 
Our  pious  care  to  see  this  realm  secur'd 
From  the  convulsions  it  hath  long  endur'd. 

[Exeunt  omn 


BLURT,  MASTER-CONSTABLE, 


;n  the  Ponltry.   ] 


1.  4to. 


This  drama  naa  reprinted  (wilbout  notes,  or  any  allempl 
to  rectify  ihe  errors  of  the  old  copy.)  io  a  volume  of  rare 
oceorrence,  edited  by  Chetwood,  and  entitled  jl  Sthcl  Cot- 
Itclion  of  Old  Plays,  Dublin,  12ma.   17S0. 

"Blurt,  master  conatable"  (equivalent  to  — A  tig  for  tlie 
constable  1)  wns  a  proverbial  phrase :  see  EnglUb  Proaerbt, 
p.  14  (first  series),  appended  to  Howell's  Leiiam  Tetraglatiim, 
l6Ca  Gifford  thinks  that  Ben  Jonson  alludes  to  Middteton's 
comedy  in  a  Tak  of  a  Tub,  where  Hilta  says,  "  You'll  clap  a 
dog  of  wax  as  soon,  old  Bturt."     IVorlti,  vol.  vi.  p.  15&. 
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ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 


A  Room  in  Camillo's  House; 


Enter  Cauiilo,  Hippoiito,  Baptista,  Bentivoolio, 
and  ViRGiLio  (iriM  gloves  in  their  hats,  as  having 
lately  returned  from  war),  leading  in  Violetta  and 
other  Ladies :  Don  and  Dabdyprat  attending. 

Hip.  Ay,  triarry,  air,  the  only  riaing  up  in  arms 
■  1  the  arms  of  a  woman  ;  peace,  I  say  still,  i 


your  only  paradi! 
his  Christmas  Eve. 
more  by  the  cold  i 
piece,  unless  I  have 
I'll  give  you  leave 


when  every  Adam  may  have 
And*  you  take  me  lying  any 
ides  of  a  brazen -face[d]  field- 
such  a  down  pillow  under  me, 
knock  up  both  my  golls' 


my  father's  hall,  and  hang  hats  upon  these  tenpenny 

Viol.  And  yet,  brother,  when,  with  the  sharpest 
hooks  of  my  wtt,  I  laboured  to  pull  you  from  the 
wars,  you  broke  loose,  like  a  horse  that  knew  his 
own  strength,  and  iFowed  nothing  but  a  man  of  war 
should  back  you 

Hip.  I  have  been  backed  since,  and  almost  un- 
backed too. 

Viol.  And  swore  that  honour  was  never  dyed  in 
grain  till  it  was  dipt  in  the  colours  of  the  field. 


■  And]  i. 


.If. 


■■  ««>«»] 


:,  p.  2De. 


■,  MASTEE-CONSTABLE. 


'  ihat  honour  tbai.  must  hai 


'  but  barber- 


surgeons  t( 


[  upon't,  and  a  band  of  poor  s 


ing  rascals,  that,  every  twinkling  of  an  eye,  forfeit 
their  legs  and  arms  into  the  Lord's  hands !  Wenches, 
by  Mars  his  sweaty  buff-jerkin  (for  cow  all  my 
oaths  must  smell  a'  the  soldado),  I  have  seen  more 
men's  heads  spurned  up  and  down  like  foot-baUs 
at  a  breakfast,  after  the  hungry  cannons  had  picked 
tbem,  than  are  maidenheads  in  Venice,  and  more 
legs  of  men  served  in  at  a  dinner  than  ever  I  shall 
see  legs  of  capons  in  one  plalier  whilst  I  live. 

"      r  Lapy.  Perhaps  all  those  trere  capons'  legs 


s  against  you  for 


ViRG.  Nay,  mistress,  I'll  v- 

VioE.  I  do  not  think,  for  all  this,  that  my  brother 
stood  to  it  so  lustily  as  he  makes  his  brags  for. 

Third  Lady.  No,  no,  these  great  talkers  are 
never  great  doers. 

Vioi,  Faith,  brother,  how  many  did  you  kill  for 

Hip.  Not  bo  many  as  thou  hast  done  with  that 
villanous  eye  by  a  thousand. 

Viol,  I  thought  so  much  ;  that's  just  none. 

Cam.  'Tis  not  a  soldier's  glory  to  tell  how  many 
lives  he  has  ended,  but  how  many  he  has  saved :  in 
both  which  honours  the  noble  Hippolilo  had  most 
excellent  possession.  Believeit,  iny  fair  mistress, 
though  many  men  in  a  battle  have  done  more,  your 
brother  in  this  equalled  him  who  did  most.  He 
went  from  you  a  worthy  gentleman  ;  he  4]rings 
with  him  that  title  that  makes  a  gentleman  most 
worthy,  the  name  of  a  soldier;  which  how  well 
and  how  soon  he  hath  earned,  would  in  me  seem 
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glorious  ti 


hear ;  but,  because 
y  voice,  I  will  play 
tpeak  well  of  bim. 
that  either  you  dare  not  or 


0  rehearse,  ii 
far  dwells  bc 
the  ill  neighbour,  and  c 

Viol.  An 
love  not  to  flatter. 

Cau.  No  more  than  I  dare  or  love  to  do  wrong ; 
yet  to  make  a  chronicle  of  my  friend's  nobly-acted 
deeds,  would  stand  as  far  from  flattery  in  me,  as 
cowardice  did  from  him. 

Hip.  'S  foot,  if  all  the  wit  in  this  company  have 
nothing  to  set  itself  about  hut  to  run  division  upon 
me,  why  then  e'en  bum  off  mine  ears  indeed. 
But,  my  little  mermaids,  Signior  Camillo  does  this 
that  1  now  might  describe  the  Ninevitical  motion** 
of  the  whole  battle,  and  so  tell  what  he  has  done  ; 
— and  come,  shall  I  begin  ? 

F1E6T  Lady,  O,  for  beauty's  love,  a  good  mo- 

Hip,  But  I  can  te!l  you  one  thing,  I  shall  make 
your  hair  stand  up  an  end  at  some  things. 

Viol.  Prithee,  good  brother  soldier,  keep  the 
peace ;  our  hair  stand  an  end  I  pity  a'  my  heart, 
the  next  end  would  be  of  our  wits.  We  hang  out 
a  white  flag,  most  terrible  Tamburlain,*  and  beg 
mercy.  Come,  come,  let  us  neither  have  your 
Ninevitical  motions,  nor  your  swaggering  battles. 
Why,  my  lord  Camillo,  you  invited  me  hither  to  a 
banquet,  not  to  the  ballad  of  a  pitched  Held. 

'  Ninniiical  nwA'an]  Matim  is  a  puppet-show;  tind  that 
of  Nineveh,  oflen  mentioned  by  our  old  milera,  appears  to 
h«Te  been  very  popular.  "  They  say,  there'i  a  new  mollon  0/ 
the  eiltt  Iff  Nineveh,  wilh  Jonas  and  ihe  nha1e,  to  be  seen  at 
Fleet-bndge."— B.  Jonson's  Ecery  Mm  out  0/  hii  Huinour, 


,L'RT,  HASTE B-CONS TABLE. 


Cam.  And  here  it  staods,  bright  Tnistreas,  Bweedy 
attending  what  doom  your  lips  will  lay  upon  it. 
Viol.  Ay,  marry,  air,  let  our  teeth  describe  this 

Second  Lady.  We  shall  never  describe  it  well 
for  fumbling  i'  th'  mouth. 

Hip,  Yea,  yes,  I  have  a  trick  to  make  us  under- 
aland  one  another,  and  "^  we  fumble  never  so. 

Viol.  Meddle  not  with  his  tricks,  sweetheart. 
Under  pardon,  my  lord,  though  I  am  your  guest, 
I'll  bestow  myself.     Sit,  dear  beauties :    for  the 


ta,  let  them  take  up  places  themaelve 


1  pr,- 


,  brother  fighter,  si^  and  talk  of  any  subjet 
but  this  jangling  law  at  arms.  [  They  seat  themselves. 

Hip.  The  law  at  legs  then. 

Viol.  Will  you  be  so  lusty  ?  no,  nor  legs  neither ; 
we'll  have  them  tied  up  too.  Since  you  are  among 
ladies,  gallants,  handle  those  things  only  that  are 
fit  for  ladies. 

Hip.  Agreed,  so  that  we  go  not  out  of  the  com- 
pass of  those  things  that  are  fit  for  lords. 

Viol.  Be't  so  :  what's  the  theme  then  ? 

First  Lady.  Beauty  ;  that  fits  us  best. 

Cam.  And  of  beauty  what  tongue  would  not 
speak  the  best,  since  it  is  the  jewel  that  hangs 
upon  the  brow  of  heaven,  the  best  colour  that  can 
be  laid  upon  the  cheek  of  earth  ?  Geauty  makes 
men  gods  immortal,  by  making  mortal  men  to  live 


Second  Lady.  Ever?  r 


:  I  have  heard  that 


n  have  died  for  love. 

Viol.  So  have  \,  but  I  could  never  see't.     I'd 

ride  forty  miles  to  follow  such  a  fellow  to  church  ; 

and  would  make  more  of  a  sprig  of  rosemary  at  his 


burial,  than  of  a  gilded  bride-branch  at  mine  own 
wedding.  B 

Cam.  Take  you  such  delight  in  men  that  die  for 

Viol.  Not  in  the  men,  nor  in  the  death,  but  in 
the  deed.  Troth,  I  think  he  is  not  a  sound  man 
that  will  die  for  a  woman  ;  and  yet  1  would  never 
love  a  man  soundly,  that  would  not  knock  at  death's 
door  for  my  love. 

Hip,  I'd  knock  as  long  as  I  thought  good,  but 
have  my  brains  knocked  out  when  I  entered,  if  I 
were  he. 

■  Cam.  What  Venetian  gentleman  was  there,  that 
having  this  in  his  burgonet''  did  not  (to  prove  his 
head  worthy  of  the  honour)  do  more  than  defy 
death  to  the  very  face  ?  Trust  us,  ladies,  our  sig- 
niory  stands  bound  in  greater  sums  of  thanks  to 
your  beauties  for  victory,  than  to  our  valour.  My 
dear  Violetta,  one  kiss  (o  this  picture  of  your 
whitest  hand,  when  I  was  even  faint  with  giving 
and  receiving  the  dole  of  war,  set  a  new  edge  on 
iny  sword,  insomuch  that 
I  singl'd  out  a  gallant  spirit  of  France, 
And  charg'd  him  with  my  lance  in  full  career ; 


'  Ji»-<ff  o/ro 


imnrjr  at  his  burial,  than  qfagUded  bride-branch 
Iding']  Bosemary,  aa  being  an  emblem  of  re- 
9  used  both  at  funerals  and  weddings.  Com- 
pare The  Pleasant  Niiiiiry  of  John  Kinchcamb,  in  hU  younger 
yearit  called  Jaeke  ofNemberie  :  "Then  was  there  a&ire  bride 
cup  of  silver  and  gih  carried  before  her  [Che  bride],  wherein 
was  a  goodly  brauxch  d/'  roieniarie  gilded  uery  /aire,  haog  about 
with  silken  ribonds  of  all  coloure:  next  was  there  a  noyse  of 
musitians  that  played  all  the  way  beibre  ber  :  after  her  came 
all  the  cliiefest  maydens  of  the  countrie,  aome  bearing  great 
bride  cakes,  and  some  garlands  of  wheate  finely  gUded,  and  bo 
she  past  udIo  ibe  church."— Sig.  d  3,  ed.  1G83. 

■■  tkii  in  kii  burgonet']  L  e,  this  glove  in  his  helmet  or  hat 
See  stagt- direction  at  the  beginning  of  this  scene. 
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And  after  rich  L'xchange  of  noble  courage, 
(The  space  of  a  good  hour  on  either  side). 
At  last  crying,  Now  for  Viotetta's  honour  ! 
I  vanquish'd  him,  and  him  dismounted  took, 
Not  to  myself,  but  prisoner  to  my  love. 

Viol.  I  have  heard  much  praise  of  that  French 
gallant :  good  my  lord,  bring  him  acquainted  with 

Cam.  I  will. — Go,  boy,  fetch  noble  Fontinelle. 

[_Exit  Dandtprat. 

Hip.  Will  your  French  prisoner  drink  well,  or 
else  cut  his  throat  ? 

Cam.  O,  no  1  he  cannot  brook  it. 

Hip.  The  pox  he  can[not}  I  'S  light,  methinks  a 
Frenchman  should  have  a  good  courage  to  wine, 
for  many  of  tliem  be  exceeding  hot  fiery  whoresons, 
and  resolute  as  Hector,  and  as  valiant  as  Troilus  ; 
then  come  off  and  on  bravely,  and  lie  by  it,  and 
sweat  for't  too,  upon  a  good  and  a  military  ad- 
vantage. 

Cam.  Prithee,  have  done  ;  here  comes  tlie  pri- 


Enter  Fontinblle  and  Dandyprat. 

Viol,  My  Lord  Camillo,  is  this  the  gentletnan 
Whose  valour  by  vour  valour  is  subdued  ? 

Cam.   It  is,  fair"lady  ;   and  I  yield  him  up 
To  be  your  beauty's  worlhy  prisoner. 
Lord  Fontinetle,  think  your  captivity 
Happy  in  this  ;   she  that  hath  conquer'd  me 
Receives  my  conquest  as  my  love's  fair  fee. 

Viol.  Fair  stranger,  droop  not,  since  the  chance 


Brings  to  the  soldier  death,  i 

Font.  Lady,  I  know  the  fortune  of  the  field 
Is  death  with  honour,  or  with  shame  to  yield. 
As  1  have  done. 
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Viol.  In  that  no  scandal  lies  : 
Who  dies  when  he  may  live,  lie  douhly  dies. 

Font.  My  reputation's  lost. 

Viol.  Nay,  that's  not  so  ; 
You  fled'  not,  but  were  vanquish'd  by  your  foe  ; 
The  eye  of  war  respects  not  you  nor  him  ; 
It  is  our  fate  will  have  us  lose  or  win  : 
You  will  disdain  if  1  you  prisoner  call  7 

FoN'T.  No,  but  rejoice  since  I  am  beauty's  thrall. 

Hip.  Enough  of  this;  come,  wenches,  shake  your 

Cam.  Music,  advance  thee  on  thy  golden  wing, 
And  dance  division  from  sweet  string  to  string. 

Font.  Camillo,  I  shall  curW  thy  tyranny, 
In  making  me  that  lady's  prisoner  : 
She  has  an  angel's  body,  but  within't 
Her  coy  heart  says  there  lies  a.  heart  of  flint. 

[_Music  for  a  measure  :''   whilst  Fontinblle 
speaks,  they  dance  a  Urain. 
Such  beauty  be  niy  jailor  !  a  heavenly  hell ! 
The  darkest  dungeon  which  spite  can  devise 
To  throw  this  carcass  in,  her  glorious  eyes 
Can  make  as  lightsome  as  the  fairest  chamber 
In  Paris  Louvre.     Come,  captivity, 
And  chain  me  to  her  looks  !      How  am  I  tost. 
Being  twice  in  mind,  as  twice  in  body  lost ! 

[Here  Violbtta  on  a  sudden  breaks  off;   the. 
rest  stand  talking. 

Cam.   Not  the  measure  out,  fair  mistress  1 

Viol.   No,  fair 
have,  on  the  sudden,  a  foolish  desire  t 
the 


Ub  alow  and  m 


Cam,  What  breeds  that  desire  f 

'  fed]  Old  ed.  "  flee." 

'  curb]  A  friend  would  read  "curse." 

''  mfoaare]  i.  e.  a  grave,  stalely  dance,  ' 


Viol.    Nay,   I  hope  it  is  no  breeding   matier. 

itsli,  tuili,  by  my  tn aide n head,  1  will  not  :    the 

'''      '  id  I  have  a  shoe  wrings  n 


muaic  liki^s' 

to  ih'  heori ;  besides,  1  have  a  woman's  reason,  I 
will  not  dance,  because  I  will  not  dance.  Prithee, 
dear  hero,  take  my  prisoner  there  itiio  the  mea- 
"  ',  I  cannot  abide  to  see  a  man  sad  nor  idle. 


I'll  be  o 


s  the  n 


IG 


Fo\T.  Lady,  bid  h 
Tickle  the  rushes  with  I 
I've"  too  much  lead  at  mine. 

FiKsT  Labv.  I'll  make  it  light. 

FoKT.  How  ? 

FiBsT  Ladv.  By  a  nimble  dance. 

Font.   You  hit  it  right. 

First  Lady.  Your  keeper 

FoM.  Then  I  obey  : 
My  heart  I  I'eel  grows  light,  it  melts  away. 

[^They  £ince  ;  Violetta  sfaiirfi  by  marking 

Viol.  In  troth,  a  very  pretty  Frenchman  :  the 
carriage  of  his  body  likes"  me  well ;  so  does  his 
footing !  80  does  his  face ;  so  does  his  eye  above 
his  face  ;  so  does  himself,  above  all  that  can  be 
above  himself. 

Camillo,  thou  hast  play'd  a  foolish  part : 
Thy  prisoner  makes  a  slave  of  thy  love's  heart. 
Shall  Camillo  then  sing  Willow,  willow,  willow?" 

'  liitt]  i.  e.  pleases. 

"  Lady,  bid  him,  &c.]  Imitated  from  Shakespeare  : 
"  Let  wantons,  light  of  heart, 
Tickle  (he  senseless  rushes  viib  their  heela." 

RoBiea  asd  Juliet,  act.  i  sc  4. 

Il  is  hardly  necessary  lo  remark,  that  before  carpets  were 

used,  the  floora  were  strewed  with  rushes. 

'  rrt]  Old  ed.  ■'  I  have."  °  Ktei]  i.  e.  pleases, 

'  miloa;  willow,  villou]   The  burden  of  the  wmg:  which 

SiiAkcspeare  has  rendered  immorial :  see  Olhella,  act  iv.  ac.  3. 
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not  for  the  world.  No,  no,  my  French  prisoner ; 
I  will  use  thee  Cupid  knows  how,  and  teach  thee  to 
fall  into  the  hands  of  a  woman.  If  I  do  not  feed 
thee  with  fair  looks,  ne'er  let  me  live;  if  thou 
get'st  out  of  my  fingers  till  I  have  thy  very  heart, 
ne'er  let  me  love  ;  nothing  but  thy  life  sliall  serve 
my  turn  ;  and  how  otherwise  I'll  plague  thee,  mon- 
sieur, you  and  I'll  deal :  only  this,  because  I'll  be 
sure  he  shall  not  start,  I'll  lock  him  in  a.  little  low 
room  besidesP  himself,  where  his  wanton  eye  shall 
see  neither  sun  nor  moon.  So,  the  dance  is  done, 
and  ray  heart  has  done  her  worst, — made  me  in 
loTe.  Farewell,  my  lord  ;  I  have  much  haste,  you 
have  many  thanks ;  I  am  angered  a  little,  but  am 
greatly  pleased.  If  you  wonder  that  I  take  this 
strange  leave,  excuse  it  thus,  that  women  are 
strange  fools,  and  will  take  any  thing.  [_Exit, 

Hip.  Tricks,  tricks  ;   kerry  merry  bufF!     How 
now,  lad,  in  a  trance  ? 

Cam.  Strange  farewell !     After,  dear  Hippolito. 
O,  what  a  maze  is  love  of  joy  and  woe  ! 

Exeunt  Camillo  and  Hippoiito. 

Font.  Strange  frenzy  !      After,  wretched  Fon- 
tinelle. 
O,  what  a  heaven  is  love  1  O,  what  a  hell ! 

[^Eiil ;  and  then  exeunt  Ladies,  Baptista,  ^-c. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Street :  before  Blurt's  Hotme. 
Enter  Lazahillo  melancholy,  and  Pilcher. 
Laz.  Boy,  I  am  melancholy,  because  I  burn. 
Pilch.  And  I  am  melancholy,  because  I  am  a-cold. 
Laz.  I  pine  away  with  the  desire  of  flesh. 
Pilch.  It's  neither  flesh  nor  fish  that  I  pine  for, 
but  for  both. 


23(i  BLUKT,  MASTER-CONSTABLE. 

Lai.  Pilclier,  Cupid  liatli  got  me  a  stomach,  and 
I  long  for  laced  mutton.'' 
*PiLCH.  Plain  mutton,  without  a  lace,  would  serve 

Laz.  For  as  your  tame  monkey  is  your  only  best, 
and  most  only  beast  to  your  Spanish  lady ;  or,  as  your 
tobacco  IB  your  only  smoker  away  of  rheum,  and 
alt  other  rheumatic  diseases  ;  or,  as  your  Irish  louse 
does  bite  most  naturally  fourteen  weeks  after  the 
change  of  your  saiTron-seamed  shirt ;  or,  as  the 
commodities  which  are  sent  out  of  tbe  Low  Coun- 
tries, and  put  iu  vessels  called  mother  Cornelius' 
dry-fats/  are  most  common  in  France  ;  so  it  pteaseth 
the  Destinies  that  I  should  thirst  to  drink  out  of  a 
most  sweet  Italian  vessel,  being  a  Spaniard. 

Pilch.  What  vessel  is  that,  signior  1 

h\z.  A  woman,  Pilcher,  tbe  moist-handed  Ma- 
donna Imperia,  a  most  rare  and  divii 

Pii.cH,  A  most  rascally  damned  c 

Laz.  Boy,  bast  tbou  foraged  the  country  for  a 
new  lodging  ?  for  I  have  sworn  to  lay  my  bones  in 
this  chitty'  of  Venice. 

Pilch.  Any  man  that  sees  us  will  swear  tbat  wc 
shall  both  lay  our  bones,  and  nothing  but  bones, 
and'  we  stalk  here  longer.  Tbey  tell  me,  signior, 
I  must  go  to  the  constable,  and  he  is  to  see  you 
lodged. 

">  laced  niKHrm]  A  prostitule — a  cant  term  very  comnion  in 
our  early  dnunatisU. 

■  Comeliui'  drg-fats,  &c.]  The  »wealing-tub  of  Cornelius, 
formerly  used  for  the  cure  of  tlie  venereal  disease,  is  often 
menlioiied  by  our  early  dramatists  :  but,  in  ibe  present  pas- 
sage,  [  suspect  there  la  an  aUusion  which  had  better  be  left 

*  ehiitu^  i.  e.,  perhaps,  the  Italian  eitti  :  but  Lazarillo  aller- 
trards  anecledly  uses  "  chick"  and  "  ofiickjieu"  far  lieir  and 

'  and]  i.  e.  if. 


Vr,  MASTE&-CONSTABI.E. 

Laz.  Inquire  for  that  busy  member  of  the  chitty." 
Enter  Doyt  and  Dandyprat,  passing  over  the  stage. 

Pilch.  1  will;  and  here  come  a  leash  «f  in- 
formers.    Save  you,  plump  youths. 

Dakdj.  And  thee,  my  lean  stripling. 

PiLcii.  Which  is  the  constable's  house  ? 

Doyt.  That  at  the  sign  of  the  Brown-bill.^ 

Pilch.  Farewell. 

Dakdy.  Why,  and  farewell  ?  The  rogue's  made 
of  pie-crust,  he's  so  short. 

PiLCii.  The  officious  gentleman  inherits  here. 

Laz.  Knock,  or  enter,  and  let  thy  voice  pull  him 
out  by  the  ears. 

[PiLcuER  knocks  at  the  cmslable's  door. 

Doyt.  'Slid,  Dandyprat,  this  la  the  Spanish  curial" 
that  in  the  last  battle  Bed  twenty  miles  ere  he  looked 
beliind  him. 

Dandy.  Doyt,  he  did  the  wiser  ;  but,  sirrah,  this 
block  shall  be  a  rare  threshold  for  ua  to  whet  our 
wits  upon.  Come,  let's  about  our  business  ;  and  if 
here  we  find  him  at  our  return,  he  shall  find*  us 
thia  month  in  knavery.  [_Exit  with  Doyt. 


Enter  from  the  house  Blurt  and  Slubber. 
Blurt.  Here  dwells  the  constable. — Call  assist- 


-  chill;/}  See  noie,  p.  236. 

'  Broua-biU]  A  EorC  of  pike  nith  a  hooked  point,  anciently 
carried  by  the  English  foot- soldiers,  and  afterwards  bywaccb- 

*  «urial]  i.  e.  dog,  or  horse  r  here,   I  suppose,  it  has  the 
rormer  siginification. 
»  find]  i  e.  furnjeh. 


ance,  give  them  my  full  charge,'  raise,  if  you  see 
cttufie. — Now,  sir,  what  arc  you,  sir  ? 

PiLL'H.  Follower  to  that  Spanish -leather  gentle- 

Blurt.  And  what  are  you,  sir,  that  cry  out  upon 
me?  —  Look  to  his  tools. — What  are  you,  sir? 
speak,  what  are  you  ?    I  charge  you,  what  are  you  f 

Lak.  Most  elear  Mirror  of  Mugtstrates,*  I  am  a 
servitor  to  god  Mars. 

Blvbt.  For  your  serving  of  God  I  am  not  to 
meddle  ;  why  do  you  raise  me  ? 

Laz,  I  desire  to  have  a  wide  room  in  your  favour  : 
sweet  blood,  cast  away  your  name  upon  nie  ;  for  1 
neither  know  you  by  your  face  nor  by  your  voice. 

Blurt.  It  may  be  so,  sir :  I  have  two  voices  in 
any  company  ;  one  as  I  am  mas ter-con stable,  an- 
other as  T  am  Blurt,  and  the  third  as  I  am  Bluri 
master-constable. 

Laz.  1  understand  you  are  a  mighty  pillar  or 
post  in  the  chitty.^ 

Blurt.  I  am  a  poor  post,  but  not  to  stand  at 
every  man's  door,  without  my  bench  of  bill-men,'' 
1  am  (for  a  better)  the  duke's  own  image,  and 
charge  you,  in  his  name,  to  obey  me. 

Laz.  1  do  so. 

Btrnr.  1  am  to  stand,  Fir,  in  any  bawdy-house,  or 
sink  of  wickedness.  I  am  the  duke's  own  grace,  and 
in  any  fray  or  resurrection  am  to  bestir  my  stumps 
as  well  as  he.     I  charge  you,  know  this  staff. 

Slub.  Turn  the  anns  to  him. 

T  as/uli  ehargi-]  The  « 
la  gise  h  chur^  to  the  waTcamen  -  see 

'  ilirrar  iif  Magittratei]    An  allusion  U 
poetical  work  bo  enlitletl. 


•  cAJf/y]  See  n 


'  biil-a 


BmaT.  UpoD  this  may  I  lean,  and  no  man  say 
black's  mine  eye. 

Laz.  Whosoever  says  you  have  a  black  eye,  is  a 
camooch.'  Most  great  Blurt,  I  do  unpent-house 
the  roof  of  my  carcass,''  and  touch  the  knee  of  thy 
office,  in  Spanish  compliment.  I  desire  to  sojourn 
in  your  chitty." 

~BxuitT.  Sir,  sir,  for  fault  of  abetter,  lam  to  charge 
you  not  to  keep  a  soldiering  in  our  city  Tvithout  a 
precept ;  besides,  by  my  ofBce,  I  am  to  search  and 
examine  you.     Have  you  the  duke's  hand  to  pass  1 

Laz,  Signior,  no  ;  1  have  the  general's  hand  at 
large,  and  all  his  fingers. 

Blurt.  Except  it  be  for  the  general  good  of  the 
commonwealth,  the  general  cannot  lead  you  up  and 
down  our  city. 

Laz.  I  have  the  general's  hand  to  pass  through 
the  world  at  my  pleasure. 

Blurt.  At  your  pleasure!  that's  rare.  Then, 
rowly,  powly,  our  wives  shall  lie  at  your  command. 
Your  general  has  no  such  authority  in  my  precinct ; 
and  therefore  I  charge  you  pass  no  further. 

Laz.  I  tell  thee  I  will  pass  through  the  world, 
thou  little  morsel  of  justice,  and  eat  twenty  such  as 
thou  art, 

'  camoBcli'i  In  B.  Jooson's  Every  Man  out  <if  Ids  ffunumr, 
act  V.  sc.  3,  the  word  camoacde  occurs,  ns  i  term  of  vitu- 
peration ;  wbicb,  says  Gifibrd,  "  ia  perbaps  a  corruption  of 


a  goat  «! 


■nj 


jppos 


I,  and  may  □ 


So.  too,  in  Deltker  and  Wcbster'i 
Bter-g  tPtrks,  vol.  ii.  p.  298),  "  / 
Mlamanco."  &c.  -,  and  Sir  T.  Broi 
p.  351.  ed.  1669),  "  Many  Spaniards  .  . 
wee  of  Barbaty  Moors  ....  have  nol 
nail  unio  (his  day." 

'  unptHl-hame  IJu  nif  of  my  carcast] 
of  ordinary  mortals, — take  off  my  hat 


obsen 


-hUts\ 


'..  p.  236. 


Blurt.  Sir,  sir,  you  shall  find  Venice  out  of  the 
world  :  I'll  tickle  you  for  that. 

Laz.  I  will  pass  through  the  world,  as  Alexander 
Magnus  did,  to  conquer. 

Blurt.  As  Alexander  of  Saint  Magnusdid!  that's 
another  matter :  you  might  have  informed  this  at 
the  first,  and  you  never  needed  to  have  come  to 
your  answer.  Let  me  see  your  pass  :  if  it  be  not 
the  duke's  hand,  I'll  tickle  you  for  all  this  ;  quickly, 
I  pray  ;  this  staff  is  to  waUc  in  other  places. 

liAZ,  There  it  is. 

BiUBT.  Slubber,  read  it  over. 

Laz.  Rend  it  yourself.     What  besonian' is  that  ? 

lii.tiRT.  This  ia  my  clerk,  sir ;  he  has  been  clerk  to 
a  good  many  bonds  and  bills^  of  mine.  I  keep  him 
only  to  read,  for  1  cannot ;  my  office  will  not  let  me. 

PiLcii.  Why  do  you  put  on  your  spectacles  then? 

Blvrt.  To  see  ihat  he  read  right.  How  now, 
Slubber  !  is't  the  duke's  hand  ?    I'll  tickle  him  else. 


Slue.  Um 


t  like  his  hand. 


.  Look  well ;  the  duke  1 
back  of  his  hand. 

Slub.  Here's   none,  on   my  word, 
stable,  but  a  little  blot. 

Blurt.  Blot !  let's  see,  let's  see.  Ho,  that  stands 
for  the  wart ;  do  you  see  the  trick  of  that  ?  Stay, 
stay  1  is  there  not  a  little  prick  in  the  hand  ?  for 
the  duke's  hand  had  a  prick  in'l,  when  I  was  with 
him,  with  opening  oysters. 

Slub.  Yes,  mass,  here's  one ;  besides, 'tis  a  goodly 
great  long  hand. 

Blurt.  So  has  the  duke  a  goodly  huge  hand ; 
I  have  shook  him  by  it  (God  forgive  me !)  ten 

'  beioniaa}  Ital.  besogno  or  besagnoaa— often  used  as  a  term 
of  reproach  by  our  earlj'  miters, — beggar,  ecoundrel, 
t  bandi  and  bills^  A  play  on  words  :  tee  note,  p.  237, 


thousand  times.     He  must  pass,  like  Alexander  of 
Saint  Magnus 


bare, — the  duke  has  sent  his  fist  ti 


indiv 


a-ger- 


a  Jew  if  I  should  shrink  for  it.  I  obey;  you  n 
pass :  but,  pray,  take  heed  with  what  dice  you  pi 
I  mean,  what  company  ;  for  Satan  is  most  b 
where  he  finds  one  like  himself.      Vour  name,  s 

Laz.  LazariUo  de  Tormea  in  Castile,  cous 
man  to  the  adelantado''  of  Spain. 

BiUKT.  Are  you  so,  sir  ?  God's  blessing  on  your 
heart !  Your  name  again,  sir,  if  it  be  not  too  tedious 
for  you  ? 

Laz.  Lazarillo  de  Tormea  in  Castile,  cousin-ger- 
man  to  the  Spanish  adelantado. 

Slub.  I  warrant,  he's  a  great  man  in  his  own 
country. 

Blurt.  Has  a  good  name :  Slubber,  set  it  down  : 
write,  Lazarus  in  torment  at  the  Castle,  and  a  co- 
zening German  at  the  sign  of  the  Falantido- diddle  in 
Spain.  So,  sir,  you  are  ingrpst ;  yon  must  give  my 
officer  a  groat;  it's  nothing  to  me,  signior. 

L«z.  I  will  cancel  when  it  comes  to  a  sum. 

Blurt.  Well,  air,  well,  he  shall  give  you  an  item 
for't. — Make  a  bill,  and  he'll  tear  it,  he  says. 

Laz.  Most  admirable  Blurt,  I  am  a  man  of  war, 
and  profess  fighting. 

Blurt.  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's  name,  kee[i 

Laz.  By  your  sweet  favour,  most  dear  Blurt, 
you  charge  too  fast :  I  am  a  hanger-on  upon  Mars, 
and  have  a  few  crowns. 


'■  aJelentadti  i.  e.  the  king's 
paty  in  any  iinportant  place  of  charge.  "  Don  Diegu  de  fisiy 
Catikcemuscod.  who  was  admlrall  or  high  adellonlado  of  the 
whole  fleele."— Taylor  the  WBter-poet'B  Navy  aj  Land  Ships, 
p.  79  :    IFarki,  cd.  I«3I>. 
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Pii/TB.  Two :  his  own  and  niac  {/ttiJt. 

Lu.  Aad  decire  joa  lo  point  oat  ■  bir  io^i^; 
for  me  simI  my  train. 

BtCKT.  Ti*  my  offioe,  ngnior,  to  take  men  np  a' 
nigkta  ;  bnt,  if  yon  wtD,  my  maids  shall  take  yon 
up  a'  roomings.  Since  you  profess  fighting,  I  will 
coffiroit  yon,  signiot,  to  mine  own  bouse.  Bat  will 
you  pitch  and  pay,'  or  will  your  worship  run  — 

Laz.  I  scorn  to  run  from  the  face  of  Thamer 

Bi.vaT.  Then,  sir,  you  mean  not  to  run  ? 

Laz.  SignioT,  no. 

Blu&t.  Bear  witness.  Slubber,  that  his  answer 
is,  Signior,  no  :  so  now,  if  he  runs  upon  the  score. 
I  have  him  straight  upon  Signior,  no.  This  is  my 
house,  signior  ;   enter. 

Laz.  March,  excellent  Blurt.  Attend,  Pilcher. 
[Exeunt  Lazasillo,  Br^'ftT,  an^  Slubber. 

Enter  Doyt  and  Dasbtprat. 
Pi£CH.  Upon  your  trencher,  signior,  most  hun- 
gerly. 

Doyt.  Now,  sirrah,  where's  thy  master  ? 
Pilch.  The  constable  baa  preat  him. 
Doyt.  What,  for  a  soldier  ? 
)        Pilch.  Ay,  for  a  soldier  ;    but  ere  he'll  go,  I 
think,   indeed,   he  and   I   together   shtdl   press    the 
\    constable. 

'  Dandy.  No  matter ;  squeeze  him,  and  leave  no 
more  liquor  in  him  than  in  a  dried  neat's  tongue- 
Sirrah  thin-gut,  what's  thy  name  1 

Pilch.  My  name,  you  chops !  why,  I  am  of  the 
blood  of  the  Pilchers. 

Dandy.  Nay,  's  foot,  if  one  should  kill  thee,  he 

'  jiUch  and  pay]  i.  e.  pay  down  your  money  at  once. 
J  Tl^mer  Cham]  \.  c.  Tiiiiur  Khftun. 
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could  not  be  hanged  for't,  for  he  would  shed  no 
blood ;  there's  none  in  thee.  Pilcher !  thou'rt  a 
most  pitiful  dried  one.'' 

DoYT.  I  wonder  thy  master  does  not  slice  thee, 
and  Bwallow  thee  for  an  anchovies. 

Pilch.  He  wants  wine,  boy,  to  swallow  me  down, 
for  he  wants  money  to  swallow  down  wine.  But 
farewell ;  I  must  dog  my  master. 

Danpt.  As  long  as  thou 
ne'er  be  fatter  :  but  stay  ; 
thine ;  yet,  to  endear  oui 
quaintancB,  cry,  rivo'  hoh  ! 
for  joy  that  we  are  met,  \ 
Sing. 

Pilch.  I'll  make  a  shift 

Do¥T.  And  I. 

Dandy.  And  I,  for  my  profession  is  to  shift™  a 
well  as  you  :  hem  ! 


dogst  a  Spaniard,  thou'lt 
our  haste  is  as  great  as 

'selves  into  thy  lean  ac- 
laugh  and  be  fat ;  and 

ve'll  meet  and  be  merry. 

to  squeak. 


DoYT.       What  meat  eals  the  Spaniard  ? 

Pilch.     Dried  pitchers  and  pooT-jahn." 

Dandy.  Alas,  Ihoa  art  almost  viarr'd ! 

Pilch.     My  cheeks  are/aU'n  and  gone. 

DoYT.      Wouldst  thou  not  leap  at  apiece  of  meal  ? 

Pilch.  0,  how  my  teeth  do  water  !  I  could  eat : 
'Fore  the  heavetia,  myjlesh  is  almost  gone 
With  eating  o/pilcher  and  poor-john. 

[Exewit. 

^  dried  one]  i.  e.  B  dried  pilchet,  or  pilchard. 
'  riiw]  A  Bacchanalian  interjection,  freijuenlly  found  in  out 
old  drama  :  its  etymology  has  not  been  discovered. 
■•  rii/i]  viz.  trenchers,  platters. 
•  Song]  Old  ed.  '■  Sing.   Muticke." 
'  panr-johH]  A  sort  of  fish  (hake,  it  is  wiid,)  dried  and 


BLUttT,  HASTE B-COKST ABLE. 


ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 


»,  and  Trijepenn' 


Font.  Am  1  ao  happy  then  l 
True.  Nay,  s 


Font.  O,  boy,  thou  hast  new-wing'd  my  taptiv'd 

Now  to  my  fortuDC  all  the  Fates  may  yield, 
For  1  have  won  where  6rst  1  lost  the  field. 

True.  Why,  sir,  did  my  mistress  prick  you  with 
the  Spanish  needle"  of  her  love,  before  I  summoned 
you  from  her  to  this  parley  ? 

Font.  Doubt's[t]  tbou  that,  boy  ? 

True.  Of  mine  honesty,  I  doubt  estremely,  for 
I  cannot  see  the  little  god's  tokens  upon  you  : 
there  is  as  much  difference  between  you  and  a 
loyer,  as  between  a  cuckold  and  a  unicorn. 

Font.  Why,  boy  ? 

True.  For  you  do  not  wear  a  pair  of  ruffled, 
frowning,  ungartered  stockings,  like  a  gallant  that 
hides  his  small- timbered  legs  with  a  quail-pipe 
boot  :P  your  hose  stands  upon  too  many  points,* 
and  are  not  troubled  with  that  falling  sickness  whicfa 

"  A  Street]  Though  the  aervingmen  of  CamiUo  (see  p.  247) 
make  their  appearance  immediaiely  on  heiag  called  for,  thit 
scene,  icheilier  I  have  marked,  it  rightly  or  not,  is  evidently 
intended  to  lie  in  ihe  iieighhourhood  of  the  house  where  Vio" 
leiu  dwelt 

°  Spanish  needle]  The  best  peedles  were  imported  from 
Spain  :  see  Gifford's  note  on  B.  Jonaon,  Warka,  vol.  v.  p.  12. 

'  quaU-pijie  boot']  The  following  lines  tram  Chaucer's  J!om.  ^ 
ili»  Rose  (v.  7213),  though  relating  \o  a  much  earlier  period, 
may  be  quoted  here: 

"  And  high  shewis  Imappid  with  dagger, 
That/rDHRcin  [i.e.  wriiikle]  like  a  ^uale-pipe. 
Or  hotis  riveling  as  a  gipc." 

'  poind]  i,  e.  the  tagged  laceB  which  fastened  the  bate  or 
breeches  to  the  doublet. 


I 
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follows  pale,  meagrG,  miserable,  melaaclioly  lovers  : 
your  hands  are  not  groping  continually — 

Font.  IVhere,  my  little  observer  ? 

True.  In  your  greasy  pocket,  sir,  like  one  that 
wants  a.  cloak  for  the  rain,  and  yet  is  still  weather- 
beaten  :  your  bat  nor  head  are  not  of  the  true  heigh- 
ho  block,  for  it  should  be  broad-brimmed,  limber  like 
the  skin  of  a  white  pudding  when  the  meat  is  out, 
the  facing  fatty,  the  felt  dusty,  and  not  entered  into 
any  band  ;i  but  your  hat  is  of  the  nature  of  a  loose, 
light,  heavy- swelling  wench,  too  strait-laced.  1  tell 
you,  monsieur,  a  lover  should  be  all  loose  from  the 
sole  of  the  foot  rising  upward,  and  from  the  bases 
or  confines  of  the  slop'  falling  downwards.  If  you 
were  in  my  mistress's  chamber,  you  should  And 
othergates'  privy  signs  of  love  hanging  out  there. 

Font.  Have  your  little  eyes  watched  so  narrowly? 

True,  O,  sir,  a  page  must  have  a  cat's  eye,  a 
spaniel's  leg,  a  whore's  tongue  (a  little  tasting  of 
the  cog'),  a  catchpoll's  hand, — what  he  gripes  is 
his  own  ;  and  a  little,  little  bawdy." 

Font.  Fair  Violetta,  I  will  wear  thy  love. 
Like  this  French  order,  near  unto  my  heart. 
yia"  for  fate  !  Fortune,  lo,  this  is  all. 
At  griefs  rebound  I'll  mount,  although  I  fall  I 
£«(rr  Camillo  and  Hippolitd /rom  tennis;  Doyt 
and  DandypriIT  wUh  their  cloaks  and  rapiers. 

Cam.  Now,  by  Saint  Mark,  he's  a  most  trea- 
cherous villain. 
Dare  the  base  Frenchman's  eye  gaze  on  my  love  ? 

t  not  enlertd  itidi  anji  ban/f]  A  play  on  words  :  band  and  bond 
were  fomierl])  used  iadiBcrlmiaBtely.       '  ilop]  i,  e.  breeches. 

■  olher-galti]  i.  e,  other-waTS — DtheT'kind. 

■  lolling  i!fthe  ceg']  AnoCfaer  pun — keg  and  cog.  To  cog  is 
Id  lie  or  wheedle.  ■*  batudyl  Aoolher — body. 

•  Ha]  An  eKclaniarion  of  defiance  (from  the  Italian),  fre- 
quent in  our  old  dramas. 
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Hip.  Nay,  sweei  rogue,  why  wouldst  thou  make 
his  face  a  vizard,  to  have  two  loopholes  only  ? 
When  he  comes  to  a  good  face,  may  he  not  do  with 
his  eyea  what  he  will?  'S  foot,  if  I  were  as  he,  I'd 
pull  them  out,  and  if  I  wist'  they  would  anger  thee. 

Cam.  Thou  add'st  heat  to  my  rage.    Away,  stand 

Dishonour'd  slave,  more  treacherous  than  hase  ! 
This  is  the  instance  of  my  scorn'd  disgrace. 

Font.  Tliou  ill-advis'd  Italian,  whence  proceeds 
This  sudden  fury  1 

Cam.  Villain,  from  thee. 

Hip.  Hercules,  stand  between  them  ! 

Font.  Villain  ?  by  my  blood, 
I  am  as  free-horn  as  your  Venice  duhe ! 
Villain  ?  Saint  Denis  and  my  life  to  boot, 
Thy  lips  shall  kiss  this  pavement  or  my  foot. 

Hip.  Your  foot,  with  a  pox  I  I  hope  you're  no 
pope,  sir  :  his  lips  shall  kiss  my  sister's  soft  lip, 
and  thine  the  tough  lips  of  this.  Nay,  sir,  I  do 
but  shew  you  that  I  have  a  tool.  Do  you  hear. 
Saint  Denis?  but  that  we  both  stand  upon  the 
narrow  bridge  of  honour,  1  should  cut  your  throat 
now,  for  pure  love  you  bear  to  my  sister,  but  that 
1  know  you  would  set  out  a  throat. 

Cam.  Wilt  thou  not  stab  the  peasant 
That  thus  dishonours  both  thyself  and  me  ? 

Hip,  Saint  !Mark  set  his  marks  upon  me  then  ! 
Slab?  I'll  have  my  shins  broken,  ere  I'll  scratch  so 
much  as  the  skin  off  a'  the  law  of  arms.  Shall  I 
make  a  Frenchman  cry  O  !  before  the  fall  of  the 
leaf?  not  I,  by  the  cross  of  this  Dandyprat." 

"  and  if  I  visl'l  \.  e.  if  I  supposed. 

"  by  thi  crasi  ^  Ihii  Daudgprai]  "  King  Henry  the  seuenlh,'- 
says  Camden,  "  stamped  a  small  coyne  called  Dandyprali," — 
Rtmainti,  p.  173,  ed.  1629.     Man;  coins  nere  marked  with  a 
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Dandy.  If  you  will,  sir,  you  sliall  coin  me  into  a 

Hip.  I  shall  lay  too  heavy  a  cross  upon  thee  then. 
Cam.  Isthisa  time  to  jest  ?  Boy,  call  my  servants. 
DoYT.  Gentlemen,  to  the  dresser.'* 
Cam.  You  rogue,  what  dresser  ? 

Enter  Servhigmen. 

Seize  on  FoDtinelle, 
And  lodge  him  in  a  dungeon  presently. 

Font.  He  steps  upon  his  death  that  stirs  a  foot. 
Cam.   That  shall  I  try  :   as  in  the  field  before 
I  made  thee  stoop,  so  here  I'll  make  thee  bow. 
Font.  Thou  play'dst  the  soldier  then,  the  villain 

[Camulo  and  his  men  set  upon  him,  get  him  down,  , 

dismeajxm  him,  and  hold  him  fast. 
Font.  Treacherous  Italians ! 
Cam.  Hale  him  to  a  dungeon. — 
There,  if  your  thoughts  can  apprehend  the  form 
Of  Violetta,  doat  on  her  rare  feature  ; 
Or  if  your  proud  flesh,  with  a  sparing  diet. 
Can  still  retain  her  swelling  sprightfulnesa. 


tor  the  aervantB  to  carry  il  into  the  hall.  But  the  worils  pi 
into  the  iDauth  of  the  raceCious  Doyc  appear  to  have  been 
those  uauall;  employed  by  the  usher  to  tlie  attendaots  dq  such 
occasions.  Id  the  notes  to  the  Narlhtmberlaad  Homehald 
Book,  p.  423,  Bie  extraclB  from  "  Lord  Pairfas's  Orders  Tor 
the  servBDls  of  hia  household  [after  the  civil  wars],"  where, 
among  "  The  Usher's  Words  of  Direotions,"  we  And,—"  Then 
he  must  warn  to  the  Dresser,  '  Gentlenen  and  Yeomen,  to  tht 
Dreiier.-"  Gifford  (Massingcr'a  Jforkt,  vol,  i.  p.  166)  hai 
oiled  from  a  note  oflteed  on  Dodsley's  Old  Playt  this  pas- 
sage of  Lord  Fairfax's  "  Orders,"  &c.,  as  if  it  contained  the 
warning  of  the  cook  i  and  Narea,  in  his  Gloiaary  (voc.  Drtaer), 
haa  made  the  same  mistake. 


248 


BLURT,  UASTSK-CONETABLE. 


Then  court,  instead  of  her,  the  croaking  vermin 
That  people  that  most  sohlary  vault. 

Hip.  But,  airrah  Camilio,  nilt  thou  play  the! 
nise  and  venerable  bearded  master- con  stable,  and^ 
commit  him  indeed,  because  he  nould  be  meddlii^^ 
in  ihy  precinct,  and  will  not  put  off  the  cap  of  h»j 
love  to  the  brown-bill'  of  thy  desires  ?  Well,  thool 
Imst  given  tlie  law  of  arms  a  broken  pate  already;) 
therefore,  if  thou  wilt  needs  turn  broker,'  and  be  m 
cut-throat  too,  do.  For  my  part,  I'll  go  gel  a 
ball,  and  wash  my  hands  of  it. 

Cam,  Away  with  him  !  my  life  shall  answe 
Font.  To  prison  must  I  then  ?     Well,  I  will  g 
And  with  a  light-wing'd  spirit  insult  o'er  wo 
For  in  the  darkest  hell  on  earth  I'll  find 
Her  fair  idea  to  content  my  mind. 
Yet  France  and  Italy  with  blister'd  tongue 
Shall  publish  thy  dishonour  in  my  wrong. 
O,  now  how  happy  wert  thou,  could'st  thou  lodgel 

Where  I  could  leave  to  love  ber  ! 

Cam,  By  heaven,  I  can. 

Foot.  Thou  canat  1  O,  happy  man  ! 
This  [is]  a  kind  of  new-invented  law. 
First  feed  the  axe,  after  produce  the  saw. 
Her  heart  no  doubt  will  thy  affections  feel. 
For  thou'lt  plead  sighs  in  blood  and  tears  in  steel, ' 
Boy,  tell  my  love  her  love  thus  sighing  spake, 
I'll  vail"  my  crest  to  death  for  her  dear  sake, 

[Exit,  guarded  by  the  ServirtgmeRt  I 

Cam.  Boy  ?  what  boy  is  that  ?  I 

Hip.  Is't  you.  Sir  Pandarus,  the  broking''  knight'a 

I  brotim-bilt]  S 
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of  Troy  ?  Are  your  two  legs  the  pair  of  tresgels 
for  the  Frenchman  to  gel  up  upon  my  sister  ? 

True,  By  the  Nine  Worthies,  worthy  gallants, 
not  I  :  I  a  gentleman  for  conveyance  ?  I  Sir  Pan- 
darus !  Would  Troy,  then,  weie  in  my  breeches, 
and  i  burnt  worse  than  poor  Troy  !  Sweet  signior, 
you  know,  I  know,  and  all  Venice  knows,  that  my 
mistress  scorns  double -dealing  with  her  heels. 

Hip.  With  her  heels  1  O,  here's  a  sure  pocket 
dag  1^  and  my  sister  shoots  him  off,  snip-snap,  at 
her  pleasure.  Sirrah  Mephos tophi) is ,'^  did  not  you 
bring  letters  from  my  sister  to  the  Frenchman  ? 

True.  Signior,  no. 

Cau,  Did  not  you  fetch  him  out  of  the  tennis 


Triie,  No,  point,  par  ma  foi :  you  see  I  have 
many  tongues  speak  for  me. 

Hip.  Did  not  he  follow  yont  crackship''  at  a 
beck  given  ? 

True.  Ita,  true,  certes,  he  spied,  and  I  spitting 
thus,  went  thus. 

HiF.  But  were  stayed  thus. 

True.  You  hold  a'  my  side,  and  therefore  I 
must  needs .  stick  to  you  ;  'lis  true  :  I  going,  he 
followed,  and  following  fingered  me,  just  as  your 
worship  does  now  ;  but  I  struggled  and  straggled, 
and  wriggled  and  wraggled,  and  at  last  cried  vale, 
valcle,  as  I  do  now,  with  this  fragment  of  a  rhyme, 
My  ludy  is  grossly  fall'n  in  love,  and  yet  her  waist 

is  slender  ; 
Had  I  not  slipt  away,  you  would  have  made  my 
buttocks  tender.  [Exit. 

**  dag"]  i.  e,  pistol. 

'  Mephialavhilii]   The  Gend- attendant  in  Marlowe's  nell- 
knawn  tragedy  of  Faiulus. 
*  crodtiilifij  i.  e.  bo^hip  —  tittle  maatersliip. 
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Daniit.  Shall  Doyt  and  1  play  the  bloodhound^ 
and  after  him  ? 

Cam.  No,  let  him  run. 

Hip.  Not  for  this  wager  of  my  sister's  love  ;  ran ! 
away,  Dandyprat,  catch  Truepenny,  and  hold  him  ; 
thyself  shall  pass  more  current.' 

Dandy.  I  fly,  sir  ;  your  Dandyprat  is  as  light  as 
a  dipt  angel,'  [^Exit. 

HiF.  Nay,  God's  lid,  after  him,  Camillo ;  reply 
not,  but  away. 

Cam.  Content ;  you  know  where  to  meet.  [Exit. 

Hir.  For  I  know  that  the  only  way  to  win  a 
wench  is  not  to  woo  her  ;  the  only  way  to  have  her 
fast  is  to  have  her  loose  ;  the  only  way  to  triumph 
over  her  is  to  make  her  fall ;  and  the  way  to  make 
her  fall,— 

Doyt.   Is  to  throw  her  down. 

Hip,  Are  you  so  cunning,  sir  ? 

DovT,  0  Lord,  sir,  and  have  so  perfect  a  master  ? 

Hip.  Well,  sir,  you  know  the  gentlewoman  that 
dwells  in  the  midst  of  Saint  Mark's  Street  ? 

Doyt.   Midst  of  Saint  Mark's  Street, 'sir? 

Hip.   a  pox  on  you  !   the  flea-bitten-faced  lady.  ( 

Doyt.  O,  sir,  the  freckle- cheek e[d]  Madonna  p 
i  know  her,  signior,  aa  well — 

Hip.  Not  as  I  do,  1  hope,  sir. 

Doyt.  No,  sir,  I'd  be  loath  to  have  such  ii 
acquaintance  with  her  a 


from  me  delive 


Dovt.  Indeed,  sir,  she  loves  to  have  her  cham 
hung  with  the  pictures  of  men. 

"  current]  An  aliusion  lo  the  coin  called  a  dindvwal ! 
note,  p.  246. 

'  angef]  i.  e.  a  gold  coin,  in  value  about  ten  ahillingi. 
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Hip.  She  doea.  I'll  keep  my  sister's  eyes  and 
[lis  painted  face  asunder.  Tell  her,  besides,  the 
masque  holds,  and  this  the  night,  and  nine  the 
hour  :   say  we  are  all  for  her  :  away. 

DoYT.  And  she's  for  you  all,  were  you  an  army. 
[^Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  Impekia'b  Houte. 

Enter  Iuperia,  and  Trivia  and  Simferina  with 
perfumes. 

Imp.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  fle,  by  the  light  oath  of  my  fan, 
the  weather  is  exceeding  tedious  and  faint.  Trivia, 
Simperina,  stir,  stir,  stir  :  one  of  you  open  the  case- 
ments, t'other  take  a  ventoy^  and  gently  cool  my 
face.  Fie,  I  ha'  such  an  exceeding  high  colour, 
I  so  sweat !  Simperina,  dost  hear  ?  prithee  be  more 
compendious  ;  why,  Simperina  ! 

SiHp.  Here,  madam. 

Imp.  Press  down  my  ruff  before.  Away ;  fie, 
how  thou  blowest  upon  me !  thy  breath,  (God's 
me !)  thy  breath,  fie,  fie,  fie,  fie,  it  takes  off  all  the 
painting  and  colour  from  my  cheek.  In  good  faith, 
I  care  not  if  I  go  and  be  sick  presently  :  heigbo, 
my  head  so  aches  with  carrying  this  bodkin  !  in 
troth  I'll  try  if  I  can  be  sick. 

Triv.  Nay,  good  sweet  lady. 

Simp.  You  know  a  company  of  gallants  will  be 
here  at  night :  be  not  out  of  temper,  sweet  mistress. 

Imp.  In  good  troth,  if  I  be  not  sick,  I  must  he 
melancholy  then.  This  same  gown  never  comes 
on  but  I  am  so  melancholy  and  so  heart-burnt ! 
'tis  a  strange  garment :  I  warrant,  Simperina,  the 

■  vetttay]  i.  e.  fan. 
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fooliih  Uitor  ibat  made  it  wu 
tutch  when  he  composed  if. 

fiiMP.  Thai'*  very  likely,  inadHH  ;  hm  St  makta 
you  havcO,  a  moat  incony*  body! 

Iwr.  No,  no,  no,  do,  by  Saint  Hack,  ibe  ««■(  b 
not  long  enough,  for  I  lore  a  long  and  '»^ww 
waiit ;  besideH,  I  have  a  most  UDgodlv  middle  in 
it ;  and,  Re,  fie,  fie,  fie,  it  makes  me  bend  i'  tli' 
back  :  O,  let  me  have  some  muBic  I 

SiMF.  That'll  not  the  fault  in  your  gown,  madam. 
but  of  your  bawdy.  {Jtrntic, 

Imp.  Fa,  la,  la,  fa,  la,  la!' — indeed,  the  bending 
of  the  back  ia  the  fault  of  the  body, — la,  la,  la,  U  ! 
fa,  la,  la  !   fa,  la,  la,  la,  la,  la  ! 

Taiv.  O,  rich ! 

Simp.  O.  rare  I 

luF.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no  ;  'tis  slight  and  common 
all  that  I  do.  Prithee,  Simperina,  do  not  inglei  me  ; 
(1(1  not  flatter  me,  Trivia :  I  lia'  never  a  cast  gown 
till  the  next  week.  Fa,  la,  la,  la,  k,  la,  fa,  la.  la,  fa, 
lu,  la,  Sec.''  This  stirring  to  and  fro  has  done  me 
much  good.  A  song,  1  prithee.  I  love  these  French 
movingg  :  O,  they  are  so  clean  !  if  you  tread  them 
true,  you  ithall  hit  them  to  a  hair.  Sing,  sing, 
■ing  ;  BOme  odd.  and  fantastical  thing,  for  I  cannot 
abide  these  dull  and  lumpish  tunes  ;  the  musician 
■lands  longer  u-pricking  them  than  1  would  do  to 
hear  them.  No,  no,  no,  give  me  your  light  ones, 
ihat  go  nimbly  and  quick,  and  are  full  of  changes, 

■■  Jntimy]  i.  e.  fine,  delicate,  pretty. 

'  Fa,  la.  Sic.]  Here  (as  appears  from  what  follows)  laiperia 
movei  about,  or  dancce,  to  the  music. 

J  tngle']  i.  B,  wheedle,  coaic. 

'  ij-c]  li  KiraetinieB  found  in  pasiagcs  of  our  early  drama- 
tiata,  and  leemB  to  mean  Ihat  the  players  might  make  use  of 
■ny  (uitable  exprcuioni  which  occurred  to  them. 


• 
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and  carry 

sweet  division.    Ho,  prithee,  sing !  Stay, 

stay,  stay 

here's  Hippolito's  sonnet ;  first  read  it, 

and  then 

ing  it. 

SONG,'' 

By  Trivia  and  Simperina. 

First. 

In  a  fair  n<oman  n-hat  thing  is  best  ? 

Second 

I  think  a  coral  lip.                                           ^^H 

First. 

No,  no,  you  jest                                                ^^^H 

She  has  a  better  thing.                                     ^^^H 

Second 

Then  'tis  a  pretty  eye.                                      ^^^H 

Fiist. 

Yet  'tis  a  better  thing,                                      ^^^H 

Which  more  delight  does  bring.                          ^^^M 

Second 

Then  'lis  a  cherry  cheek.                                     ^^^H 

First. 

No,  no,  you  lie ;                                                ^^^^H 

Were  neither  coral  lip,  mr  cl^ry  cheek,                  ■ 

nor  pretty  eyes,'                                                      ■ 

Were  not  her  swelUng  breast  stuck  mth                    ■ 

stranberrtes,                                                           H 

Nor  had  smooth  hand,  soft  sBn,  white  neck,                    M 

pure  eye,                                                                 I 

Yet  she  at  this  alone  your  love  can  tie.                          M 

It  is,  0, 'tis  the  only  joy  to  men,                       ^          ■ 

The  only  v>raise  to  niomen !                                           fl 

[Second.]                                           What  is't  then  ?                  ■ 

First. 

This  it  is,  0,  this  it  is,  and  in  a  woman's                  1 

middle  it  is  plac-d. 

In  a  most  beauteous  body,  a  heart  most 

chaste! 
This  is  the  jewel  kings  may  buy ; 

If  women  sell  this  jen>el,  women  Ue. 

[B 

OYT  knocks  mthJn;  Frisco  answer*  within. 

'  5ms,  & 

C.1  Old  ed.  "  Beadei.     Sang." 

'   Wtre  neither,  &c.]  Old  ed.                                                                                  ■ 

"  Wert 

neither  Up,  nor  chitkei  currall,  nor  dierrg  tvts."                                ■ 

to  be  lUng  only,  not  read,                                                                              J 

VOL.  I. 
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Fris.  [wilAi'nl  Who,  the  pox,  knocks  ? 

DoYT.  Iwithin]  One  that  will  knock  thy  coxcomb, 

Fbis,  [wiiAifl]  If  thou  dost  not  enter,  how  canst 
thou  knock  me? 

DoYT.  [wi(Ain]  Why  then  I'D  knock  thee  when  I 
do  enter. 

Fbis.  [»i(Ain]  Why  then  thou  shalt  not  enter, 
hut  instead  of  me  knock  thy  heels. 

DovT.  [n'ilhin}  Frisco,  1  am  Doyt,  Hippolito's 


Fnis.  [niithin]    And   I 
bawdy-house. 

DoTT.  [wifAin]  I  have  a  jewel 


Friaco,  squire   to  a 
deliver  to  thy 


Fris.  [within]  Is't  set  with  precious  stones? 

DoTT.  [wiflm]  Thick,  thick,  thick. 

Fais.  IwUliin^  Why,  enter  then,  thick,  thick, 
thick. 

Imp.  Fie,  Re,  fie,  fie,  fie,  who  makes  that  yawling 
at  door  ? 

Enter  Frisco,  and  Doyt  -niilh  Fontinelle's  picture. 

Fris,  Here's  aignior  Hippolito's  man  (that  shall 
be)  come  to  hang  you. 

Imp.  Trivia,  strip  that  villain  ;  Simperina,  pinch 
him,  slit  his  wide  nose.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  I'll  have  you 
gelded  for  this  lustiness. 

Fftis.  And"  she  threatens  to  geld  me  unless  I  be 
lusty,  what  shall  poor  Frisco  do? 

Imp.  Hang  me? 

Fris.  Not  1 ;  hang  me  if  you  will,  and  set  up  my 
quarters  too. 

Imp.  Hippolito's  boy  come  to  hang  me  ? 

»  .iwl]  i,  e.  if. 


I 


DoTT.    To   hang   yoi 
gentle  ;     that's   ~  ' 
coming. 

Imp,  Keep  the  door. 

Fris.  That's  my  otHce :  indeed,  I  have  been 
your  door-keeper  so  long,  that  all  the  hinges,  ihe 
apring-locks,  and  the  ring,  are  worn  to  pieces. 
How  if  any  body  knock  at  the  door! 

Imp.  Let  them  enter.  [_Ei:it  Frisco.]  Fie,  fie, 
fie,  fie,  fie,  hia  great  tongue  does  so  run  through 
my  little  ears!  'tis  more  harsh  than  a  youngej: 
brother's  courting  of  a  gentlewoman,  when  he  has 
no  crowns.     Boy ! 

DoYT.  At  your  service. 

Imp.  My  service?  alas,  alas,  thou  canst  do  me 
small  service  !  Did  thy  master  send  this  painted 
gentleman  to  me? 

DoYT.  Tliis  painted  gentleman  to  you. 

Imp.  Well,  I  will  hang  his  picture  up  hy  the 
nails,  till  I  see  his  face ;  and,  when  I  see  his  face, 
I'll  take  his  picture  down.     Hold  it.  Trivia. 

Tbiv.  It's  most  sweetly  made. 

Imp.  Hang  him  up,  Simperiua. 

Simp.  It's  a  most  sweet  man. 

Imp.  And  does  the  masque  hold  ? — Let  me  see  it 
again. 

DoYT,  If  their  vizards  hold,  here  you  shall  see 
all  their  blind  cheeks :  this  is  the  night,  nine  the 
hour,  and  I  the  jack"  that  gives  warning. 

Simp,  He  gives  warning,  mistress ;  shall  I  set 
him  out ! 

DoYT.  You  shall  not  need ;  I  can  set  out  myself. 
[Exit. 

Imp.  Flaxen  hair,  and  short  too ;   O,  that's  the 


French  cut!  bul  fie,  fie,  fie,  these"  flaxen-haired 
men  are  such  piilers,  and  such  piddlers,  and  such 
chicken-hearlB  (and  yet  great  quarrellera),  that  when 
they  court  a  lady  they  arc  for  the  better  part  bound 
to  the  peace  !  No,  no,  no,  no ;  your  black-haired 
man  (so  he  be  fair)  is  your  only  snect  man,  and  in 
any  service  the  most  active,  A  banquet.  Trivia; 
quicic,  quick,  quick. 

Tarv.  In  a  twinkling. — 'Slid,  my  mistress  cries 
like  the  rod-woman, — quick,  quick,  quick,  buy  any 
rosemary  and  bays  ?  [^/iiide  and  exit. 

Imp.  a  little  face,  but  a  lovely  face :  fie,  fie,  fie, 
no  mailer  what  face  he  make,  so  the  other  parts  be 
legitimate  and  go  tipright.  Stir,  stir,  Simperina; 
he  doing,  be  doing  quickly ;  move,  move,  move. 

Simp.  Most  incontinently.!' — Move,  move,  move  ? 
O,  sweet !  Inside  and  exit. 

lur.  Heigho !  as  I  live,  I  must  love  thee,  and 
suck  kisses  from  thy  lips.  Alack,  that  women 
should  fall  thus  deeply  in  love  with  dumb  things, 
that  have  no  feeling!  but  they  arc  women's  crosses, 
and  the  only  nay  to  lake  them  is  to  take  them 
patiently. 

Re-enter  Fhisco,  and  Trivia  and  Siupekina  setting 

oat  a  banquet. 
Heigho !  set  music,  Frisco ! 

Fris,  Music,  if  thou  hast  not  a  hard  heart,  speak 

lup.  Say  be  scorn  to  marry  me,  yet  be  shall 
stand  me  in  some  stead  by  being  my  Ganymede. 
If  he  be  the  most  decayed  gallant  in  all  Venice,  I 

will  myself  undo  myself  and  my  whole  state,  to 
sgt  him  up  again.  Though  speaking  truth  would 
save  my  life,  I  will  lie  to  do  him  pleasure.  Yet  to 
tell  lies  may  hurt  the  soul :   fie,  no,  no,  no  ;   souls 

°  thete]  Old  ctl.  "  lliis."         n  iiiccntitieiiUy^  i.e.  immfdialely. 
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are  tbings  to  be  trodden  under  our  feet  when  we 
dance  after  love's  pipe.  Therefore  here,  hang  this 
counterfeitP  at  my  bed's  feet. 

Fhis.  If  he  be  counterfeit,  nail  bim  upi  upot 


loist  hand  of  love,  I 
id  he  shall  never  dra' 


of  your  posts. 

Imp.  By  the 
be  his  lottery, 
be  a  prize ! 

CnavETTo  knocki  within. 

Fris. 


lExit  nitk  the  piciw 


mihin]  Who  knocks? 

CcB.  [wifAinl  Why,  'tis  I,  knr 


Ems. 
CnR. 
Frw. 
Cue. 
Fbis. 
Cua. 


within    Yes,  when  I  1 


knave,  knock  there  still. 
Wuf  open  door? 


1 1  will. 


within    Here's  money. 

withiti    Much  I' 

witkin    Here's  gold. 

wit  A  in    Away ! 

within    Knave,  open. 

witAi'n]  Call  to  our  maids;  good*  night; 

le  are  all  aslopen."  [Entering. 

Mistress,  if  you  have  ever  a  pinnace  to  set  out,  you 
may  now  have  it  rnanned  and  rigged ;  for  signior 
Curvetlo, — he  that  cries,  I  am  an  old  courtier,  but 
lie  close,  lie  close,  when  our  maids  swear  he  lies  as 
wide  as  any  courtier  in  Italy — 
luF,  Do  we  care  how  he  lies  ? 

[CuRVETTO  knocks  again  within. 

*  nail  Mm  up,  &c.]  As  CDuntErfeit  money  is  nailed  up. 

'  »-u(]  i.  e.  Will. 

■  Much!']  An  iionical  and  contemptuous  ejcpreaaioD,  uf 
frequeDt  oGcurreace  in  ibe  old  English  drama,  equivalent, 
generally,  to  Utile  or  nong. 

'  gnod']  Old  ed.  "  God." 

■■  aslopen]  L  e.  asleep — fai  the  rhyme. 


pRis.  Anon,  anon,  anon!  —  this  old  hoary  red 
deer  serves  himself  in  at  your  keyhole. 

Cub.  [within]  What,  Frisco! 

Fris.  Hark  !  shall  he  enter  the  breach  ? 

Imp.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  1  wonder  what  this  gurnet's 

head  makes  here !    Yet  bring  him  in ;  he  will  serve 

for  pickinji  meat.    [Exit  Frjsco.]     Let  music  play, 

for  I  will  feign  myself  to  be  asleep.  IMusic, 

Re-enter  Frisco  tuith  Curveito. 

CvB.  [giving  Frisco  money']  Threepence,  and  here's 
a  teston  ;"  yet,  take  all ; 
Coming  to  jump,  we  must  be  prodigal : 
Heml 

I'm'  an  old  courtier,  and  1  can  lie  close: 
I'ut  up,  Frisco,  put  up,  put  up,  put  up, 

Fris.  Any  thing  at  your  hands,  sir,  I  will  put 
up,  because  you  seldom  pull  out  any  thing. 

IJIMP.  Softly,  sweet  signioT  Curvetto,  for  she's 
fast. 

Cur.  Hah  1  fast  ?  my  roba"'  fast,  and  but  young 
night? 
She's  wearied,  wearied  : — ah,  ha,  hit  I  right! 

SiMi'.  How,  sir,  wearied  1  marry,  foh .' 

Fnis.  Wearied,  sir?  marry,  muff!* 

Cuu.  No  words  here,  mouse  1  no  words,  no  words, 

"  friton]  Or  tester  (so  called  from  the  bead,  leilt,  lumped 
••a  il)' — '. ''-  sixpence ;  it  was  originally  of  llisber  value. 
'  rm]  Old  ed.  "  I  am." 

'  my  roiu]  i.e.  m;  wanlon.     Buma'tolia  is  in  Italian 
iihraic  for  a  courieBBn ;    "  as   we   Bav,  good   sluRe,"  &c. 
riorio  in  V. 
'  inarrt/,  mvff]  So  Taylor  ihe  wBter-poelj 

"  Here's  n  sweet  deale  nf  scimble  Bcamble  Btufie, 
To  plense  my  Lady  Wagtayle,  iBoiry  maffe." 

A  Whort,  p.  Ill— Horfej,  ed.  1G30. 


I 

I 

I 


I'mT  an  hoary  courtier,  and  lie  dose,  lie  close. 
Hem! 

Fris.  An  old  hoary  courtier !  why,  so  has  a 
jowl  of  ling  and  a  musty  nhiting  been,  time  out  of 
mind.  Mechinks,  signior,  you  should  not  be  so 
old  by  your  face. 

CuK.  I  have  a  good  heart,  knave ;  and  a  good 

ts  a  good  face-maker  ;  I'm'  young,  quick,  brisk. 
I  was  a  reveller  in  a  long  stock," 
(There's  not  a  gallant  novj  fills  such  a  stock,) 
Plump  hose,  pan'd,''  stufl  with  hair  (hair  then  was 

held 
The  lightest  stuffing),  a  fair  cod-piece, — ho! 
An  eel-skin  sleeve  lasht  here  and  there  with  lace. 
High  collar  laaht  again,  breech  lasht  also, 
A  little  simpering  ruff,  a  dapper  cloak 
With  Spanish-button'd  cape,  my  rapier  here, 
Gloves  like  a  burgomaster  here,  hat  here 
(Stuck  with  some  ten-groat  brooch),  and  over  all 
A  goodly  long  thick  Abram -colour 'd'=  beard. 

'  rn]  Old  ed.  "  I  am."  '  I'm']  Old  ed.  "  1  am." 

'  ffDct]  i.  K.  Btockiag. 

"  hate,  pm-d.  Haft  wilh  hair]  See  note,  p.  28. 

•  ^6r<»i-cDin>r'i{]  So  in  SolimanaadPeriida,\599,ag.aS  . 
"  Where  is  the  eldest  aooDe  of  Pryani  I 
That  abralittm-coalimTed  Troion." 
In  Sbakeapears'a  Merry  Wivei  qf  Wbutier,  act  i.  Bc.  4,  Slender 
i<  described  as  having-  a  "  Cain-eoloiired  beard )"  and  in 
our  autlioi's  Chaile  Maid  in  Cheapiide,  act  iii.  ic.  2,  "  Jaiai 
with  the  red  beard"  ii  memioaed.  Theobald,  in  a  note  on 
the  paseage  of  Shakespeare  just  quoted,  thinlcB  that  buch  ex- 
pressions were  Buggealed  by  old  tapealries  aad  pictures. 
SteevcDB,  ibid.,  is  not  certaio  but  that  "  Abraham"  may  be  a 
corruption  of  aubarn .-  and  in  Cariolama,  act  ii.  sc.  3,  where 
we  now  read  with  the  fourth  folio,  "  our  beads  are  some 
brown,  some  black,  some  auburn,"  the  three  earlier  folios 
have  "  Abram." 


Ho  God,  ho  God  1  thus  did  I  revel  it, 


e  lay  here  ambassador.'' 


I  lie  close  and  see  this,  but  n 


■,  but  n 


t,  hoary  &h  » 


ebe. 


Imp.  Heigho  !  who's  that?  Signior  Curve tto !  by 
my  virginity — 

Cur.  Hem!  no  more. 
Swear  not  bo  deep  at  these*  years  :  men  have  eyes, 
And  though  the  most  are  fools,  some  fools  are  wise. 

Imp,  Fie,  fie,  fie :  and"  you  meet  me  thus  at  half 
weapon,  one  must  down. 

Fris.  She,  for  my  life,  [Aitde. 

Imp.  Somebody  shall  pay  for't. 

Fnis.   He,  for  my  head.  \_Aside. 

Imp.  Do  not  therefore  come  over  me  so  with 
cross  blows  :  no,  no,  no,  I  shall  be  sick  if  my  speech 
be  stopt.  By  my  virginity  I  swear, — and  why  may 
not  I  swear  by  that  I  have  not,  as  well  as  poor 
musty  soldiers  do  by  their  honour,  brides  at  four- 
and-twenty,  ha,  ha,  ha !  by  their  maidenheads,  citi- 
zens by  their  faith,  and  brokers  as  they  hope  to 
be  saved? — by  my  virginity  I  swear,  I  dreamed 
that  one  brought  me  a  goodly  codshead,  and  in  one 
of  the  eyes  there  stuck,  methought,  the  greatest 
precious  stone,  the  most  sparkling  diamond  :  O,  fie, 
fie,  fie,  fie,  fie,  that  diamonds  should  make  women 
such  fools ! 

Cur.  a  codshead  and  a  diamond?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

''  When  Mmsiear  Molle  tag  here  am6aitador'\  Though  the 
scene  of  this  piny  is  in  Venice,  yet  "hert"  mesne  in  England, 
— during  Bome  of  the  earlier  yeira  of  EI'    ' 

'  vgaiaal  the  hair]  See  note,  n.  163. 

'  /'m]  Old  ed.  "I  am." 

<  these}  Olded.  "this," 
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'Tis  common,  common  ;  you  may  dream  as  well 
Of  diamonds  and  of  codsheads,  wbere's  not  one, 
As  swear  by  your  virginity,  where's  none. — 
I  am  that  codahead  ;  she  has  spied  my  stone, 
My  diamond  :  noble  wench,  but  nobler  slone  ; ' 
I'm'  an  old  courtier,  and  lie  close,  lie  close. 

[jiside,  and  ptits  it  up. 

[7^  cornets  sound  a  lawlta,  which  the  masquers 

are  to  dance :  Cauillo,  Hippolito,  and  other 

gallants,  every  one,  save  Hipporiio,''  with  a 

ladij  masqued,  and  xames  with  torches,'  enter 

suddenly :  CuavETio  offers  to  depart. 

Imp.  No,  no,  no,  if  you  shrink  from  me,  I  will 

not  love  you  ;  stay. 

CcR.  I  am  conjured,  and  will  keep  my  circle.     -^ 

[They  donee. 

Imp.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  by  the  neat  tongue  of  eloquence, 

this  mea8ufe  is  out  of  measure;  'tis  too  hot,  too 

hot.     Gallants,  be  not  ashamed  to  shew  your  own 

faces.     Ladies,  unapparel  your  dear  beautiea.     So, 

'  iJone]  Old  ed.  has  "  ho  ate,"  a  misprinl.  I  doubt  if 
ihe  word  which  I  have  Bubatituted  for  it  be  Ihe  right  one. 

I  Fm\  Old  ed.  "  I  am." 

'■  iflBfl  HippolUol  Becfluee,  probably,  Impeiia  was  to  be  hia 
partner.  The  lavolta  was  a  dance  for  fwo  persona,  deacribed 
by  Sir  J.  Daviea,  in  hi>  Orchestra,  as  "  a  lofty  jumpine  or  a 
leaping  round."  See  also  Douce's  IlliHt.  of  Shaksfeare,  vol.  i. 
p.  489. 

'  lanita  u:Uh  torchei\  smiei  seems  here  to  mean  aolhiiig 
mote  than  atteudauti.  In  act  liL  ec,  1.  of  Chig  drama,  when 
Violetla  is  laid  that  "  Imperla  the  courtesan'a  zany  bath 
brought  you  this  letter,"  she  exclaims,  "  her  groom  employ'd 
by  Fontinelle!"  andin  Florio's  ^tf™  World  of  Wcrdi,  ei.  1611, 
ia  "  Zani,  the  name  of  Jobo  in  some  parts  of  Lombardy,  bat 
cDmraonly  used  for  a  silly  John,  a  simple  fellow,  a  seraile 
dndgt  or  fooliih  clowne  in  any  commedy  or  enferiude  play." 
— Foe  "  torches"  the  old  ed.  has  "  coaohaa."  Torch-bearers 
It  Btlendants  at  masquei. 


Cunrelto,  ill  nut  i 


>  baoqnet ;  tit,  tit, 
aiBMtg  them.  Salt 


Clk.  I  wiU  6m  aalaie  the  t 


women,  and  last  ait. 


Hif.  But 


It  ait  last :  a  baoqaet,  and  hare  d 


■ucketa'  here!  O,  I  have  a  crew  of  aogela'pn- 
•oncri  in  my  poclcet,  and  none  but  a  good  bale'  of 
dice  can  fetch  them  ouL — Dice,  bol — >Conic  my 
little  lecherous  baboon ;  by  Saint  Mark,  jxmi  shaD 
venture  your  twenty  crowns. 

Cur.  And  have  but  one. 

Hip.  I  swore  first. 

Cue.  Right,  you  swore; 
But  oaths  are  now,  like  Blurt  our  constable. 
Standing  for  nothing. — A  mere  plot,  a  trick: 
The  masque  dogg'd  me,  1  hit  it  in  the  nick; 
A  fetch  to  get  my  diamoDd,  my  dear  stcne : 
I'm"  a  hoary  courtier,  but  lie  close,  close,  close. — 
I'll  play,  sir.  [Aiuie. 

Hii'.  Come. 

Cuii.  But  ill  my  t'other  boae.  lExU. 

Okneb.  Curvettol 

Hir.  Let  him  go:  I  knew  what  hook  would 
choke  him,  and  therefore  baited  that  for  him  to 
nibble  upon.  An  old  comb-pecked  rascal,  that  was 
beaten  out  a'  ih'  cock-pit,  when  I  could  not  stand 
a'  high  loneP  without  I  held  by  a  thing,  to  come 


anjiir]   See 


■*  angihl  See  nole,  p.  250.  ■  bale]  i.  e.  pnir. 

"  rm]  Old  ed.  ■'  I  am." 

'  a'  high  Umt]  Bo  in  Shakeipeare's  Bamto  and  Jalitl,  act  i. 
•c.  3|  nhere  we  now  read,  "  For  then  ahe  could  itnnd  alone,'' 
lh«  4lo  of  ]d97  haa  "stand  hish  lone."  Compare  too  W. 
RowU]''!  A  ShoumakiT  a  GenlUman,  1638 ;  •'  The  warres  baa 
lam'd  many  of  my  old  cuecomera,  they  cannoc  go  a  hie  Ion«." 
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crowing  among  us!  Hang  hino,  lobster.  Come, 
the  same  oath  that  your  foreman  took,  take  all,  and 
aing. 

SONG. 

Love  is  like  a  lamb,  and  love  is  like  a  lion; 
Fly  from  love,  hejights,jight,  then  does  hejly  on; 
Love  is  all  in  fire,  and  yet  is  eter  freezing  ; 
Love  is  much  in  Tvimiing,  yet  is  more  in  leeaing ;  ^ 
Love  is  ever  sick,  and  yet  is  never  dying ; 
Love  is  ever  true,  and  yet  is  ever  lying ; 
Love  does  doat  in  liking,  and  is  mad  in  lo 
Love  indeed  is  any  thing,  yet  indeed  is  nothing. 

Daring  the  song  Lazariilo  enters.' 

TjAZ.  Mara  armipotent  with  his  court  of  guard, 
give  sharpness  to  my  toledo !  I  am  beleaguered. 
O  Cupid,  gcant  that  toy  hlushiog  prove  not  a  lin- 
stock, and  give  fire  too  suddenly  to  the  Roaring 
Meg'    of  my  desires! — Most    sanguine -cheeked 


^  ktiingl  i,  e.  loBing'. 

'  Lazamllo  enttrs]  His 
copy,  and  perhaps  the  poet 
with  the  masquers. 

■  give  fite  too  nddinly  In  the  Rearing  Meg  qfmy  deiires]  A 
metaphor  drawn  from  die  celebrated  gun,  which  Churchyard 
ihua  mentions  in  hii  Siegt  of  Edenbrough  Casletl; 
"  Wiih  thondryng'  noyea  was  shot  oSToeryng  Meg, 

And  throw  the  ihicksl  she  ihompl  orethawrl  the  waies,"  &c. 
fol.  94— CTi/¥".  ed.  1575. 

'  Dos  DiegB~\  Old  ed.  "  Don  Dego," — seema  to  have  been 
ironically  used  for  Spaniard,  in  consequence  of  a  slrsnge  in- 
decency committed  by  a  personage  of  the  name :  see  note  on 
acl  ir.  so.  3,  where  Lazariilo  declares  chat  he  is  "  kin  to  Don 
Diego," 


Ivr.  m  Mod  Atsae  lunct:. — Fie,  Ec,  fie.  I 
deked  ac3I  with  iKia  nu  ofgmgcihieid.  and  yet 
I  can  aeTcr  be  rid  of  lata!  bat  barit,  H^oliio- 

[  l^biipcTf  HirvouTO. 
Hip.  Good ;  draw  ibc  ctmaias,  pot  oat  eittdlea ; 
and,  gills,  to  bed. 

[fxtwaf  «fi  A)tf  Ivrsau  mid  XiAsabiua.* 


fn-'jf  J  So  Be— mot  and  Fktcbcr; 

-PlM.  *'*^' 


*  Emuil,  Hk.]  The  old  ed.  hu  oo  suge-directiaa  here. 
The  cunaiiu,  called  Iravertti,  sotdelimeB  used  for  scenes  (lee 
Halone'i  HUt.  Ace,  tf  Ihc  Engliih  Suge,  p.  SS.  ed.  BoBwell). 
were  draim,  I  suppose,  after  ibii  ipeech  of  Hjppolico. 
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Laz.  Venus,  give  me  suck  from  thine  own  most 
white  and  tender  dugs,  that  1  may  batten  in  love. 
Dear   instrument   of  many  men's  delight,  are  all 


,  they  I 


s  half  men  and  half 


I 


Laz.  You  apprehend  too  fast :  I  mean  by  women, 
wives ;  for  wives  are  no  maids,  nor  are  maids 
women.  If  those  unbearded  gallants  keep  the  doors 
of  their  wedlock,  those  ladies  spend  their  hours  of 
pastime  but  ill,  O  moat  rich  armful  of  beauty  ! 
But  if  you  can  bring  all  those  females  into  one 
ring,  into  one  private  place,  I  will  read  a  lecture  of 
discipline  to  their  most  great  and  honourable  ears, 
wherein  I  will  teach  them  so  to  carry  their  white 
bodies,  either  before  their  husbands  or  before  their 
lovers,  that  they  shall  never  fear  to  have  milk 
thrown  in  their  faces,  nor  I  wine  in  mine,  when  I 
come  to  sit  upon  them  in  courtesy. 

Imp.  That  were  excellent :  I'll  have  them  all 
here  at  your  pleasure. 

Laz.  I  will  shew  them  all  the  tricks  and  garbs 
of  Spanish  dames;  I  will  study  for  apt  and  [ejle- 
gant  phrase  to  tickle  them  with  ;  and  when  my 
devise  is  ready,  I  will  come.  Will  you  inspire  into 
your  most  divine  spirits  the  most  divine  soul  of 
tobacco  ? 

lup.  No,  no,  no  ;  fie,  fie,  fie,  I  should  be 
choked  up,  if  your  pipe  should  kiss  my  under- 
lip. 

Laz,  Henceforth,  most  deep  stamp  of  feminine 
perfection,  my  pipe  shall  not  be  drawn  before  you 
but  in  secret. 


mLcn,  lunxK'CoxstAKiz- 


Re-nUr  HirroUTO  amJ  tht  rat  wflhfM 

hefare,  daaemg  :  HlrroUTO  tmia  ImraKU  ;  * 
lirw  txtiat  aU  atrpt  I.«tftrni"i 


Tokc 
Mer  noM  to  tmell,  love  fill  tl 
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ACT  lU.    SCESE  I. 

A  Street ;  hefitre  Hiftouto's  IFtmie. 

Enter  HiPPOLiTO  ami  Fkisco. 

Fain.  The  wooden  picture  you  »eiil  her  bath  art 

lier  on  fire  ;  and  she  desires  you,  ax  ;oa  pity  ibe 

case  of  a  poor  desperate  gentlewoman,  to  serve 

that  Monsieur  in  at  supper  to  her. 

Enter  Cahillo  mth  Mtuieians. 

Hir.  The  Frenchman?  Saint  Denis,  let  her 
rsrve  him  up.  Stay,  here's  Camillo.  Now,  my 
fool  in  fashion,  my  sage  idiot,  up  with  these  brims,' 
down  with  this  devil.  Melancholy !  Are  you  de- 
cayed, concupiscentious  innamoralo  ?  News,  news  ; 
Imperia  doats  on  FontineUe. 

Cam.  What  comforl  speaks  her  love  to  my  sick 

Hip.  Marry,   this,  sir. 
mer  flew  lo  me  with  thy  n 
find  that   his   mistress   being  given    to   this    new 
falling  sickness,  will  cure  thee.     The  Frenchman, 

*  with  imote]  There  is  Bomelhing  abnipl  anil  awkwHrd  in 
Ihe  eonelu«ion  of  this  scene:  and  I  am  inclined  lo  belicTe 
that  part  of  it  has  been  lost  at  the  press. 

■  these  brimf\  Old  ed.  "this  brimmeB." — I  suppose  Hip- 

1H>lita  means  to  say,  do  noi:  wear  your  hat  so  much  over  your 
ice. 


I 
I 

I 
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you  aee,  has  a  soft  marmalady  heart,  and  shall  no 
sooner  feel  Imperia's  liquorish  desire  to  lick  at 
him,  but  straight  he'll  stick  the  brooch  of  her 
longing  ia  it.  Then,  sir,  may  you,  sir,  come  upon 
my  sister,  sir,  with  a  fresh  charge,  sir ;  sa,  sa,  sa, 
sa  !  once  giving  back,  and  thrice  coming  forward  ; 
she  yield,  and  the  town  of  Bresf  is  taken. 

Cam.  This  hath  some  taste  of  hop?.     Is  that  the 
Mercury 
Who  brings  you  notice  of  his  mistress'  love  ? 

Fbis.  I  may  be  her  Mercury,  for  my  running  of 
errands ;  but  troth  is,  sir,  I  am  Cerberus,  for  I  am 
porter  to  hell. 

Cam.  Then,  Ceiberus,  play  thy  part :  here,  search 
that  hell ;  [Gives  him  a  key. 

There  find  and  bring  forth  that  false  Fontiaelle. 

'lExit  Faisco. 
If  I  can  win  his  stray'd  thoughts  to  retire 
From  her  encounter'd  eyes,  whom  I  have  singled 
In  Hymen's  holy  battle,  he  shall  pass 
From  hence  to  France,  in  company  and  guard 
Of  mine  own  heart  :^he  comes,  Hippolito. 

Enter  Foktinelle,  talking  with  Frisco. 
Still  looks  he  like  a  lover  :  poor  gentleman, 
Love  is  the  mind's  strong  physic,  and  the  pill 
That  leaves  the  heart  sick  and  o'erturns  the  will. 

Font.  O  happy  persecution,  I  embrace  thee 
With  an  unfetter'd  soul !     So  sweet  a  thing 
Is  it  to  sigh  upon  the  rack  of  love. 
Where  each  calamity  is  groaning  witness 
Of  the  poor  martyr's  faith.     I  never  heard 
Of  any  true  affection,  but  'twas  nipt 
With  care,  that,  like  the  caterpillar,  eats 

T  Briai]  A  play  aa  words — breaal. 
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Tbe  leaves  off  the  spring's  sweetest  book,  the  rose. 
Love  bred  on  earth,  is  oAeD  nurs'd  in  hell ; 
By  rote  it  reads  woe,  ere  it  learn  to  spell. 

Cam.  Good  morrow,  French  lord. 

Hip.  Bonjour,  Monsiear. 

Font.  To  your  secure  and  more  than  happy  self 
I  tender  thanks,  for  you  have  honour'd  me. 
You  are  my  jailor,  and  have  penn'd  tne  up. 
Lest  the  poor  fly,  your  prisoner,  should  alight 
Upon  your  mistress'  lip,  and  thence  derive 
The  dimpled  print  of  an  infective  touch. 
Thou  secure  tyrant,  yet  unhappy  lover, 
Couldst  thou  chain  mountains  to  my  captive  feet,    ' 
Yet  Violetta's  heart  and  mine  should  meet. 

Hit.  Hark,  swaggerer,  there's  a  little  dapple- 
coloured  rascal  ;  ho,  a  bona-roba ;  *  her  name's  Im- 
peria ;  a  gentlewoman,  by  my  faith,  of  an  ancient 
house,  and  has  goodly  rents  and  comings  in  of  her 
own  ;  and  this  ape  would  fain  have  thee  chained  to 
her  in  the  holy  stale.  Sirrah,  she's  fallen  in  love 
with  thy  picture  ;  yes,  faith.  To  her,  woo  her,  and 
win  her  ;  leave  my  sister,  and  thy  ransom's  paid ; 
all's  paid,  gentlemen :  by  th'  Lord,  Imperia  is  as 
good  a  girl  as  any  is  in  Venice. 

Cam.  Upon  mine  honour,  Fontinelle,  'tis  true  ; 
The  lady  doats  on  thy  perfections  : 
Therefore  resign  my  Violetta's  heart 
To  me,  the  lord  of  it ;  and  I  will  send  thee — 

Font.  O,  whither  ?  to  damnation,  wilt  thou  not  T 
Think'st  thou  the  purity  of  my  true  soul 
Can  taste  your  leperous  counsel  ?  no,  I  defy  you. 
.    Incestancy"  dwell  on  his  rivell'd  brow 
That  weds  for  dirt ;  or  on  th'  enforced  heart 


BLURT,  UABTER-COKSTABLE.  S6t) 

That  lags  in  rearward  of  his  father's  charge, 
When  to  some  negro-guelderling  he's  clogg'd 
By  the  injunction  of  a  golden  fee  ! 
When  I  call  back  my  vows  to  Violetta, 
May  I  then  slip  into  an  obscure  grave, 
Whose  mould,  unpreat  with  atony  monument, 
Dwelling  in  open  air,  may  drink  the  tears 
Of  the  inconstant  clouds,  to  rot  me  soon 
Out  of  my  private  linen  sepulchre  ! 

Cam.  Ay ! 
Is  this  your  settled  resolution  1 

Font.  By  my  love's  beat  divinity,  it  is. 

Cam.  Then  bear  him  to  his  prison  back  again. — 
This  tune  must  alter  ere  thy  lodging  mend  : 
To  death,  fond*"  Frenchman,  thy  alight  love  dotli 

Font.  Then,  constant  heart,  thy  fate  with  joy 
pursue  ; 
Draw  wonder  to  thy  death,  expiring  trne.       {_Exil, 

Hip.  After  him,  Frisco  ;  enforce  thy  mistress's 
passion.  Thou  shall  have  access  to  him,  to  bring 
him  love-  tokens  :  if  they  prevail  not,  yet  thou  shalt 
still  be  in  presence,  be't  but  to  spite  him.  In, 
honest  Frisco. 

Fris.  I'll  vex  him  to  the  heart,  sir ;  fear  not  me. 
Yet  here's  a  trick  perchance  may  set  him  free. 

[Aside  and  exit. 

Hip.  Come,  wilt  thou  go  laugh  and  lie  down  ?'^ 
Now  sure  there  be  some  rebels  in  thy  belly,  for 
thine  eyes  do  nothing  but  watch  and  ward  ;  thou'at 
not  slept  these  three  nights. 

Cam.  Alas,  how  can  I  ?  he  that  truly  loves 
Burns  out  the  day  in  idle  fantasies  ; 


culled  Laugh  and  lay  down. 


'■c  dmim]    Au  allosioa  to  the  game  kC  cards 
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And  whok  die  Iwb  bbsug  JaA  hii  gmai  a^bs 

fata  the  donag  dsy,  thca  tr*n  h^ia 

Tn  beep  qnick  tine  nM*  tfac  owl,  whoie  tokk 

i^thriclu  like  ibe  bdmui'  m  the  Ivrcr's  csbs  : 

lATve't  eje  ibe  jewel  of  aleep^  O;  itMo^  «eai«  T 

The  esriy  lark  is  waken'd  bam  ko*  ked, 

Beinf;  only  by  kiTe't 

And,  •tnging  in  the  i  _ 

Being  deep  in  love,  at  lovera'  I 

Bui  *ay  a  golden  ilumber  dunee  to  tie, 

Willi  xilken  itrings,  the  cnver  of  love's  eye, 

71i(-n  dri-ama,  magician-like,  roocking  ptexeni 

Flea>iiTe»,  who«e  fading  leaves  raore  discontent. 

Have  you  these  golden  charms  ? 

Ml'*.  We  liave,  my  lord. 

Cam.  Bestow  them  sweetly ;  think  a  lover's  bean 
Dwells  in  each  insirunient,  and  let  it  melt 
In  weeping  strains.     Yonder  direct  your  faces. 
That  inc  soft  summons  of  a  flightless  parley 
May  creep  into  the  casement.     So,  begin  : 
Music,  speak  movingly ;  assume  my  part ; 
I'or  thou  must  now  plead  to  a  stony  heart. 


Pill/,  pity,  jiiiy ! 

Pity,  pity,  jnty  ! 

That  nord  begin*  that  ends  a  trae-love  ditty. 

Voar  blessed  eyes,  like  a  pair  oftmu. 

Shine  in  ike  sphere  of  smiling ; 
Your  pretty  lips,  like  a  pair  of  dovet. 
Are  kisses  still  compUing. 

Shrirht  like  the  Mmaa]  Here,  perhaps,  Middlelon  recol- 
ituil  Macbith ; 
"  Tl  wu  the  owl  that  shrlek'd,  the  fatal  belntan, 
Which  gives  llie  atern'st  good  night." — Act  il  sc.  S. 
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Mercy  hangs  upon  your  hrom,  like  a  precious  jewel : 

O,  let  not  then, 

Most  lovely  maid,  best  to  he  loii'd  ofjnen. 

Marble  lie  upon  your  heart,  that  will  make  you  cruel ! 

Pity,  pity,  pity  I 

Pity,  pity,  pity  ! 

That  word  begins  that  ends  a  Irae-love  ditty. 

[Viol  KIT  A  appears  above. 
Viol.  Who  owes*  this  salutation  ? 
Cam.  Thy  Camillo. 
Viol.  Is  not  your  shadow  there  too,  my  sweet 

brother  ? 
Hip,  Here,  sweet  sialer. 

Viol.  I  dreamt  so.   0, 1  am  much  bound  to  you  ! 
For  you,  my  lord,  have  us'd  my  love  with  honour. 
Cam.  Ever  with  honour. 
Viol.  Indeed,  indeed,  you  have. 
Hip.  'S  light,  she  means  her  French  garr.on. 
Viol.  The  same.      Good  night ;    trust  me,  'tis 
somewhat  late. 
And  this  bleak  wind  nips  dead  all  idle  prat«. 
I  must  to  bed  ;  good  night. 

Cam.  The  god  of  rest 
Play  music  to  thine  eyes !  whilst  on  my  breast 
The  Furies  sit  and  beat,  and  keep  care  waking. 
Hip.  You  will  not  leave  my  friend  in  this  poor 

taking  ? 
Viol.  Yes,  by  the  velvet  brow  of  darkness  ! 
Hip.  You  scurvy  tit, — 's  foot,  scurvy  any  thing ! 
Do  you  hear,  Susanna?    you  punk,  if  I  geld  not 
your  musk-cat !     I'll  do't,  by  Jesu.     Let's  go,  Ca- 

Viot,  Nay  but,  pure  swaggerer,  ruffian,  do  you 
think 
To  fright  me  with  your  bugbear  threats  1  go  by  ! 
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Hirk,  (OM'poi,  in  your  ear ;  the  F 
And  hy  tlieiie  haniU  I'D  bare  him  '. 
Hir.  Itare  rogue,  fine  ! 
VtOL.  He  i«  my  prismier,  by  a  deed  ofpA  ; 
7*herefote,  Camtllo,  you  have  wrong'd  me  mocfa 
To  wrnng  my  prisoner.     By  my  troth,  I  lore  him 
Ttie  ralber  for  the  baseness  he  endnns 
,   For  my  unworthy  self.     I'll  tell  yoa  what ; 

Keleaae  him,  let  him  plead  your  love  lor  too  ; 
I  I  love  a'  life'  to  hear  a  man  speak  French 
'',   Of  his  cmnplexion  ;   I  would  undergo 
I  The  instruction  of  that  language  rather  far 
I  Than  be  two  weeks  immamed.     By  my  life. 
Because  I'll  speak  true  French,  I'll  be  his  wife, 
Cam.  O,  scorn  to  ray  chaste  love  !  burst,  bean. 
Hip.  'S  wounds,  hold! 

Cah,  Come,  gentle  friends,  tie  your  most  solemn 
tunes 
By  silver  strings  unlo  a  leaden  pace. 
False  fair,  enjoy  thy  base  belov'd  ;  adieu  : 
He's  far  less  noble,  and  shall  prove  less  true. 

[_Exeimt  Camillo,  Hippolito,  and  Musiciam. 


Enter  Trd 

Tehe.  Lady,  Imperia  the  courtesan's  zany*  hath 
brought  you  this  letter  from  the  poor  gentleman  in 
the  deep  dungeon,  but  would  not  stay  till  he  had 

Viol.  Her  groom  employed  by  Fontinelle  ?     O, 
strange  I 
I  wonder  how  he  got  access  to  him. 
I'll  read,  and  reading  my  poor  hean  shall  ache  : 
True  love  is  jealous  ;  fears  the  beat  love  shake. 

IReadt. 
'  a'  lifej  i.  e.  as  my  life,  extremely. 
•  liiByj  See  nolo,  p.  361. 


above  Kith  a  Utter. 
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Meet  me  at  the  end  of  tlie  old  chapel,  next  Saint  Lo- 
renzo's monastery.  Fumisk  your  company  with  a  friar, 
that  there  he  may  consummate  our  holy  eorvg.  Tilt 
midmghl,  faremeli.  Thine,  Fontikelle. 

Hath  He  got  opportunity  to  'scape  7 
O  happy  period  of  our  separation  1 
Blest  night,  wrap  Cynthia  in  a  sable  sheet. 
That  fearful  lovers  may  securely  meet !        [Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 

Before  Saint  Lorenzo's  Monastery. 

Enter  Fmsco  in  Fontinelle's  apparel,  and  Fon- 
TiKELLE  making  himself  ready^  in  Frisco's  :  they 
eater  suddenly  and  in  fear. 

Fris.  Play  you  my  part  hravely ;  you  must  look 
like  a  slave  :  and  you  shall  see  I'll  counterfeit  the 
Frenchman  most  knavishly.  My  mistress,  for  your 
sake,  charged  me  on  her  hiessing  to  fall  to  these 
shifts.  I  left  her  at  cards :  she'll  sit  up  till  you 
come,  because  she'll  have  you  play  a  game  at 
noddy.'     You'll  to  her  presently  ? 

Font.  I  will,  upon  mine  honour. 

Fris.  I  think  she  does  not  greatly  care  whether 
you  fall  to  her  upon  your  honour  or  no.  So,  all's 
fit.  Tell  my  lady  that  I  go  in  a  suit  of  durance 
for  her  sake.  That's  your  way,  and  this  pit-hole's 
mine.  If  I  can  'scape  hence,  why  so  ;  if  not,  he 
that's  hanged  is  nearer  to  heaven  hy  half  a  score 
Steps  than  he  that  dies  in  a  bed :  and  so  adieu, 
monsieur.  [Exit. 

■■  tanking  khaeff  read;/']  1.  e.  dressing  himself. 
'  Borfrfj]  A  game  on  the  cards  often  alluded  to  by  our  dra- 
inatists :  how  it  was  played  is  doubtiiil. 
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Font.  Farewell,  dear  trusty  dare.     Shall  1  pro- 
fane 
Tills  tcmpte  nith  an  idol  of  strange  love? 
When  I  do  so,  let  me  ilissolve  in  lire. 
Yet  one  day  will  I  see  this  dame,  whose  heart 
Tnkiis  off  my  misery  ;  I'll  not  be  so  rude 
To  pay  her  kindness  with  ingratitude. 

Enter  Violetta  and  a  Friar  apace. 

Viot.  My  dearest  Fontinelle  ! 

Font.  My  Violetta ! 
O  God  ! 

V.oi,.  O  God  ! 

Font.  Where  is  this  reverend  friar  ? 

Friar.  Here,  overjoy'd  young  man. 

Viol,  How  didnt  thou  'scape  ? 
How  came  Iniperia's  man 

Font.  No  more  of  that. 

Vioi,.  When  did  Impcria 

Font.  Questions  now  are  thieves, 
And  lie!  in  ambush  to  surprise  our  ioys. 
[O]  ray  most  happy  stars,  shine  still,  shine 
Away,  come  !  love  beset  had  need  be  gone. 


[Exeunt. 


SCENE  HI. 

A  Roam  in  Impeeia's  House. 
Enter  Curvetto  and  Simperina 
CiiK.  I  must  not  stay,  thou  sayst? 
Sim,  God's  me,  away! 
Cur.  Buss,  buss  again  ; — here's  sixpen 
again,— 
Farewell  :  I  must  not  stay  then  ? 
Sim.  Foh  ! 

i  He]  Olil  ed.  "  lyes," 
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CnR.  Farewell : 
At  ten  a'  clock''  thou  sayst,  and  ring 
Which  tliou  wilt  hang  out  at  this  window 

Sim.  Lord ! 
She'll  hear  this  fiddling. 

Cur.  No,  close,  on  my  word- 
Farewell  :  just  ten  a'  clock;  1  shall 
Remember  to  let  down  the  cord, — ji 
Thou'lt  open,  monse  1  pray  God  tho 
I'm™  an  old  courtier,  wench,  but  I  c 
A  young  duck  ;  close,  mum  ;  ten  ;  ■ 


hell, 


spy 


,  Misi 


t  ladies ! 


Enter  Imfekia  and  Ladies  n'iik  table-books." 

old  rotten  aqua-vit%  bottle  stopt  up  t 


is  he  gone  ?  Fie,  fie,  fie,  fie,  he  so  smells  of  ale 
and  onions,  and  rosa-solis,  fie.  Bolt  the  door, 
stop  the  keyhole,  lest  hia  breath  peep  in.  Burn 
some  perfume.  I  do  not  love  to  handle  these  dried 
stockfishes,  that  ask  so  much  tawing ;°  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Fnisr  Ladt,  Nor  I,  trust  me,  lady  ;  fie. 

Imp.  No,  no,  no,  no.  Stools  and  cushions  ;  low 
stools,  low  stools  ;  sit,  sit,  sit,  round,  ladies,  round. 
[Theij  seat  themselves.']  So,  bo,  so,  so  ;  lei  your 
sweet  beauties  be    spread   to   the   full  and  most 

''  M  ten  a'  ctork]  Did  ihe  Hulhoc  forget  that  Violelta,  ac- 
cording to  appointment,  bad,  in  Ihe  ^ireceding  scene,  met 
FonCinelle  ut  midnight  f 

■  Amea]  Old  ed.  "  Amen,  amen,  amen." 
■'  I'm]  Old  Bd.  "  I  am." 
'  tabU-boDkt\  L  e-  memoraJidimi-bODkfl- 
°  ikeie  dried  ttnelffithes,  that  oak  la  muck  tataing]  To  taw  is, 
properly,  to  drees  leather  with  allum  : 

"  Yea,  if  ihpy  taw  him,  as  they  do  whit-leather. 
Upon  an  iron,  or  beat  him  soft  like  stodkfish." 
Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Captain,  act  iii.  sc.  3. 
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nf  ever;  new  fashion  at  first  sight,  and.  if  j'ou  caivl 
In  stretch  that  note  above  ela.* 

OuNES.  Good. 

L*z,  The  more  you  pinch  your  servants'  bellies 
for  this,  the  smoother  will  the  fashion  sit  on  your 
back  :  but  if  yoitr  goodman  like  not  this  music,  as 
being  too  full  of  crotchets,  your  only  way  Is, 
learn  to  play  upon  the  virginals,™  and  so  nail  li 
ears  to  your  sweet  humours.  If  this  be  out  of  ti 
too,  yet  your  labour  will  quit  the  cost ;  for  by  t 
means  your  secret  friend  may  have  free  and  open 
access  to  you,  under  the  colour  of  pricking  you 
lessons.  Now,  because  you  may  tie  your  husband's 
love  in  most  sweet  knots,  you  shall  never  give  over 
labouring  tiU  out  of  his  purse  you  have  digged  a 
garden  ;^  and  that  garden  must  stand  a  pretty  dis- 
tance from  the  chiity ;''  for  by  repairing  thither, 
much  good  fruit  may  be  grafted. 

First  Laiit.  Mark  thai. 

Laz.  Then,  in  the  afternoon,  when  you  address 
your  sweet  perfumed  body  to  walk  to  this  gardei 
there  to  gather  a  nosegay, — sops-in-wine,'  cowslip 
colufflbiues,  heart's-ease,  &c., — the  first  principle  to 
learn  is,  that  you  stick  black  patches  for  the  rheum 
on  your  delicate  blue  temples,  though  there  be  no 
room  for  the  rheum :  black  patches  are  comely  in 
most  women,  and  being  well  fastened,  draw  me: 
eyes  to  shoot  glances  at  you.  Next,  your  r 
must  stand  in  print ;"  and  for  that  purpose,  { 


>  ela]  The  hlghesl  no 
-  virgi^ah}  In  instr 

correct  deeenptian  of  it 
'  a^orrfen]  As  these 

probBbt;  in  tended 

in  Nares'E  Glosn. 


in  tlie  scale  of  music 

ent  of  the  spinnet  kind :  tha  ma« 

.  — ^rds  are  given  in  itnlica,  Ibey  s 
quotation  fVom  the  Economical  Co 
-    "j(fji]  See  note,  p.  236. 
m  muoh  concerning  the  n 
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poking-sticks*  with  fair  and  long  handles,  lest  they 
scorch  your  lily  sweating  hands.  Then  your  hnt 
with  a  little  brim,  if  you  have  a  little  face  ;  if  other- 
wise, otherwise.  Besides,  you  must  play  the  wag 
with  your  wanton  fan;  have  your  dog, — called 
Pearl,  or  Min,  or  Why  ask  you,  or  any  other  pretty 
name, — dance  along  by  you ;  your  embroidered 
muff  before  you,  on  your  ravishing  hands ;  but 
take  heed  who  thrusts  his  fingers  into  your  ^r. 

Second  Lady.  We'll  watch  for  that. 

Lak.  Once  a  quarter  take  state  upon  you,  and 
be  chick.''  Being  chick  thus  politicly,  lie  at  your 
garden  :  your  lip-sworn  servant  may  there  visit 
you  as  a  physician  ;  where'^  otherwise,  if  you  lan- 
guish at  home,  be  sure  your  husband  will  look  to 
your  water.  This  chickness*  may  be  increased, 
with  giving  out  that  you  breed  young  bones  ;  and 
to  stick  flesh  upon  those  bones,  it  shall  not  be  amiss 
if  you  long  for  peascods  at  ten  groats  the  cod,  and 
for  cherries  at  a  crown  the  cherry. 

FiasT  Lady.  O  dear  tutor  ! 

Second  Ladv.  Interrupt  him  not. 

Laz.  If,  while  this  pleasing  fit  of  chickness  hold 
you,  you  be  invited  forth  to  supper,  whimper  and 
seem  unwilling  to  go ;  but  if  your  goodman,  be- 
stowing the  sweet  duck  and  kiss  upon  your  moist 
lip,  entreat,  go.  Marry,  my  counsel  is,  you  eat 
little  at  table,  because  it  may  be  said  of  you,  yoit 
are  no  cormorant ;  yet  at  your  coming  home  you 
may  counterfeit  a  qualm,  and  so  devour  a  posset. 
Your  husband  need  not  have  his  nose  in  that  pos- 
set ;  no,  trust  your  chambermaid  only  in  this,  and 

'  pokine-atit&s]  L  c-  irona  fc 
"  fAicA]  i.  e.  Biclc   See  noli 
'  ipftwe]  1.  e.  whereas. 
'  tliickatii]  i.  e.  sickness: 


%-■ 


k^i     i  ^11  ».<■ 


^kaitte-ji 


MMftn.  fc«  ib;^  AriK  jaw  b^b 


Srfjii^ 


kMM«  yaa  HMMag.  fv«M  BK  tfac  I 
•/  FumtLut.  Taakave  got  so  far  iM»««r  books, 


hm.  if  JOB  i^e  ■>  ap  ■«««(  »  iM|yMMj. 

Ivr.  Hoaic  there,  to  doae  oar  iliiMitii  '.  Haw 
4o  ttm  Uke  Imd.  oadoana  !  [Jfanr. 

t»uaa»  Lu>T.  O.  traat  me,  1  I&e  Inm  most  pTO- 
feamdljr  I  why,  Wi  aUe  w  pot  down  tirent;  sod) 
Mian. 


■ER-COKSTABI,E. 


58 1 


Third  Laht.  Let  them  build  upon  that ;  tiay, 
more,  we'll  henceforth  never  go  to  a  cunning  woman, 
since  men  can  teach  us  our  lerryJ 

Fourth  Lady.  We  are  all  fools  to  him  ;  and  our 
husbands,  if  we  can  hold  these  reins  fast,  sliall  be 
fools  to  us. 

Second  Ladt.  If  we  can  keep  but  this  bias, 
wenches,  our  goodmen  may  perchance  once  in  a 
month  get  a  fore-game  of  us  ;  but,  if  they  win  a 
rubbers,  let  them  throw  their  caps  at  it, 

lUF.  No,  no,  no,  dear  features,  hold  their  noses 
to  the  grindstone,  and  they're  gone.  Thanks,  wor- 
thy signior  :  fie,  fie,  fie,  you  stand  bare  too  long. 
Come,  bright  mirrors,  will  you  withdraw  into  a 
gallery,  and  taste  a  slight  banquet  ? 

First  Lady.  We  shall  cloy  ourselves  with  sweets, 
my  sweet  madonna. 

Second  Lady.  Troth,  I  will  not,  madonna  Imperia. 

Imp.  No,  no,  no.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  signior  Lazarillo, 
either  be  you  our  foreman,  or  else  put  in  these  ladies, 
at  your  discretion,  into  the  gallery,  and  cut  off  this 
striving. 

Laz.  It  shall  be  my  ofBce  ;  my  fees  being,  as 
they  pass,  to  take  toll  of  their  alablaster^  hands. 
[ExeutU  Ladies  :  Imperia  stai/s.^  Admired  crea- 
ture, I  simimon  you  to  a  parley :  you  remeinher 
this  is  the  night  t 

Imp.  So,  so,  so,  I  do  remember :  here  is  a  key ; 
that  is  your  chamber. — -Lights,  Simperina. — About 
twelve  a'  clock  you  shall  take  my  beauty  prisoner  : 
— fie,  fie,  fie,  how  I  blush  ! — -at  twelve  a'  clock. 
Laz.  Rich  argosy  of  all  golden  pleasure — 

'  lerry^  J.  e.  learning,  IcBsuti. 

<  {dablitsler'}  So  the  word  teas  formerly  written, — even  as 
late  SB  the  time  of  Milton :  sec  the  first  editions  of  Cvmui, 
V.  660,  and  Par.  LotI,  b.  iv.  S44. 


SH'2  SLL'RT,  HA»TEK-COKSTAaL>. 

Ihi*.  Noi  no,  no,  put  up,  put  up  your  J07G  till 
anon  '.  I  will  come,  by  my  virginity.  But  I  inust 
ri'll  you  one  thing,  that  all  my  chambers  are  many 
nights  haunted,  with  what  sprites  none  can  see  ; 
but  sometimes  we  hear  birds  singing,  Bometimes 
itiuaic  playing,  sometimes  voices  laughing :  but  stir 
not  you,  nor  he  frighted  at  any  thing. 

Laz>  By  Hercules,  if  any  spirits  rise,  I  will  con- 
jtlri^  them  in  their  own  circles  with  toledo. 

Imp.  So,  so,  bo  ;  lights  for  hia  chamber. — Is  the 
irap-iloor  ready  1  [^Atide. 

Sjmp.  TissetBure. 

Imp.  So,  bo,  so,  I  will  be  rid  of  this  broiled  red 
sprat,  that  stinks  so  in  my  stomach,  fie  ;  I  hate  him 
worse  than  to  have  a  tailor  come  a-wooing  to  me, 
[y^fjife.]  God's  me  1  the  sweet  ladies,  the  banquet, 
— I  forget :  fie,  fie,  fie,  follow,  dear  signior. — The 
trap-door,  Simperina,  [^Aiide,  and  exit. 

Simp.  Signior,  come  away. 

Laz.  Cupid,  I  kiss  the  nock^  of  thy  sweet  bow  : 
A  woman  makes  me  yield  ;  Mars  could  not  so. 

[Exit  with  SiMPERiKA. 

ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

/I  Street  ;  before  Imperia's  House  ;  a  cord  hanging 
frnm  ike  mndow. 
Enter  CnnvEXTo,  wilh  a  lantern. 
Cuu.  Just  ten  ?  'tis  ten  just :  that's  the  fixed  hour 
For  payment  of  my  love's  due  fees  ;  that  broke, 
1  forfeit  a  huge  sum  of  joys  :  ho,  love, 
I'll  keep  time  just  to  a  minute,  I ; 
A  sweet  guide's''  loss  is  a  deep  penalty  : 
-  .xock}  i. 
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A  niglit'a  so  rich  aventure''  to  taste  wrack,' 
Would  make  a  lover  bankrupt,  break  his  back. 
No,  if  to  sic  up  late,  early  to  rise. 
Or  if  this  gold&nch,J  that  with  sweet  notes  flies. 
And  wakes  the  didl  eye  even  of  a  puritan, 
Can  work,  then,  wenches,  Curvetto  is  the  man, 
I  am  not  youDg,  yet  have  I  youthful  tricks, 
Which  peering  day  must  not  see  ;  no,  close,  close, 
Old  courtier,  perilous''  fellow,  I  can  lie  ; 
Hug  in  your  bosom,  close,  yet  none  shall  spy. 
Stay,  here's  the  door,  the  window  ;  hah,  this,  this  ! 
Cord  ? — umph  ! — dear  cord,  thy  blessed  knot  I  kiss. 
None  peeps,  I  hope.     Ni^it,  clap  thy  velvet  hand 
Upon  all  eyes  !  if  now  my  friend  thou  stand, 
I'll  hang  a  jewel  at  thine  ear,  sweet  night ; 
And  here  it  is,  lantern  and  candle-light.' 
A  peal,  a  lusty  peal,  set,  ring  love's  knell ; 
I'll  sweat,  but  thus  I'll  bear  away  the  bell. 

[^Pulls  the  cord  hating  from  the  window,  and 
is  drenched  with  water. 
Enter  Simperina  abmie, 

Sim.  Signior, — who's  there  ?  signior  Curvetto  ? 

Cub.  Umph,  drown'd  !  Noah's  flood !  duck'd  over 
head  and  ears  ! 

0  sconce,  and  O  sconce  !"  an  old  soaker,  O  ! 

1  sweat  now  till  I  drop  :  what,  villains,  O  ! 

*  avenlure^  i.  e.  adventiure.  '  wrackj  i.  e.  wreck. 

>  goliifinchi  i.  e.  a  piece  of  gold,  or  purse. 

''  perilatu]  i.  e.  dBngerouHl;  alirend  :  when  the  word  is  used 
in  this  cense  by  our  early  draiaaCisU,  il  is  generally  writtea 
parlmi,  as  at  p.  288. 

I  laaltrn  and  caiiiHe-Ught\  The  old  ed.  giTea  these  wocda  in 
italics,  with,  peilmps,  some  allusion  which  I  cannot  eKplain. 
Of  Dekker'g  tract  O  per  se  O,  or  a  new  Crier  rf  lantern  and 
CaHdlc-llghl,  no  edition  is  known  anterior  to  the  production 
of  the  present  drama. 

^  O  leovce,  and  0  seance  /]  L  e.  (1  suppose)  0  my  head,  and 
O  my  lantern ! 


I 


Cur.  Simp,  nay,  sweet  Simp,  open  again ;  why, 
Simperina ! 

Sim.  Go  from  my  window,  go,  go  from,  &c.,' 
away  ;  go  by,  old  Jeronimo  ;"  nay,  and'  you  shrink 
i'  th'  wetting,  walk,  walk,  walk. 

Cur.  I  cry  thee  mercy ;  if  the  bowl  were  set 
To  drown  a  rat,  1  shrink  not,  am  not  wet. 

Sim.  a  rat  by  this  hemp,  and*  you  could  ha' 
smelt.  Hark  you  ;  here's  the  bell,  ting,  ting,  ling  : 
would  the  clapper  were  in  ray  belly,  if  I  am  not 
mad  at  your  foppery  ;  I  could  scratch,  fie,  fie,  fie, 
fie,  fie,  as  my  mistress  says.  But  go,  hie  you  home, 
shih  you,  come  back  presently  :  here  you  shall 
find  a  ladder  of  cords  ;  climb  up  ;  I'll  receive  you  : 
•ny  raistress  lies  alone  ;  she's  yours  :  away. 

CuK.  0  Simp ! 

Siu.  Nay,  scud  :  you  know  what  you  promised 
me  :  I  shall  have  simple  yawling  for  this  :  begone, 
and  mum.* 

Cl'r.  Thanks,  mum,  dear  girlj  I'm  gone :  'twas 


for  a 

A  rat  upon  my  life  :  thou  shalt  hai 
I  love  thee,  though  thou  puts[tj  mi 


gifts; 


<n  from  Kyd'E  Spania/i  Tra- 
geay,  wnicn  was  written  proDntny  aboul  1S90.  The  words  are 
spoken  by  Uieronlmo  to  himself^ 

"  King.  Who  Is  he  that  inteirupta  ouc  buainoss  ( 
Hier.  Not  I ;  Hierouimo,  beware,  go  bj,  go  hy." 
Uodsley's  Old  Playi,  voL  iii.  p.  163.  new  ed.  Though  this  ex- 
pression, and  other  lines  of  The  Spaiiih  Tragedy,  are  to  often 
ridiculed  hy  contemporary  writers,  the  play  possesaea  do 
ordinary  merit.  Coleridge  (see  hia  Literary  Remaim,  vol.  iL 
p.  129)  thought  ihat  some  passages  of  it  were  nritleo  by 
Shakespeare.  We  know  (from  Henslowe's  MSS.)  Ihat  Ben 
JonsoD  made  "  adycjons"  tu  it  in  ItiOl  and  11)02. 

■  Dsd]  i.  e.  if.  -  anrf]  i.  e.  if. 

>  nmn]  Opposite  this  word  the  aM  etl.  has  a  stage -direction 
"  Ctop"— which  perhaps  means  ihal  she  is  to  clap  la  the  window. 
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I  knew^  I  could  be  oyer-reach*d  by  none  ; 

A  parlous'  head !  lie  close,  lie  close  :  I*m*  gone. 

[Exeunt  severally. 

SCENE  II. 

A  Room  in  Imperia's  House. 

Music  suddenly  'plays  and  birds  sing :  enter  Laza- 
RiLLO  bareheaded,  in  his  shirt,  a  pair  ofpantaples^ 
on,  a  rapier  in  his  hand  and  a  tobacco^pe :  he 
seems  amazed,  and  walks  so  up  and  dawn.^ 

Laz.  Saint  Jacques  and  the  Seven  deadly  Sins 
(that  is,  the  Seven  Wise  Masters  of  the  world),  par- 
don me,  for  this  night  I  will  kill  the  devil ! 

[Within.']  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Laz.  Thou  prince  of  blackamoors,  thou  shalt 
have  small  cause  to  laugh,  if  I  run  thee  through. 
This  chamber  is  haunted :  would  I  had  not  been 
brought  a*  bed  in  it,  or  else  were  well  delivered ! 
for  my  heart  tells  me  *tis  no  good  luck  to  have  any 
thing  to  do  with  the  devil ;  he's  a  paltry  merchant. 

[Song  within.] 
Midnight's  bell  goes  ting^  tingj  ting,  ting,  ting ; 
Then  dogs  do  howl ;  and  not  a  bird  does  sing 
But  the  nightingale,  and  she  cries  twit,  twit,  twit,  twit ; 
Owls  then  on  every  bough  do  sit ; 
Ravens  croak  on  chimneys^  tops ; 
The  cricket  in  the  chamber  hops ; 
And  the  cats  cry  mew,  mew,  mew ; 
The  nibbling  mouse  is  not  asleep. 
But  he  goes  peep,  peep,  peep,  peep,  peep ; 

f  knew]  Old  ed.  "  know." 

'  parlousl  Old  ed.  "  Paulons:"  see  note,  p.  283. 

*  I'm]  Old  ed.  "  I  am." 

^  pantaples]  or  pantahUs — i.  e.  a  kind  of  slippers. 

*=  up  and  down]  The  old  ed.  adds,  "  A  song  presently  within," 
— a  direction  intended  to  warn  the  singers  and  musicians  to 
be  in  readiness. 


And  still  the  cats  cry  vietv,  men},  mew. 
Laz.  I  shall  be  moused  by  puss-cats,  but  I  had 


rather  die  a  dog's  death  :   they  have  r 


e  (like 


;  liv 


a-3Cratchin 
of  this  house,  would  thy  Troy  w 


in"),  and  they  will  make  it  up  ten 


^  It  Helena 
a-fire,  for  I  am 
a-cold ;  or  else  would  I  had  the  Greeks'  wooden 
curtal*  to  ride  away.  Most  am broaian -lipped  crea- 
ture, come  away  quickly,  for  this  night's  lodging 
lies  cold  at  my  heart.  [_T{ie  Spanish  pavin^ played 
withiti,']  T'he  Spanish  pavin  ?  I  thought  the  devil 
could  not  understand  Spanish  :  hut  since  thou  art 
my  countryman,  O  thou  tawny  Satan,*  I  will  dance 
after  thy  pipe.  [He  dances  the  Spanish  paviH."]  Ho,*" 
sweet  devil,  ho  !  thou  wilt  make  any  man  weary  of 
thee,  though  he  deal  with  thee  in  his  shirt. 
Sweet  beauty  !  she'll  not  come  :  I'll  fall  to  sleep. 
And  dream  of  her ;  love-dreams  are  ne'er  too  deep- 
[Lies  down  and  falls  through  a  trap-door. 

Enter  Frisco  above  laughing. 
Fris.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

.  Ho,  ho,  Frisco,  madonna !  I  am  in  hell, 
"  i  hell-fire  is  all  put  out.  What 
ho,  so  ho,  ho  !  I  shall  be  drowned.  I  beseech  thee, 
dear  Frisco,  raise  Blurt  the  constable,  or  some 
scavenger,  to  come  and  make  clean  these  kennels  of 

*  cry]  Old  eJ.  here  end  in  the  next  line,  "  cryes." 

'  TlieSpanhhjjaBin}  A  grave  and  stately  dance.  Sir  J.  Haw- 
kins Bays,—"  Every  pavaa  had  its  galliard,  a  lighter  kind  of 
air  made  out  of  the  former:"  aee  Nares's  Glott.inv. 

a  Salati]  Old  ed.  "  Sadn," — a  play  on  the  vords  Satan  and 


but  her 


^ 


T  very  earliest  poets)  is 


hell ;  for  ihey  stink  so,  tljat  I 
precious  self. 

Enter  Imperia  a 

Imp.  Is  he  down,  Frisco  f 

Fris.  He's  down  :  he  cries  ( 
heaven  to  me  to  have  him  cry  s 

Imp.  Fie,  fie,  fie,  let  him  lie,  and  get  all  to  bed. 
,       iE.it. 

Fb.is.  Not  all ;  I've-i  fatting  knavery  in  hand. 
He  cries  he's  damn'd  in  heU  :  the  next  shall  cry 
He's  climbing  up  to  heaven  ;  and  here's  the  gin  -^ 
One  woodcock's  ta'en  ;  I'll  have  his  brother  in. 

SCENE  III. 
A  Sired:  6(/ore  Imperia' 
hongmgfro^ 
Enter  Cukvetto  with  a  lantern. 
CtR.  Brisk  as  a  capering  tailor!  I  was  wash'd. 
But  did  they  shave  me  ?  no,  I  am  too  wise  ; 
Lie  close  i'  th'  bosom  of  their  knaveries ; 
I'm'  an  old  hoary  courtier,  and  strike  dead  ; 
I  hit  my  marks  :  ware,  ware,  a  perilous"  head  ! 
Cast," — I  must  find  a  ladder  made  of  ropes  ; 

Enter  Bn 


Ladder  and  rope  ;  what  follow  ?  hanging  ;  ay  ; 
But  where  t  ah  ha,  there  does  the  riddle  lie. 
I  have  'scap'd  drowning ;  but,  but,  but,  I  hope 
I  shall  not  'scape  tlie  ladder  and  the  rope. 
Wood.  Yonder's  a  light,  master  constable. 

'  ™0  i.  e.  vomit,  J  7Ve]  Old  ei  "  I  have." 

"  gin']  i.  e.  snare,  I  /',«]  Old  eil.  "  I 


Blurt.  Peace,  Woodcock, 
Cur.  Whew  ! 
Blurt.  Ay,  whistling 
and  give  the  lantern 


36"  approaches. 
■Slubber,  jog  the  watch, 

Cur.  Whew  !  Simp,  Simperina  ! 
Enter  Frisco  above. 

Frib.  Who's  there ! 

Cub.  Who's  there  ? 

Fris.  Signior  Curvetto  ?  bere's  the  ladder ;  I 
watch  to  do  you  a  good  turn  :  I  am  Frisco.  Is  not 
Blurt  abroad  and  hia  bill-men  ?P 

Cue.  No  matter  if  they  be  ;  I  hear  none  nigh  ; 
I  will  snug  close  ;  out  goes  my  candle's  eye  ; 
My  sconce  takes  this  in  anuff  ;i  all's  one ;  I  care  not. 

Fris.  Why,  when  1' 

Cur.  I  come  ;  close,  close  ;  hold,  rope,  and  spare 
not.  {^Begins  to  ascend  the  ladder. 

Slub.  Now  the  candle's  out. 

Blurt.  Peace  1 

Cur.  Frisco,  light,  light!  my  foot  is  slipt ;  call 
help. 

Fris.  Help,  help,  help !  thieves,  thieves  !  help, 
thievea,  &c.' 

Blurt.  Thieves?  where?  Follow  close.  Slubber, 
ihe  lantern. — Hold,  I  charge  you,  in  the  duke's 
name,  stand :  sirrah,  you're  like  to  hang  for  this, 
— ^Down  with  him,  [They  take  Curvetto  don-n. 

Fris.  Master  Blurt,  master  constable,  here's  his 

-  Konre]  i.  e.  lantern,  p  biU-men}  See  note,  p.  237. 

1  Mg  amnce  lakes  llik  in  snaf]  A  poor  conceit :  lo  lake  in 
muff  is,  to  he  angry,  to  fake  offence.     So  Shakespeare  ! 
"  You'll  mar  the  light,  by  taking  it  in  anuff." 

Lace's  Labour'!  Lost,  act  v.  se.  Z. 
'  whenf]  An  elliptical  esprcBsion  of  impatience,  very  fre- 
quent in  our  old  drauialiets. 


.  ir.]  S,. 


p.  2.52. 
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ladder :  he  comes  to  rob  my  miatress.    I  have  heet 
scared  out  of  my  wits  above  seven  times  by  hin 
and  it's  forty  to  one  if  ever  they  come  in  again. 
lay  felony  to  his  charge. 

Cur.  Felony?  you  cony- catching' slave. 

Fais.  Cony-catching  will  bear  an  action.      I 
cony-catch  you  for  this. — If  I  can  find  our  key,  I 
will  aid  you,  Master  Blurt :  if  not,  look  to  him,  i 
you  will  answer  it  upon  your  deathbed. 

BtDRT.  What  are  you  ( 

CuK.  A  Venetian   gentleman. — Woodcock,  how| 
dost  thou.  Woodcock  ?" 

Wood,  Thank  your  worship. 

Blurt.  Woodcock,   you  are  of  our  side' 
and  therefore  your  acquaintance  cannot  serve.  And*'! 
you  »'ere  a  gentleman  of  velvet,  1  would  conaniit| 

CuH.  Why,  what  are  you,  sir  1 

Blurt.  What  am  I,  air  ?  do  not  you  know  t 
staff f     I  am,  sir,  the  duke's  own  image:  at  t 
time  the  duke's  tongue  (for  fault  of  a  better)  Les  L 
my  mouth  ;  I  am  constable,  sir. 

Cur.  Constable,  and  commit  me?  marry,  Blurtl 
master-constable. 

Blurt.  Away  with  him !  [_He  i 

Omnes.  It's  folly  to  strive. 

BtuHT.  I  say,  away  with  him. — I'll  Blurt  youd 
I'll  teach  you  to  stand  covered  to  authority  :  youi 

'  coay-calching']  i.  e.  cheating,  deceiving  ;  the  coKj,  or  rab- 
bit, was  reckoned  a  simple  Hnimal.  The  tricks  of  the  ronj- 
eatckers,  or  sharpers,  with  whom  London  used  to  abound. 
were  described  by  R.  Oreene  in  several  pamplilets;  see  the 
full  titles  of  them  in  my  ed.  of  his  Dram.  Works,  vol.  i.  p.  cvi.  . 

"  Woodcock,  how  dost  thou.  Woodcock  ?]  The  old  ed.  give*  J 
these  words  to  Blurt.  ■ 

'  ~    'l  proverbial  expression,  J 
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hoary  head  shall  be  knocked  wlien  this  staff  is  in 

Cur.  Ay,  but,  master-constable 

Blubt.  No,  pardon  me,  you  abuse  the  duke  in 

me,  that  am  his  cipher. — I  say,  away  with  him ; 

Gulch,  away  with  him ;  Woodcock,  keep  you  with 

me.     I  will  be  known  for  more  than  Blurt. 

[_Exit,  the  rest  nf  the  Watch  carrying  off  Cvn\t,TCO. 

Enter  Lazarillo. 
Laz.  Thou  honest  fellow. 
I  beseech  thee  ^ 
light  and  warm  i 

Lucifer,  I  think,  into  hell,  and  am  crawled  out,  but 
in  worse  pickle  than  my  lean  Pilcher.'  Hereabout 
is  the  boihouse  of  my  love.     Ho,  ho !    why  ho, 

Fris.  Who's  that  ?     What  devil  stands  hohing  at 
my  door  so  late  1 

Laz.  I  beseech  thee,  Frisco,  take  in  Lazarillo's 
gbost. 

Fbis.  Lazarillo's  ghost  ?  bauat  me  not,  I  charge 
thee  ;   I  know  thee  not  :   I  am  in  a  dream  of  a  dry 
therefore  appear  not  to  me. 

of  the  cherry-lipped 


1   thy  t 
im  dun 


J  bush  of  thorns,  to 
le,  for  I  am  dung-wet.     I  fell  like 


Fri 


la  Imperia 
Yes;  hoi 


then  ?     You  fly-blown  rascal. 


this 


Laz.  Lazarillo  de  Tormes  ;  sweet  blood,  I  have 
poor  Spanish  suit''  depending  in  your  house  ;  let 
«  enter,  most  precious  Frisco ;  the  mistress  of 
is  my  beautiful  hostess. 


!,  bis  page,  ^ 


a  alluEion  to  bia 


*  my  lean  Pitcher]  i. 
name  :  see  p.  243  and  noce. 

'  I  hate  a  poer  Spanish  sail,  &c.]  LdZarillo  had  escaped  ii 
his  Bhirt :  see  p.  2S6. 
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Fbu,  How,  yoo  turpentine  pIQ.  mf  wife  ymir 
liotieM  7  awsT,  yon  SjariiIi  tchbmi  ! 

Li2.  1  bescwcfi  ttiM,  most  phifvl  Friico,  aflow 
my  UtnentatioD. 

Fkis.  And'  yoQ  lament  bef«,  111  Mone  yw  with 
brickbats  :   I  am  asle^. 

L\z.  My  slop*  and  roandiQii>n^  lie  at  thy  nwicy, 
fine  Frisco  ;  I  beseech  thee,  let  not  my  case  be 
thine  :  1  mnst  and  will  lamenL 

Fhi8.  Must  you!  I'll  wash  off  your  tears;  away, 
you  hog's-face ! 

[^DreTiehei  Aim  Kith  foal  traltr,  and  tut, 

Laz.  Thou  hast  soused  my  poor  hog's-face.  O 
Frisco,  thou  art  a  scurvy  doctor,  to  cast  my  water 
no  better !  it  is  most  rammish  arine :  ?hfars  shall 
not  save  thee  ;  I  will  make  a  brown  toast  of  thy 
heart,  and  drink  it  in  a  pot  of  thy  strong  blood. 

Enter  Blckt  and  all  k'u  Watck. 

Blvbt.  Such  fellows  must  be  taken  down.  Stand. 
What  white  thing  is  yonder? 

Slub.  Who  goes  there  ?  come  before  the  con- 
stable. 

Laz.  My  dear  host  Blurt ! 

Blubt.  You  have  Blurted  fair:  I  am  by  my 
office  to  examine  you,  where  you  have  spent  these 
two  nights. 

Laz.  Most  big  Blurt,  I  answer  thy  great  autho- 
rity, that  I  have  been  in  hell,  and  am  scratched  to 
death  with  puss-cats. 

'  4p^  i.  e.  if.  ■  ilop]  i.  e.  breeches. 

*■  mimdillloH)  "  Mandiglione,  a  iacket,  a  mandillion."  Flo- 
ria'»  Sew  SVorU  of  Word;  ed.  1611.— Slubbes  {apiid  Savtt, 
Dreii  and  Habilt,  vol.  ii.  p.  267.)  says  Ihat  it  covered  the 
wIidIg  body  down  to  the  thighs ;  and  B.  Holmes  {ibid.)  de- 
■cribn  it  as  a  loose  garment  having  holes  to  put  the  arms 
ihrough. 
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Bllut-  Do  you  run  a'  th'  score  at  an  officer's 
house,  and  then  run  above  twelve  score  off? 

Laz.  I  did  not  run,  my  sweet-faced  Blurt :  the 
Spanish  fleet  is  bringing  gold  enough  to  discharjie 
all  from  the  Indies  :    lodge  me,  most  pitiful  bill- 

Blurt.  Marry,  and  will,  1  am,  in  the  duke's 
name,  to  charge  you  with  despicious  of  felony ; 
and  burglary  is  committed  this  night ;  and  we  are 
to  reprehend  any  that  we  think  to  be  faulty.  Were 
not  you  at  madonna  freckle -face's  house  ? 

Laz.  Signiar,  si. 

BicRT,  Away  with' him,  clap  him  up. 

Laz.  Most  thundering  Blurt,  do  not  clap  me ; 
most  thundering'  Blurt,  do  not  clap  me. 

Blurt.  Master  Lazarus,  I  know  you  are  a  sore 
fellow  where  you  take,  and  therefore  I  charge  you, 
in  the  duke's  name,  to  go  without  wrasling,  though 
you  be  in  your  shirt. 

Laz.  Commendable  Blurt 

Blurt.  The   end   of  my  commendations    is    lo 

Laz.  I  am  kin  to  Don  Diego,"*  the  Spanish  adel- 
antado," 

Blurt,  If  you  he  kin  to  Don  Diego  that  was 
smelt  out  in  Paul's,'  you  pack  ;  your  lantedoes  nor 

''  iifl-Bwn]  See  note,  p.  237. 

'  matt  IbuHdering,  &c.]  This  lepedtian  is  perhaps  an  error 
of  the  old  ed. 

"  Dm  Diego]  Old  ed.  here  and  in  the  nest  apeech,  "  Don 
Dego."  '  adelmilada']  See  note,  p.  241. 

'  Don  Diego  thai  was  smelt  out  in  PanPs]  So  in  Heywood'n 
Fair  Maid  0/ the  JVeil,\63i: 

"  now  you  Dim  Diegoes, 

Ymt  that  made  Paulea  la  ilinke."—PaTt  1.  p.  5]. 
And   in    Dekker    aod  Wehstci's   Sir   Thomas    Wyatl,    \m  ■■ 
"  'There  came  but  one  Dondego  into  England,  and  ht  made  all 


^ 


your  lanteetoes  cannot  serve  your  turn.  I  chai^ 
you,  let  me  commit  you  to  the  tuition 

L^z.  Worshipful  Blurt,  do  not  commit  me  i 
tlie  hands  of  dogs. 

Omses.  Dogs! 

Bluiit,  Master  Lazarus,  there's  not  a  dog  shal 
Irite  you :  these  are  true  bill-men, «  that  fight  i 
the  commonnealth's  Hag. 

L\z.  Blurt 

Bll-kt.  Blurt  me  no  Blurts;  I'll  teach  allSpaniardl 
liow  to  meddle  with  whores. 

Laz.  Most  cunning  constable,  aU  Spaniards  knom 
that  already  ;  I  have  meddled  with  none. 

Blukt.  Your  being  in  your  shirt  bewrays''  you..  I 

Laz.  I  beseech  thee,  most  honest  Blurt,  let  n  ' 
my  shirt  bewray  me. 

Blurt.  I  say,  away  with  him.  [Music]  Musii 
that's  in  the  courtesan'e ;  they  are  about  some  u 
godly  act ;  but  I'll  play  a  part  in't  ere  morning 
Away  with  Lazarus. 

OiiNEa.  Come,  Spaniard. 

Laz.  Thy  kites  and  thee  for  this  shall  watch  i: 
dirt. 
To  feed  on  carrion. 

Blurt,  Hence,  ptrooh ! 

Laz.  O  base  Blurt! 
O  base  Blurt !  O  base  Blurt !  [£x( 

PauCi  stfst  again."  Vol.  li.  p.  2518  of  Webster's  Wor*!.— 
where  (vol  iv.  p.  293.)  I  have  given  nn  explanation  of  ihew 
passages,  which  I  am  unwilling  id  repeat  here. 

>  bill-men}  See  note,  p.  237. 

''  btwrayiji  i.  e.  betrajs,  discovers. — Lnzarillo  imin 
plays  on  the  word, — lifrat/,  lo  foul. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 


A  Room  m  Cai 


Ettter    Camillo,    Hippolito,    Vibgilio,    As  o  hi  so, 

Baptista,  Bentivoglio,  Doyt,  and  Dandyprat, 

all  meaptmed,  tke'ir  rapiers'  sheath^  in  their  }iandg. 

Cam.  Genllemen  and  noble  Italians,  whom  I  love 

best,  who  know  best  what  wrongs  I  have  stood 

under,  being  laid  on  by  him  who  is  to  thank  me  for 

his  lire:  I  did  bestow  him,  as  the  prize  of  mine 

honour,  upon  my  love,  the  moat  fair  Violetta ;  my 

love's  merit  was  basely  sold  to  him  by  the 


fake  Violetta.     Not 
bath  dared  to  add  the 


but  hi 


ith  this  felony,  he 
theft  of  ignoble  mar- 
i ;  and  he,  treacherous 
he  doats,  my  honoured 
,  and,  in  scorn  of  our 
Tevenge,  loa 


e's  but  hers  : 
friends,  on  a  painted  c 
Italian  laws,  our  family,  « 
letia's  bed,  for  a  harlot's  bosom.  I  conjui 
therefore,  by  all  the  bonds  of  gentility,  that  as  you 
have  solemnly  sworn  a  moat  sharp,  so  let  the  re- 
venge be  most  sudden. 

ViB.  Be  not  yourself  a  bar  to  that  suddenness 
by  this  protraction. 

OuNEs.  Away,  gentlemen,  away  then  ! 

Hip.  As  for  that  light  hobbyhorse,  my  sister, 
whose  foul  name  I  will  rase  out  with  my  poniard, 
by  the  honour  of  my  family,  which  her  lust  hath 
profaned,  I  swear — and,  gentlemen,  be  in  thia  my 
sworn  brothers— -I  swear,  that  as  all  Venice  does 
admire  her  beauty,  so  all  the  world  shall  be  amazed 
at  her  punishment.     Follow,  therefore. 

Vm.  Stay,  let  our  resolutions  keep  together  : 
whither  go  we  first  ? 

I  thealhi']  Qj.  "  slieallied.'' 
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Cam.  To  tlie  strumpet  Tmperi 

Ommes.  Agreed:  what  llien  ? 

Cam.  There  to  find  Fontinelk :  found,  to  kill 
him- 

Vm.  And  killed,  to  hang  out  his  reeking  body 
at  hia  harlot's  window. 

Cam.  And  by  bis  body,  the  Btrumpet'B 

Hip.  And  between  both,  my  sister's. 

ViR.  The  tragedy  is  just :  on  then,  begin. 

Cau.  As  you  go,  every  hand  pull  in  a  friend,  to 
strengthen  us  against  all  opposites.  He  that  has 
any  drop  of  true  Italian  blood  in  him,  thus  vovr, 
this  morning,  to  shed  others',  or  let  out  Lis  own. 
If  you  consent  to  this,  follow  me. 

Omnes,    lla,!  away !  the  treacherous  Frenchman 

Hir.  Catso,*"  Saint  Mark,  my  pistol!  thus  death 
flics.  {^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 
j4  Room  ill  Imperia's  House. 
Enter  FoNTiNELLE  and  Imperia,  arm  in  arm. 
Imp.  All,  you  little  effeminate  sweet  chevalier, 
why  dost  thou  not  get  a  loose  periwig  of  hair  on  tby 
chin,  to  set  thy  French  face  off?     By  the  panting 
pulse  of  Venus,  thou  art  welcome  a  thousand  de- 
grees beyond  the  reach  of  arithmetic.    Good,  good, 
good;  your  lip  is  moist  and  movine  ;  it  bath  the 
truest  French  close,  even  like  Mapew,'  la,  la,  la,  &c. 

I  Ra]  See  note,  p.  243. 

*  Calao]  Old  ed.  "At  BO."   Thia  word,  of  obscene  meaning, 
is  borrowed  from  the  Italian.    So  in  The  Malcmttnl  :     ' 
"  Pitlm,  Vengeance  and  torture  ! 
MaL  Cataol 
Fielrt.  O  revenge!" 
See  my  ed.  of  Webaler' 
^  Mapeic]   Qy.  the  hegioning  oi 


Font.  Dear  lady  !  O  life  of  love,  what 


The  soul  that  ploda 


In  la 


dwells 
3  variety  ! 


I 


■  harsii  book  of  beauty,  but  repeats 
The  stale  and  tedious  learning,  that  hath  ah 
Faded  the  senses ;  when,  in  reading  more, 
We  glide  in  new  sweets,  and  are  starv'd  with  store. 
Now,  by  the  heart  of  love,  my  Violet 
Is  a  foul  weed,  {O  pure  Italian  flower !) 
She"'  a  black  negro,  to  the  white  compare 
Of  this  unequalt'd  beauty  7    O  most  accurst, 
That  I  have  given  her  leave  to  challenge  me  ! 
But,  lady,  poison  speaks  Italian  well, 
And  in  a  loath'd  kiss  I'll  include  her  hell. 

Imp.  So,  so,  bo  ;  do,  do,  do.  Come,  come,  come, 
will  you  condemn  the  mute  ruaheH"  to  be  pressed  to 
death  by  your  sweet  body  ?  Down,  down,  down  ; 
here,  here,  here ;  lean  your  bead  upon  the  lap  of 
my  gown;  good,  good,  good.  0  Saint  Mark  I  here 
is  a  love-mark  able  to  wear  more  ladies'  eyes  for 
jewels  than — O,  lie  still,  lie  still !  I  will  level  a  true 
Venetian  kiss  over  your  right  shoulder. 

Font.  Shoot  home,  fair  mistress,  and  as  that  kiss 


Trom  lip  to  lip,  wound  me  with  your  sharp  eyes. 

Imp.  No,  no,  no,  I'll  beat  this  cherry-tree  thus, 
and  thus,  and  thus,  and"  you  name  wound. 
[A-i.. 

FoKT,  I  will  offend  so,  to  be  beaten  still. 

Imp.  Do,  do,  do ;  and  if  you  make  any  more  such 
lips  when  I  beat  you,  by  my  virginity,  you  shall 
buss  this  rod.  Music,  I  pray  thee  be  not  a  pu- 
ritan ;  sister  to  the  rest  of  the  sciences,  I  knew  the 
time  when  thou  couldst  abide  handling.  [ZowJ 
Biiisic]     O  fie,  fie,  fie,  forbear !    thou  art  like  a 


1  Qy.  "  Yea 


^,  p.  234. 
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puny  barber,  new  come  to  the  trade ;  thou  pickst'' 
our  ears  too  deep.  So.  so,  so  ;  will  my  sweet  pri- 
soner entertain  a  poor  Italian  song? 

FoN'T.  O  most  willingly,  my  dear  madonna  ! 
luF.  I  care  not  if  I  persuade  my  bad  voice  to 
wrestle  with  this  music,  and  catch  a  strain  :   so, 
90,  so  :  keep  time,  keep  time,  keep  time.      {^Sings. 
Love/or  such  a  cherry  lip 

Would  be  glad  to  fawn  his  arronts  ; 
yenus  here  to  take  a  sip 

Would  sell  her  doves  and  team  of  sparrows. 
But  they  shall  not  so ; 

Hey  notmy,  nontiy  no .' 
fione  but  J  this  lip  must  owe  ;^ 
Hey  nonny,  nonny  no  ! 
Font.  Your  voice  does  teach  the  music. 

Font.  Again,  dear  love. 
Imp,  Hey  nonny,  nonny  no ! 
Did  Jove  see  this  wanton  eye, 

Ganymede  must  wail  no  longer ; 
Did  Phcebe  here  one  night  tie,' 

Would  change  her  face  and  look  muck  younger. 
But  they  shall  not  so  ; 

Hey  nonny,  nonny  no  ! 
None  but  I  this  tip  must  owe  ; 
Hey  nonny,  nonny  no  ! 
Enter  Frisco,  Trivia,  and  Simperina,  running. 
Fats.  O  madonna ! 
Tnrv.  Mistress ! 
Sim.  Madonna ! 

Fris.  Case  up  this  gentleman :  there's  rapping 
at  door  ;  and  one,  in  a  small  voice,  says  there's 
Camillo  and  Hippolito, 


pkk>t\  Qy.  "  pricks 

V                     1  m 

Did  Pkiebe  here.  &c. 

Olded. 

"  Pheebi  he 

re  one  night  did  li 
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Siu,  And  they  wilt  come  in. 

Font.  Upon  their  deaths   they  shall,    for   they 

Imp.  No,  no,  no  :  lock  the  doors  fast ;   Triviu, 
Simperina,  stir. 


Triv.  and  Sim.  Alas 
Font.  Come  they  in  s 


Imp. 


,  fie.   fie: 


le  of  devils,  this  angel  by, 
r  in  ;  ud's  foot,  they  die. 
'ill  not  have   thy  white 


..  [n'ifliin]  What  ho,  madonna  I 

l^Kjuicking  Tvilkia. 

Imp.  O  hark  !  Not  hurt  for  the  Rialto  !  go,  go, 
go,  put  Up  i'  by  my  virginity,  you  shall  put  up. 

Viol,  [tuitkin]  Here  are  Camillo  and  Hippolito. 

Imp.  Into  that  little  room  ;  you  are  there  as  safe 
as  in  France  or  the  Low  Countries, 

Font.  O  God  !  [£xi(. 

Imp.  So,  so,  so  ;  let  them  enter,  Trivia,  Sim- 
perina,  smooth  my  gown,  tread  down  the  rushes ;" 
let  them  enter  ;  do,  do,  do.  {_Exit  Frisco.] — -No 
words,  pretty  darling. — La,  la,  la,  hey  nonny,  nonny 


Re-enter  Frisco  with  Vio 

Fbis.  Are  two  men  transformed  into  one  woman  ? 

Imp.   How  now  ?   what  motion's  this  ?' 

Viol.  By  your  leave,  sweet  beauty,  pardon  my 
excuse,  which,  under  the  mask  of  Camillo's  and 
my  brother's  names,  sought  entrance  into  this 
house.  Good  sweetness,  have  you  not  a  property 
here  improper  to  your  house,  my  husband  ? 

Imp.  Hah  !  your  hushand  here  ? 


Vmu  S*f,  W  »  TO*  teem  *»  h^  wfete  4^^ 
Ikt,  &a?  jOMT  I  Hill  I!  !«,  h^  ftaT  H  f? 


Tbi«.  m^  Smc  Hen  f 

F>u.  MoctihulMMbhnc!' 

Vicji..  Do  DOC  nod[  ne,  &imt  Tocmb  :  omc^ 
I  know  he's  here.  Good  &kk,iao  Mt  Uaar  Im; 
fbr  jronr  beauijr  gild*'  orer  bia  error.  Track,  1  am 
rifcbt  cbd  that  jon,  my  comuiywamaB,  ln«c  ic- 
CMTCU  Ibe  pawn  of  my  afiectmn:  jv»  onmC  be 
hard -hearted,  loving  bira ;  nor  bate  me,  Sae  I  love 
tiini  too.  Since  we  both  lore  turn,  Ic*  mi  not  love 
him,  till  we  have  called  borne  ibe  iD  bnbsiMbj  of  ■ 
nwent  *trag|;l(n'.    Prithee,  good  wencb,  oae  latm  wdL 

Imf.  So,  ao.  to! 

Vioi,.  If  he  (icwTve  not  to  be  used  well  (as  I'd 
Ik-  loath  he  iihoiild  deserve  it).  111  engage  myself, 
dear  heaiily,  to  thine  honect  heart :  give  me  leave 
lo  love  him,  and  I'll  give  bim  a  kind  of  leave  to 
love  ihee.  I  know  he  hears  me  :  I  priihee,  try 
mine  cym  if  ihey  know  him,  that  have  almost 
drowned  ihenmelveit  in  their  own  salt  water,  be- 
cnime  they  cannot  kcc  him.  In  troth,  11)  not  chide 
liimi  if  I  Hpcak  words  rougher  than  soft  kisses, 
my  penance  shall  be  to  see  him  kiss  thee,  yet  to 
holtf  my  peace, 

Fhih.  And  that's  torment  enough :  alas,  poor 
wonch I 

*  iMrufop]  i.  c.  fnn.  ■  gtllew]  i.  b.  jealouB. 

'  Murli  liuibandi  htrell  Seo  note,  p.  257.     So  Shakespeare  : 
"  Ii  It  not  ])MC  two  o'clock  1  and  here  much  Orlando  !" 
As  you  like  il,  act  iv.  ic  3. 
■  tlUi]  Old  ed.  "  glidM." 
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Sim.  Slie'a  an  ass,  by  tlie  crown  of  my  maiden- 
head :  I'd  scratch  her  eyes  out,  if  my  man' stood 
in  her  tables. 

Viol.  Good  partner,  lodge  me  in  thy  private  bed, 
Where,  in  supposed  folly,  he  may  end 
Determin'd  sin.     Thou  smil'st :  I  know  thou  wilt. 
What  looseness  may  term  dotage,  truly  read. 
Is  love  ripe-gather'd,  not  aoon  withered. 

lup.  Good  troth,  pretty  wedlock,  thou  makest 
my  little  eyes  smart  with  washing  themselves  in 
brine.  I  keep  your  cock  from  his  own  roost,  and 
mar  such  a  sweet  face,  and  wipe  ofTthat  dainty  red, 
uid  make  Cupid  toll  the  bell  for  your  love-sick 


snight.- 


heart  ?  no,  no,  no  ;  if  he 
Ganymede  :  fie,  fie,  fii 
fellow  is  within :  th( 
thine  own  pleasure  thi 
in  this  lady.— Frisco, 
sorry  to  see  a  woman  i 
come. 

Vior.  Star  of  Venetian  beauty,  thanki 
Can  bear  this  wrong,  and  be  a  woman  too  ! 

\_Exetinf. 
SCENE  III. 
A  Street ;  before  Imperia's  House, 
Enter,  on  one  side,  Camillo,  Hippolito,  Virgilio. 
AsoBiNO,    Baptist*,    Bektivoolio,    Di 
Dandyprat  ;    oti  the  other,  the  Duke  and  Oen- 
tlemen,  and  Bldkt  and  his  Watch  with  torches. 
OjfNEs."  We  are  dishonour'd ;  give  us  way ;  he  dies, 
He  dies  — — ■ 

'  ^  my  raoN,  & 
labiet. 

<  Ounea]  The  speeches  which  in  the  prese DC  scene  have  this 
piefiK  may  he  Bssigned  lo  whatever  individuals  ofCamillo's 
party  the  reader  pleases  to  select, 
VOL.  I.  D  D 


le.  Your  chamber- 
enjoy  my  bed  aud 
-Simporina,  conduct 
Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  am 
.  fool.    Come,  come. 
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Duke.  I  charge  you,  by  your  duties  to 
The  state,  and  love  to  gentry,  sheathe  your  wea- 
pons. 

Blurt.  Stand  r  1  charge  you,  put  up  your  naked 
weapons,  and  we'll  put  up  our  rusty  bills.'' 

Cam.  Up  to  the  hilts  we  will  in  his  French  body  : 
My  lord,  we  charge  you,  by  the  ravish'd  honour 
Of  an  Italian  lady,  by  our  wrongs, 
By  that  eternal  blot,  which,  if  this  slave 
Pass  free  without  revenge,  like  leprosy 
Will  run  o'er'  all  the  hody  of  our  fames  ; 
Give  open  way  to  our  just  wraih,  lest,  barr'd 

Dhkb.  Gentlemen 

Cam.  Breaking  the  bonds  of  honour  and  of  duty. 
We  cut  a  passage  through  you  with  our  swords. 

OuNEs.  He  that  withstands  us,  run  him  through. 

Bldbt.  I  charge  you,  i'  th'  duke's  name,  before 
his  own  face,  to  keep  the  peace. 

Cam.  Keep  thou  the  peace,  that  bast  a  peasant's 

Watch.  Peasant  ? 

Cam.  Our  peace  must  have  her  cheeks  painted 
with  blood. 

Omnes.  Away  through 

Blub.t.  Sweet  gentlemen,  though  you  have  called 
the  duke's  own  ghost  peasant,  for  I  walk  for  him 
i'  th'  night — Kilderkin  and  Pias-breech  hold  out — 
yet  hear  me,  dear  bloods.  The  duke  here,  for  fault 
of  a  better,  and  myself — Cuckoo,  0y  not  hence — for 
fault  of  a  better,  are  to  lay  you  by  the  heels,  if  you 
go  thus  with  fire  and  sword ;  for  the  duke  is  the 
head,  and  I,  Blurt,  am  the  purtenance. — Woodcock, 


keep  by  my  side. 


-Noi 


■w- 


Omnes.  A  plague  upon  this  Woodcock  !  kill  the 
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DtiKE.  Now,  in  the  name  of  manhood,  I  conjure  ye. 
Appear  in  your  true  shapes,  Italians ; 
You  kill  your  honours  more  in  this  revenge 
Than  in  his  murder.    Stay,  stand  ;  here's  the  bouse. 

Blvri.  Right,  sir,  this  is  the  whore-house ;  here 
he  calls  and  sets  in  his  staff. 

DcKE.  Sheathe  all  your  weapons,  worthy  gentle- 

And  by  my  life  1  swear,  if  Fonlinelle 

Have  stain'd  tbc  honour  of  your  sister's  bed. 

The  fact  being  death,  I'll  pay  you  his  proud  head. 

Cau.  Arrest  bitn  then  before  our  eyes  ;  and  see. 
Our  fury  sleeps. 

Duke.  This  honest  officer 

Blurt.  Blurt,  sir 

Duke.  Shall  fetch  him  forth. — Go,  sirrah,  in  our 

Attach  the  French  lord. 

BtUBT,  Garlic,  and  the  rest,  follow  strongly. 

lExit  Kith  Watch. 

Duke.  0  what  a  scandal  were  it  to  a  state. 
To  have  a  stranger,  and  a  prisoner, 
Murder'd  by  such  a  troop  !  Besides,  through  Venice 
Are  numbers  of  his  countrymen  dispers'd. 
Whose  rage  meeting  with  yours,  none  can  prevent 
The  mischief  of  a  bloody  consequent. 

Re-enter  Blurt  and  Watch,  holding  Fontinelle 

and  his  Keapons. 
Blurt.  The  duke  is  within  an  inch  of  your  nose, 
and  therefore  I  dare  play  with  it,  if  you  put  not 
up  ;  deliver,  I  advise  you. 

Font.  Yield  up  my  weapons,  and  my  foe[s]  so 
nigh! 
Myself  and  weapons  shall  together  yield  : 
Come  any  one,  come  all. 
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ril  truot  you  with  his  UEe,  so  jtm  will  fmrnm 
The  faith*  of  gentlemen,  no  despente  hod 
Shall  rob  him  of  it;  otbeiwue,  be  mm 
Upon  thii  dangerous  point,  that  dsm  appom^ 
Hti  rage  'gsinst  our  anlboritj. — Frend  lord. 
Yield  up  this  strength ;    our  word  shaD  be  yonr 

Font.  Who  defies  death,  needs  aone ;  he's  well 
prepar'd. 

Duke.  My  honest  fellow,  with  a  good  de&nce, 
Entur  again  ;  fetch  out  the  courtesan. 
And  all  that  are  within. 

BLuaT.  I'll  tickle  her:  it  shall  ne'er  be  said  that 
■  brown  bill'  looked  pale.  [£ztf  teiti  fFaUA. 

Cau.  Frenchman,  thou  art  indebted  to  our  duke. 

Font.  For  what  1 

Cam.  'Iliy  life ;  for,  but  for  him,  thy  soul 
Had  long  ere  this  hung  trembling  in  the  air, 
Being  frighted  from  thy  bosom  with  our  swords. 

Font.  I  do  not  thank  your  duke;  yet,  if  you 
will. 
Turn  bloody  executioners  :  who  dies 
For  Hu  bright  beauty  's  a  bright  sacrifice. 

DuKK.  The  beauty  you  adore  so  is  profane  ; 
The  breach  of  wedlock,  by  our  law,  ts  death. 

FoHT.  Law,  give  me  law. 

Duke.  With  all  severity. 

Font.  In  my  love's  eyes  immortal  joys  do  dwell  [ 
She  is  my  heaven  ;  she  from  me,  I'm"  in  hell : 
Therefore  your  law,  your  law. 

DtTXE.  Make  way,  she  comes. 


bill]  3 


:,  p.  2S7. 
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Re-enter  Blurt  lending  Imperia,  the  rest  of  the 


lu 


fValch  with  VtoLETTA  masqued. 


Fie,  fie, 
ST.  Your  fie. 


fie,  nor  your  foh,  foh,  foh, 
cannot  serve  your  turn  ;  you  must  now  bear  it  off 
with  head  and  shoulders. 

Duke.  Now   fetch  Curvelto   and   the  Spaniard 
hither ; 
Their  punishments  shall  lie  under  one  doom. 
What  is  she  masqu'd? 

Blurt.  A  punk  too. — FoDow,  fellows  :  Slubber, 

afore.  [E^it  ifith  Watch. 

Viol.    She   that   is   masqu'd    is    leader   of  this 

What's  here  1   bows,  bills,  and  guns  !     Noble  Ca- 

millo,  l^Unmttsqvmg. 

I'm  aure  you're  lord  of  this  misrule ;'  I  pray, 
For  whose  sake  do  you  make  this  swaggering  fray  ? 
Cam,  For  yours,  and  for  our^  own ;  we  come 

resolv'd 
To  murder  him  that  poisons  your  chaste  bed, 
To  take  revenge  on  you  for  your  false  heart ; 
And,  wanton  dame,  our  wrath  here  must  not  sleep ; 
Your  sin  being  deep'st,  your  share  shall  be  most 

deep. 
Viol.  With  pardon  of  your  grace,  myself  to  you 

all. 
At  your  own  weapons,  thus  do  answer  all. 
For  paying  away  ray  heart,  that  was  my  own  ; 
Fight  not  to  win  that,  in  good  troth,  'tis  gone. 
For  my  dear  love's  abusing  my  chaste  bed, 
And  her''  sweet  theft,  alack,  you  are  misled ! 

'  I'm  lure  you're  lord  of  this  misrule']  Old  ed.  "  I  am  $urt 
you  are  lord  ^fi\  this  misrule."  In  great  hauaes  tbe  master 
of  the  Chriatmas  sports  was  called  the  Lord  of  Miintle. 

i  oar]  Old  ed.  "  your."  '  her']  i.  e.  Imperia's. 
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'i'his  was  a  plot  of  mine,  only  to  try 

Your  love's  strange  temper  ;  sooth,  I  do  not  lie. 

My  Fontinelle  ne'er  dallied  in  her  arms  ; 

She  never  bound  his  heart  with  amorous  charms  : 

My  Fontinelle  ne'er  loath'd  my  sweet  embrace  ; 

She  never  drew  love's  picture  by  his  face : 

When  he  from  her  white  hand  would  strive  to  go. 

She  never  cried,  fie,  fie,  nor  no,  no,  no. 

With  prayers  and  bribes  we  liir'd  her,  both  to  lie 

Under  that  roof :  for  this  must  my  love  die  ? 

Who  dare  be  so  hard-hearted?  Look  you,  we  kiss. 

And  if  he  loathe  hia  Violet,' judge  by  this. 

[^KhstTig  him. 

Font.  O  sweetest  Violet !  I  blush 

Viol.  Good  figure. 
Wear  still  that  maiden  blush,  but  still  be  mine. 

FoKT.  I  seal  myself  thine  own  with  both  my  hands. 
In  this  true  deed  of  gift.     Gallants,  here  stands 
This  lady's  champion  :  at  his  foot  I'll  lie" 
That  dares  touch  her :  who  taints  my  constancy, 
1  am  no  man  for  him  ;   fight  he  with  her. 
And  yield,  for  she's  a  noble  conqueror. 

Duke.   This  combat  shall   not   need ;    for   see, 
asham'd 
Of  their  rash  vows,  these  gentlemen  here  break 
This  storm,  and  do  with  hands  what  tongues  should 

Omn£s.  All  fi-iends,  all  friends  I 
Hip,  Punk,  you  may  laugh  at  this  ; 
Here's  tricks !  but,  mouth,  I'll  stop  you  with  a  kiss, 
Enter  Curyetto  and  Lazarilio,  led  by  BtiiRT  and 
the  Watch. 
Blurt.  Room  ;  keep  all  the  scabs  back,  for  here 
comes  Lazarus. 

I   Fiokl)  Old  e(t.  "  Violetta." 

"  We]  i.  e.  lay — for  the  aahe  ot  the  rhyme. 
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DciKE.  O,  here's  our  other  spirits  that  walk  i'  th' 

Signior  Curvetto,  by  complaint  from  her, 
And  by  your  writing  here,  I  reach  the  depth 
Of  your  offence.     They  charge  your  climbing  up 
To  be  to  rob  her  :  if  so,  then  by  law 
You  are  to  die,  unless  she  marry  you. 

Imp.  I  ?  fie,  fie,  fie,  I  will  be  burnt  to  ashes  first. 

Cl'r.    How,   die,   or  marry  her?    then  call  me 

Marry  her — she's  more  common  than  the  law^ 
For  boys  to  call  me  ox  ?  no,  I'm"  not  drunk  ; 
I'll  play  with  her,  but,  hang  her  !  wed  no  punk. 
I  shall  be  a  hoary  courtier  then  indeed. 
And  have  a  perilousP  bead;  then  I  were  best 
Lie  close,  lie  close,  to  hide  my  forked  crest. 
No,  fie,  fie,  fie ;  hang  me  before  the  door 
Where  I  was  drown'd,  ere  I  marry  with  a  whore. 

Duke.  Well,  signior,  for  we  rightly  understand. 
From  your  accusers,  how  you  stood  her  guest, 
We  pardon  you,  and  pass  it  as  a  jest : 
And  for  the  Spaniard  sped  so  hardly  too. 
Discharge  him.  Blurt :  signior,  we  pardon  you. 

Blurt.  Sir,  he's  not  to  be  discharged,  nor  so  to 
be  shot  off:  I  have  put  him  into  a  new  suit,  and 
have  entered  into  him  with  an  action  ;  he  owes  me 
two-and-thirty  shillings. 

Laz.  It  is  thy  honour  to  have  me  die  in  thy  debt. 

Blurt,  It  would  be  more  honour  to  thee  to  pay 


e  before  thou  diest 
Laz.  Bear  witness 

grea 

ty  shil 
duke, 

ings  of  this  debt 
he's  paid  twenty 

Ell 

SO- 
RT. Signior,   n 

J,  yo 

cannot  smoke  me  so. 

•  da 

c]  i.  e.  simpleton, 
tow]  See  uoie,  p 

283. 

•/■«] 

OM  ed.  "  I  am." 
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He  took  twenty  shillings  of  it  in  a  fun)e,i  and  the 
rest  1  charge  him  with  for  his  lying. 

Laz.  My  lying,  most  pitiful  prince,  was  abomin- 
able. 

Blubt.  He  did  lie,  for  the  time,  as  well  as  any 
knight  of  the  post'  did  ever  lie. 

Laz.  I  do  here  put  off  thy  suit,  and  appeal  :  1 
warn  thee  to  the  court  of  conscience,  and  will  pay 
ihee  by  twopence  a-week,  which  1  will  rake  out  of 
the  hot  embers  of  tobacco-ashes,  and  tlien  travel  on 
foot  to  the  Indies  for  more  gold,  whose  red  cheeks 
1  will  kiss,  and  heat  thee,  Blurt,  if  thou  watch  for 

Hip.  There  be  many  of  your  countrymen  in  Ire- 
land, signior ;  travel  to  them. 

Lak.  No,  I  will  fall  no  more  into  bogs. 
DtKE.  Sirrah,  his  debt  oiirself  will  satisfy. 
Blubt.  Blurt,  my  lord,  dare  take  your  word  for 

Duke.  And  since  this  heat  of  fury  is  all  spent, 
And  tragic  shapes  meet  comical  event, 
Let  this  bright  morning  merrily  be  crown'd 
With  dances,  banquets,  and  choice  music's  sound. 

'[Exeunt  omnes. 

1  a/unie'\  i.  e.  ia  amuking  tobacca. 

'  knight  ef  the  jooi*]  i.  e.  cheat,  Bharper.— This  cant  term 
means,  properly,  a  hireling  evidence  i  or  a  perean  hired  to 


Nile  omilled  at  p.  2S9,  I.  10. 
,  a  justice's  or  magistrate's  nurant. 
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The  PhoeniXf  as  it  hath  beene  sundrye  times  Acted  by  the 
Children  of  PduleSf  And  presented  before  his  Maiestie,  London 
Printed  by  E.  A,  for  A,  L,  and  are  to  be  solde  at  the  signe  of  the 
white  horse  in  Paules  Churchyard.     1607.     4to. 

A  second  edition,  from  which  frequently  words,  and  some- 
times whole  passages,  have  dropt  out,  appeared  in  1630,  4to. 
The  acts  and  scenes  are  not  distinguished  in  the  old  copies. 

The  Phoenix  was  licensed,  by  Sir  George  Bucke,  9th^  May, 
1607.     Chalmers's  Suppl  ApoL  p.  200. 

According  to  the  Biographia  Dramatica  (a  work  on  which 
I  place  no  reliance),  the  plot  of  this  play  is  taken  from  a 
Spanish  novel,  called  The  Force  of  Love. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiiD. 


Duke  of  Ferrara. 
Phcenix,  his  son, 
Proditor,      "^ 
LussuRiosO)    >  nobles, 
InfestOi        J 
FiDELio,  son  to  Castiza. 
Captain,  married  to  Castiza. 
Falso,  Si  justice  qf  peace. 
Latronello,  1 
FucATO,  >  his  servants. 

FURTIVO,*  } 

Knight. 
Tangle. 

QUIETO. 

Crroom. 

Constable. 

Boy. 

Drawer. 

Soldiers. 

Suitors. 

NobleSf  Gentlemetif  Officerst  Sfc. 

Castiza,  mother  to  Fidelio,  and  married  to  the  Captain. 
Jeweller's  wife,  daughter  to  Falso. 
Niece  to  Falso. 
Maid  to  Jeweller's  wife. 

SCENE,  Ferrara. 

*  On  the  death  of  Falso's  brother,  Furtivo  passes  into  his 
service. 


THE   PHCENIX. 


ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 
A  Chamber  in  the  Palace  of  the  Duke  of  Ferrara. 


Duke.   My  lorda, 
Know  that  we,  far  from  any  natural  pride. 
Or  touch  of  temporal  sway,  have  seen  our  face 
In  our  grave  council's  foreheads,  where  doth  stand 
Our  truest  glass,  made  hy  Time's  wrinkled  hand. 
We  know  we're  old  ;  my  days  proclaim  me  so  ; 
Forty-five  years  I've  gently  rul'd  thia  dukedom  ; 
Pray  heaven  it  be  no  fault ! 

For  there's  as  much  disease,  though  not  to  ih'  eye. 
In  too  much  pity  as  in  tyranny. 

Infes.  Your  grace  hath  spoke  it  right. 

Duke.  I  know  that  life 
Has  not  long  course  in  me  ;  'twill  not  be  long 
Before  I  shew  that  kings  have  mortal  bodies 
As  well  as  subjects  :  therefore  to  my  comfort. 
And  your  successful  hopes,  J  have  a  son, 
Whom  I  dare  boast  of 

Lus.  Whom  we  all  do  boast  of; 
A  prince  elder  in  virtues  than  in  years. 

Infes.  His  judgment  is  a  father  to  his  youth. 

Peod,  Ay,  ay,  would  he  were  from  couitl  [_Aside, 
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Infeb.  Our  largest  hopes  grow  in  him. 

Prod,  And  'tis  the  greatest  pity,  nobie  lord. 
He  is  untraveU'd. 

Ll'e.  'Tis  indeed,  my  lord. 

Prod.  Had  he  but  travel  to  his  time  and  TirtiK — 
U,  he  should  ne'er  return  again  !  [^Atide. 

Ddke.  It  shall  be  so  :  what  is  in  hope  begun,* 
Experience  quickens  ;  travel  confirms  the  man. 
Who''  else  lives  doubtful,  and  his  days  oft  sorry  : 
Who's  rich  in  knowledge  has  the  stock  of  glory. 

Prod.  Most  true,  my  royal  lord. 

Duke.  Some  one  attend  our  son. 

Infes.  See,  here  he  comes,  my  lord. 

Enter  Phcenix,  attended  ht/  FmELio. 
Ddke.  O,  you  come  well. 

Phce.  'Tis  always  Yny  desire,  my  worthy  fsther. 
Duke.  Your  serious  studies,  and  those  fruitful 

That  grow  up  into  judgment,  well  become 

Your  birth,  and  all  our  loves  :  I  weep  that  you  are 

But  virtuously  I  weep,  the  more  my  gladness. 

We  have  thought  good  and  meet,  by  the  consent 

Of  these  our  nobles,  to  move  you  toward  travel. 

The  better  to  approve  you  to  yourself, 

And  give  your  apter  power  foundation  : 

To  see  affections  actually  presented. 

E'en  by  those  men  that  owe'  them,  yield[a]  more 


profit, 


nt,  than  singly  to  read  of  them, 
r  fear  make  writers  partial. 


The  good  and  free  example  which  you  find 
In  other  countries,  niateh  it  with  your  own, 
The  ill  to  shame  the  ill ;  which  will  in  time 
Fully  instruct  ysu  how  to  set  in  frame 
A  kingdom  all  in  pieces. 

Phce.  Honour'd  father. 
With  care  and  duty  I  have  listen'd  to  you. 
What  you  desire,  in  me  it  is  obedience  : 
I  do  obey  in  all,  knowing  for  right, 
Experience  is  a  kingdom's  better  sight. 

Prod.  O,  'tis  the  very  lustre  of  a  prince. 
Travel !  'tis  sweet  and  generous. 

Duke.  He  that  knows  how  to  obey,  knows  I 
to  reign ; 
And  that  true  knowledge  have  we  found  in  you. 
Make  choice  of  your  attendants. 

Phc£.  They're  soon  chose  j 
Only  this  man,  my  lord,  a  loving  servant  of  mii 

Duke.  What !  none  but  he  ? 

Phce.  I  do  intreat  no  more  ; 
For  that's  the  benefit  a  private  gentleman 
Enjoys  beyond  our  state,  when  he  notes  all. 
Himself  unnoted. 

For,  should  I  bear  the  fashion  of  a  prince, 
I  should  then  win  more  flattery  than  profit, 
And  I  should  give  'em  time  and  warning  then 
To  hide  their  actions  from  me :  if  I  appear  a  su 
They'll  run  into  the  shade  with  their  ill  deeds. 
And  80  prevent''  me, 

Peod.  a  little  too  wise,*  a  littl     ' 


long. 


[Aiide 


die,  &c.]  So  Shakespeare  : 
Id  young,  they  say,  do  ne'er  live  long." 
Riclmrd  III.,  act  iil  : 


Duke.  You  ha\ 


s  with  wisdom  :  let 


Tilings  private  arc  best  known  through  privacy. 

\_Exeunl  all  but  Phcenix  and  Fidelio, 

Ph(e,  Stay  you,  my  elected  servant. 

Fid.  My  kind  lord. 

PiTCE.  The  duke  my  father  lias  a  heavy  burden 
Of  years  upon  him. 

Flo.  My  lord,  it  seems  so,  for  they  make  him 

Pho:.  Without  dissemblance  he  is  deep  in  age  ; 
He  bows  unto  his  grave.     1  wonder  much 
Which  of  his  wild  nobility  it  should  be 
(For  none  of  his  sad*  council  has  a  voice  Jn't), 
Should  so  far  travel  into  his  consent. 
To  set  me  over  into  other  kingdoms. 
Upon  the  stroke  and  minute  of  his  death  ? 

Fid.  My  lord,  'tis  easier  to  suspect  them  all. 
Than  truly  to  name  one. 

pHffi.  Since  it  is  thus, 
By  absence  I'll  obey  the  duke  my  father, 
And  yet  not  wrong  myself. 

Fib.  Therein,  my  lord, 
You  might  be  happy  twice. 

Ph(b.  So  it  shall  be  ; 
I'll  stay  at  home,  and  travel. 

Fm.  Would  your  grace 
Could  make  that  good  ! 

Phoj.  I  can  :  and,  indeed,  a  prince  need  no[t] 
travel  farther  than  his  own  kingdom,  if  he  apply 
himself  faithfully,  worthy  the  glory  of  himself  and 
expectation  of  others  :  and  it  would  appear  far 
nobler  industry  in  him  to  reform  those  fashions 
that  are  already  in  his  country,  than  to  bring  new 

*  nirf]  i.  e.  serioue,  grave. 


I 


Sit 

ones  in,  which  have  neither  true  form  nor  fashion  ; 
to  make  his  court  an  owl,  city  an  ape,  and  the 
country  a  wolf  preying  upon  the  ridiculous  pride 
of  either  :  and  therefore  I  hold  it  a  safer  atern,^ 
upon  this  lucky  advantage,  since  my  father  is  near 
his  setting,  and  I  upon  the  eastern  hill  to  take  tny 
rise,  to  look  into  the  heart  and  howels  of  this  duke- 
dom, and,  in  di»)guise,  mark  all  ahuses  ready  for 
reformation  or  punishment. 

Fid.  Give  me  but  leave  unfeignedly  to  admire 

Your  wisdom  is  so  spacious  and  so  honest. 

Pu<E.  So  much  have  the  complaints  and  suits  of 
men,  seven,  nay,  seventeen  years  neglected,  still 
interposed  by  coin  and  great  enemies,  prevailed 
with  my  pity,   that  I   cannot   otherwise  think  but 
there  are  infectious  dealings  in  most  offices,  and 
foul    mysteries    throughout    all   professions :    and 
therefore  I  nothing  doubt  but  to  find  travel  enough 
within  myself,  and  experience,  I  fear,  too  much  : 
nor  will  I  be  curious*  to  fit  my  body  to  the  humblest 
form  and  bearing,  so  the  labour  may  be  fruitful ; 
for  how  can  abuses  that  keep  low,  come  to  the 
right  view  of  a  prince,  unless  his  looks  lie  level 
with  them,  whieli  else  will  be  longest  hid  from 
him  ? — he  shall  be  the  last  man  sees  'em. 
For  oft  between  kings'  eyes  and  subjects'  crimes 
Stands  there  a  bar  of  bribes  :  the  under  office 
Flatters  him  next  above  it,  he  the  next. 
And  so  of  most,  or  many. 
Every  abuse  will  choose  a  brother  : 
'Tis  through  the  world,  this  hand  will  rub  the  other. 


]  the  set 


«  of  steerage, 


Fid.  You  have  set  down  the  world  briefly,  nuT 
lord. 

Ph<z.  But  how  am  I  assur'd  or  faith  in  thee  ? 
Yet  I  durst  trust  thee. 

Fid.  Lei  my  soul  be  lost, 
When  il  shall  loose  your  secrets  r  nor  will  I 
Only  he  a  preaerver  of  them,  but, 
Ifyou  an  pleaae,.an  assister. 

Ph(e.   h  suffices  ; 
That  king  stands  sur'st  who  by  his  virtue  rises 
More  than  by  birih  or  blood ;  that  prince  is  rare. 
Who  strives  in  youth  to  save  his  age  from  care. 
Let's  be  prepar'd  ;  away. 

Fid.  ni  follow  your  grace. —        [£«'(  Ph(enix. 
Thou  wonder  of  all  princes,  president,  and  glory. 
True  Phoenix,  made  of  an  unusual  strain  ! 
Who  labours  to  reform  is  Gt  to  reign. 
How  can  that  king  be  safe  that  studies  not 
The  profit  of  his  people  1     See  where  comes 
The  liesi  part  of  my  heart,  my  love. 


EtUer  Niece.'' 
I  bound  to  find  you : 


heard 


N.ELt;.  Sir,  1  1 
newly 

Of  sudden  travel  which  his  grace  intends, 
And  only  but  yourself  to  accompany  him. 

Fid.  You  heard  in  that  little  beside  the  truth  ; 
Yet  not  so  sudden  as  to  want  those  manners. 
To  leave  you  unregarded. 

Niece.  I  did  not  think  so  unfashionably  of  yon- 
How  long  is  your  return  ? 

Fid.  'Tis  not  yet  come  to  me,  scarce  to  my  lord. 
Unless  the  duke  refer  it  to  his  pleasure  ; 
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But  long  I  think  it  is  not :  the  duke's  nge, 
If  not  his  apt  experience,  will  forbid  it. 

NjECE.  His  grace  commands,  I  imist  not  think 

Farewell. 

Fid.  Nay,  stay,  and  take  this  comfort ; 
You  shall  hear  often  from  us  ;  I'll  direct 
Where  you  shall  surely  know  ;  and  I  desire  you 
Write  nne  the  truth,  how  my  new  father-in-law 
The  captain  bears  himself  toward  my  mother ; 
For  that  marriage 

Knew  nothing  of  my  mind,  it  never  flourish'd 
In  any  part  of  my  affection. 

Niece.  Methinks  sh'as  much  disgrae'd  herself. 

Fro.  Nothing  so. 
If  he  be  good,  and  will  abide  the  touch  ; 
A  captain  may  marry  a  lady,  if  he  can  sail 
Into  her  good  will. 

Niece.  Indeed  that's  all. 

Fid.  'Tis  all 
In  all ;  commend  me  to  thy  breast ;  farewell. 

[Rcit  Niece. 
So  by  my  lord's  firm  policy  we  may  see, 
To  present  view,  what  absent  forms  would  be. 

{Exit. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  the  Captain's  House. 
Enter  the  Captaim  with  soldiering  fellorvs. 
First  Sol.  There's  noble  purchase,'  captain. 
Second  Sol,  Nay,  admirable  purchase. 
Third  Sol,  Enough  to  make  os  proud  for  ever. 
Cap.  Hah! 
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FiBSi  Sol.  Never  was  opportunity  so  gaUant. 

Cap.  Why,  you  make  me  mad. 

Second  Sol.  Three  ships,  not  a  poop  less. 

Third  Sol.  And  every  one  so  wealthily  bur- 
dened, upon  my  manhood. 

Cap.  Pok  on't,  and  now  am  I  tied  e'en  as  the 
devil  would  ha't. 

First  Sol.  Captain,  of  all  men  living,  I  would 
ha'  sworn  tlioii  wouldst  ne'er  have  married. 

Cap.  'S  foot,  so  would  I  myself,  man ;  give  me 
my  due;  jou  know  I  ha'  sworn  all  heaven  orer 
and  over  ? 

FrnsT  Sol.  That  you  have,  iTaith. 

Cap.  Why,  go  to  then. 

First  Sol.  Of  a  man  that  has  tasted  salt  water 
to  commit  such  a  fresh  trick ! 

Cap.  Why,  'tis  abominable  !  I  grant  you,  now  I 

First  Sol.  Had  there  been  fewer  women 

Second  Sol.    And   among  those  women   fewer 

Third  Sol,  And  among  those  drabs  fewer 
pleasing 

Cap.  Then  't  had  been  aotnething  ■ — ~ 

First  Sol.  But  when  there  are  more  women, 
more  common,  pretty  sweethearts,  than  ever  any 
age  could  boast  of 

Cap.  And  I  to  play  the  artificer  and  marry !  to 
have  my  wife  dance  at  home,  and  my  ship  at  sea, 
and  both  take  in  salt  water  together  1  O  lieutenant, 
thou'rt  happy  !  thou  keepest  a  wench. 

FiKST  Sol.  I  hope  I  am  happier  than  so,  captain, 
for  a'  my  troth,  she  keeps  me. 

Cap.  How  ?  is  there  any  aucb  fortunate  man 
breathing  ?  and  I  so  miserable  to  live  bonest !  I 
envy  thee,  lieutenant,  I  envy  thee,  that  diou  art 
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such  a  happy  knave.    Here's  my  hand  among  you ; 
share  it  equally  ;   I'll  to  sea  with  you. 

Second  Sol.  There  spoke  a  noble  captain  ! 

Cap,  Let's  heat  from  you  ;   there  will  be  news 
shortly. 

First  Sol.  Doubt  it  not,  captain. 

{^Exeunt  all  but  Captain. 

Cap.  What  lustful  passion  came  aboard  of  me, 
that  I  should  marry  ?  was  I  drunk  1  yet  that  can- 
not altogether  hold,  for  it  was  four  a'  clock  i'  th' 
morning ;  had  it  been  five,  I  would  ha'  sworn  it. 
That  a  man  is  in  danger  every  minute  to  be  cast 
away,  without  he  have  an  extraordinary  pilot  that 
can  perform  more  than  a  man  can  do  !  and  to  say 
truth  too,  when  I'm  abroad,  what  can  I  do  at 
home  ?  no  man  living  can  reach  so  far  :  and  what 
a  horrible  thing  'twould  be  to  have  horns  brought 
me  St  sea,  to  look  as  if  the  devil  were  i'  th'  ship ! 
and  all  the  great  tempests  would  be  thought  of  my 
raising !  to  be  the  general  curse  of  all  merchants ! 
and  yet  they  likely  are  as  deep  in  as  myself;  and 
that's  a  comfort.  O,  that  a  captain  should  live  to 
be  married !  nay,  I  that  have  been  such  a  gallant 
salt-thief,  should  yet  live  to  be  married  !  What  a 
fortunate  elder  brother  is  he,  whose  father  being  a 
rammish  ploughman,  himself  a  perfumed  gentleman 
spending  the  labouring  reek  from  his  father's  nos- 
trils in  tobacco,  the  sweat  of  his  father's  body  in 
monthly  physic  for  his  pretty  queasy^  harlot !  he 
sows  apace  i'  th'  country  ;  the  tailor  o'ertakes  him 
i'  th'  city,  so  that  oftentimes  before  the  corn  comes 
to  earing,''  'tis  up  to  the  ears  in  high  collars,  and  so 
at  every  harvest  the  reapers  take  pains  for  the 
'  a !    why,  this  is  stirring  happiness  in- 
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deed.  Would  my  father  had  held  a  plough  so,  and 
fed  upon  squeezed  curds  and  onions,  that  I  might 
have  bathed  in  sensuality !  but  he  was  too  rutiish 
himself  to  let  me  thrive  under  hira  ;  consumed  roe 
before  he  got  me ;  and  that  makes  me  so  wretched 
now  to  be  shackled  with  a  wife,  and  not  greatly 

Enter  Castisa.' 
Cas.  Captain,  my  husband. 

Cai-.  'S  life,  call  me  husband  again,  and  I'll  play 
the  captain  and  beat  you. 

Cas.  What  has  disturb'd  you,  sir,  that  you  now 

So  like  an  enemy  upon  me  ? 

Cap.  Go  make  a  widower  [of  me],  hang  thyself! 
How  cornea  it  that  you  are  so  opposite 
To  \ave  and  kindness  ?  I  deserve  more  respect. 
But  that  you  please  to  he  forgetful  of  it. 

Cas.  For  love  to  you,  did  I  neglect  my  state. 
Chide  better  fortunes  from  me. 
Gave  the  world  talk,  laid  all  my  friends  at  waste  ! 

Cap.  The  more  fool  you  :  could  you  like  none 
but  me  ? 
Could  none  hut  I  supply  you  ?   1  am  sure 
You  were  sued  to  by  far  worthier  men, 
Deeper  in  wealth  and  gentry. 
What  couldst  thou  see  in  me,  to  make  thee  doat 
So  on  me  7     If  I  know  I  am  a  villain, 
What  a  torment's  this  !  Why  didst  thou  marry  me  ? 
You  think,  as  most  of  your  insatiate  widows, 
t  captains  can  do  wonders  ;  when,  alas," 
s  often  prove  the  better  man  I 


Then 

I  Cmliifl]   0]d  eds.  "  hh  Lady."     fl 
several  subsequent  paru  of  the  play. 
"  alai]  Old  eda.  "  'Imbb." 


n  her  m 


I 
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Cab.  That  wliich  you  urge  should  rather  give 

To  repent  than  yourself. 

Cap.  Then  to  that  end 
I  do  it." 

Cas.  What  a  miserable  state 
Am  I  led  into  ! 

Enter  Servant." 

Cap.  How  now,  sir  ? 

Sert.  Count  Proditor 
Is  now  alighted. 

Cap.  What,  my  lord  1  I  must 
Make  much  of  him  ;  he'll  one  day  write  me  cuckold  ; 
It  is?  good  to  make  much  of  such  a  man  : 
E'en  to  my  face  he  plies  it  hard, — I  thank  him. 

Enter  Pboditor. 
What,  my  worthy  lord  ? 

Prod.  I'll  come  to  you 
In  order,  captain.  [Kisses  Castiza. 

Cap.  O  that's  in  order  ! 
A  kiss  is  the  gamut  to  pricksong. 
Prod.  Let  me  salute  you,  captain. 

[_ExU  Castiza. 


Cap.  My  des 
Esteemed  couni 


:,  I  have  a  life  for 


Prod.  My  lord,  the  duke's 
To  several  kingdoms. 

Cap.  May  it  be  possible,  my  lord. 


s  upon  his  travel 


°  do  it\  Old  eds.  "  doo't." 

"  Servanll  Old  eds.  "  Setuua." 

'  It  ii]  Old  Bde.  "  'TU." 
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Prod.  Take'tofmy  truth  ;■' 
Nay,  'twas  well  manag'd ;   things  are  as  they  are 

handl'd : 
But  all  my  care  is  sliU,  pray  heaven  he  return 
Safe,  without  danger,  captain. 

Cap.  Why,  is  there  any  douht 
To  be  had  of  that,  my  lord  T 

Prod.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  captain  : 
Princes  have  private  enemieE,  and  great. 
Put  case  a  man  should  grudge  him  for  his  virtues, 
Or  envy  him  for  his  wisdom  ;  why,  you  know, 
This  makes  him  lie  bare-breasted  lo  his  foe, 

Cap,  That's  full  of  certainty,  my  lord  ;  but  who 
Be  his  attendants  ? 

Pkod,  Thence,  captain,  comes  the  fear  ; 
But  singly'  attended  neither  (my  best  gladness). 
Only  by  your  son-in-law,  Fidelio. 

Caf.  Is  it  to  be  believed  1  I  promise  you,  my 
lord,  then  1  begin  to  fear  him  myself;  that  fellow 
will  undo  him  :  I  durst  undertake  to  corrupt  him 
with  twelvepence  over  and  above,  and  that's  a  small 
matter ;  has  a  whorish  conscience  ;  he's  an  inse- 
parable knave,"  and  I  could  ne'er  speak  well  of 
that  fellow. 

PaoD,  All  we  of  the  younger  house,  I  can  tell 
you,  do  doubt  him  much.  The  lady's  removed  : 
shall  we  have  your  sweet  society,  captain  ? 

Cap.  Though  it  he  in  mine  own  house,  I  desire 
1  may  follow  your  lordship, 

Paoo.  1  love  to  avoid  strife. — 
Not  many  months  Phcenix  shall  keep  his  life, 

yiiide  and  exil. 


'  To*«'l  Iff  my  tr 


I,  &c]  The  B 


'  ii»g/y^  Ed.  1630,  "aimplie." 
*  an  inuparable  kamie}  i.  c,  I  prei 
.nnot  be  separated  t^om  hinuelC 
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Cap>  So  ;  hia  way  is  in ;   he  knows  it. 
We  must  not  be  uncourteous  to  a  lord  ; 
Warn  him  our  house  'twere  vild,' 
His  presence  is  an  honour  :  if  he  lie  nith  our  wives, 
'tis  for  our  credit ;  we  shall  be  the  better  trusted  ; 
'tis  a  sign  we  shall  live  i'  th'  world.    O,  tempests 
and  whirlwinds  !  who  but  that  man  whom  the  fore- 
finger" cannot  daunt,   that  makes  his    shame  hie 
living — who  but  that  man,  I  say,  could  endure  to 
be  throughly  married  ?      Nothing  but  a  divorce 
can  relieve  me  :    any  way  to  be   rid  of  her  would 
lid  my  torment ;   if  all  means  fail,  I'll  kilt  or  poison, 
her,  and  purge  my  fault  at  sea.     But  first  I'll  make 
gentle  try  of  a  divorce  ;  but  how  shall  I  accuse  her 
subtle  honesty  1     I'll  attach  this  lord's  coming  to 
her,  take  hold  of  that,  ask  counsel:  and  now  1  re- 
member, I  have  acquaintance  with  an  old  crafty 
client,  who,  by  the  puzzle  of  suits  and  shifting  of 
courts,  has  more  tricks  and  starting-holes  than  the 
dizzy  pates  of  fifteen  attorneys  ;  one  that  has  been 
muzzled  in  law  like  a  bear,  and  led  by  the  ring  of 
his  spectacles  from  oftjce  to  office. 
Him  I'll  seek  out  with  haste  ;  all  paths  I'll  tread, 
All  deaths  I'll  die,  ere  I  die  married.  [_Ej:k. 


SCENE  III. 

Another  Room  in  the  Captaih's  House. 

Eater  Pkoditor  and  Castiza. 

Prod.  Pooh,  you  do  resist  me  hardly. 

Cas.  I  beseech  your  lordship,  cease  in  this  ;  'tis 


;.  the  forelii>ser  pointed  at  him. 


Ca>.  Tis  more  nv  pitt,  nnr  lotd ;  sad  ■■ 

Are  jod^d  ti>e  worae  &r  sncti. 

Pion.   Faith,  joa're  too  nice  : 
VonH  see  me  kiiuilj  forth  f 

Cai.  And  hoiuKtnblj  xelcoine-*  [£x( 


SCENE  IV. 

^  Room  ■>  <ra  Ant. 

EtUer  Groom  righting  in  Phcextx  ami  Fmcijo. 

Gbooji.  Gentlemen,  you're  most  neatly  welcome. 

Ph(e.  You're  very  cleanly,  sir :  prithee,  hare  a 
care  to  our  geldings. 

Gkooh.  Your  geldings  sball  be  nell  considered. 

Fid.  Considered? 

pR(E.  Sirrah,  what  guess'  does  tbis  inn  hold 
noTC  ? 

Groom.  Some  five  and  twenty  gentlemen,  besides 
their  beasts. 

Phce.  Their  beasts  ? 

Gkoom.  Their  wenches,  I  mean,  sir ;  for  your 
worship  knows  those  llut  are  under  men  are 
beasts. 

'  howmrahly  wetamie]  What  slie  has  just  said  explains  tbe 
meaning  of  Ihene  words. 

"•  gaeai]  A  familiar  corruplion  of  gutsti,  which  MJddleton 
uses  clacwhete.  See  also  Webster's  Cure  for  a  CoekoU,  amt 
my  note  there,  Worki,  voL  JiL  p.  3S7. 
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Ph<e.  How  does  your  mother,  air  1 

Geoom.  Very  well  in  health,  I  thank  you  heartily, 

Pike.  And  so  ia  my  mare,  i'faith. 

Groom.  I'll  do  her  commendations  indeed,  sir, 

Fid.  Well  kept  up,  shuttlecock  ! 

Ph(e.  But  what  old  fellow  was  he  that  newly 
alighted  before  us? 

Groomi  Who,  he  ?  as  arrant  a  crafty  fellow  as 
e'er  made  water  on  horseback.  Some  say,  he's  as 
good  as  a  lawyer ;  marry,  I'm  sure  he's  as  bad  as  a. 
knave  :  if  you  have  any  suits  in  law,  he's  the  fittest 
man  for  your  company ;  has  been  so  towed*  and 
lugged  himself,  that  he  is  able  to  afford  you  more 
knavish  counsel  for  ten  groats  than  another  for 
ten  shillings. 

Phce.  a  fine  fellow  !  but  do  you  know  him  to 
be  a  knave,  and  will  lodge  him  7 

Groom,  Your  worship  begins  to  talk  idly  ;  your 
bed  shall  be  made  presently :  if  we  should  not 
lodge  knaves,  I  wonder  how  we  should  be  able  to 
live  honestly :  are  there  honest  men  enough,  think 
you,  in  a  term-time  to  fill  all  the  inns  in  the  town  ! 
and,  as  far  as  I  can  see,  a  knave's  gelding  eats  no 
more  hay  than  an  honest  man's  ;  nay,  a'  thief's 
gelding  eats  less,  I'll  stand  to't ;  his  master  allows 
him  a  better  ordinary  ;  yet  I  have  ray  eightpence 
day  and  night ;  'twere  more  for  our  profit,  I  wus,' 
you  were  all  thieves,  if  you  were  so  contented. 
I  shall  be  called  for:    give  your  worships  good 


'  (owed]  Old  eds.  "  toward." 
I  a]  So  ed.  of  1630.— Not  in  Ist  ed. 
■  /  wus'\  A  vulgar  form  of  /  mil  {which  is  the  reading  ol 
ed.  1630),  I  think,  or  rather  i-u4s,  certainly,  truly. 
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Pu(E.  A  royal  knave,  i'faith  :  we  have  happened 
inio  a  godly  inn. 

Fib.  Assure  you,  my  lord,  they  belong  all  to  one 
church. 

Pace..  This  should  be  some  old,  busy,  turbulent 
fellow  :  [a]  villanous  law-worm,  that  eats  holes  into 
poor  men's  causes. 

Enter  Tanole  n>ilh  two  Saiton,  and  Groom. 

.  May  it  please  your  worship  to  give 


ne  leave  ? 
Tan.  I  give  you  leave,  s 

—Now  fill  me  a  brown  to 
Groom.  Will  you  have 
Tan.  Is  that  a  questior 
.  Yes,  in  the  lot 


r ;  you  have  your  venk 

o  drink  to't,  sir  ? 
in  law ; 

i'  th'  cellar,  i 


Tan.  Let  me  ha't  removed  presently,  a 

^^  Groom.  It  shall  be  done,  sir.                         [Exit. 

^H  Tan.  Now  as  you  were  saying,  sir, — I'll  come 

^H  to  you  immediately  too. 

^H  Puo!.  O,  very  well,  sir. 

^K  Tan.  I'm  a  little  busy,  sir. 

^^H  First  Suit,  fiut  as  how,  sir  ? 

^^H  Tan.  I  pray,  sir 

^^M  First  Suit.    Has  brought  me   into    the   court ; 

^^K  marry,  my  adversary  has  not  declared  yet. 

^H^  Tan.    Non  declaravit   adversarius,    sayest  thou  ? 

^H  what  a  villain's  that !    I  have  a  trick  to  do  thee 

^H  good  :  I  will  get  thee  out  a  proxy,  and  make  him 

^H  declare,  with  a  pox  to  him. 

^H  First  Suit.  'That  will  make  him  declare  to  his 

^H  sore  grief;   1  thank  your  good  worship:  but  put 

^H  case  he  do  declare  1 

^H  Tan.  Si  diclarasset,  if  he  should  declare  there  — 

^^  First  Suit.  I  would  be  loath  to  stand  out  to  the 

^H  judgment  of  that  court. 
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Tan.  Nan  ad  judicium,  do  you  fear  coTruption  t 
then  I'll  relieve  you  again  ;  you  shall  get  a  mper- 
iedeas  rum  molestandmn,  and  remove  it  higher. 

First  Suit,  Very  good. 

Tan.  Now  if  it  should  ever  come  to  a  teilifi- 
candum,  what  be  his  witnesses  ? 

First  Suit.  I  little  fear  his  witnesses. 

Tan.  Non  metaui  testes  ?  more  valiant  man  than 
Orestes. 

First  Suit.  Please  you,  sir,  to  dissolve  this  into 
wine,  ale,  or  beer.  [Giving  mOReij.~\  I  come  a  hun- 
dred mile  to  you,  I  protest,  and  leave  all  other 
counsel  behind  me. 

Tan.  Nay,  you  shall  always  find  me  a  sound 
card :  I  stood  not  a'  th'  pillory  for  nothing  in  88  ; 
all  the  world  knows  that. — Now  let  me  despatch 
you,  sir. — I  come  to  you  presenter. 

Second  Suit.  Faith,  the  party  hath  removed  both 
body  and  cause  with  a  habeas  corpus. 

Tan.  Has  he  that  knavery?  but  has  he  put  in 
bail  above,  canst  tell  ? 

Second  Suit.  That  I  can  assure  your  worship  he 

Tan.  Why,  then,  thy  best  course  shall  be,  to  lay 
out  more  money,  take  out  a  procedendo,  and  bring 
down  the  cause  and  him  with  a  vengeance. 

Second  Suit.  Then  he  will  come  indued. 

Tan.  As  for  the  other  party,  let  the  audita  querela 
alone ;  take  me  out  a  special  supplicatit,  which  will 
cost  you  enough,  and  then  you  pepper  him.  For  the 
first  party  after  the  procedendo  you'll  get  costs  ;  the 
cause  being  found,  you'll  have  a  judgment;  nunc 
pro  tunc,  you'll  get  a  venire  facias  to  warn  your  jury, 
a  decern  tales  to  fill  up  the  number,  and  a  cnjiias  ut- 
lagatum  for  your  execution. 

Second  Suit.  I  thank  you,  my  learned  counsel. 
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Ph(e.  What  a  busy  caterpillai'a  diis  !  let's  accost 
him  in  that  manner. 

Fid.  Content,  my  lord. 

PfitE.  O  my  old  admirable  fellow,  how  have  I 
all  this  while  thirsted  to  salute  thee !  I  knew  thee 
in  nctaco  of  the  duke 

TiK.  In  octavo  of  the  duke  ?  I  remember  the 
year  weU. 

pHd.  By  ih'  mass,  a  lusty,  proper*  man  .' 

Tan.  O,  was  I  ? 

Pu<E.  But  still  in  law. 

Tano.    Still  in  law  1    I  had  not  breathed  else 


now  ;  tiB  very  r 
law  ;  I'd  been  dead  ere  this  else.  I  have  found 
such  Bweet  pleasure  in  the  vexation  of  others,  that 
I  could  wish  my  years  over  and  over  again,  to  see 
that  fellow  a  beggar,  that  bawling  knave  a  gentle- 
latter  brought  e'en  to  a  judgment  to-day, 
as  far  as  e'er  'twas  to  begin  again  to-morrow :  O 
raptures  !  here  a  writ  of  demur,  there  a  procedendo, 
here  a  surtuTTara^  there  a  capUndo,  tricks,  delays, 
money -laws ! 

Puce.  Is  it  possible,  old  lad  7 
Tan.  I  have  been  a  term-trotter'  myself  any 
e  this  five  and  forty  years ;  a  goodly  time  and 
a  gracious  :  in  which  space  I  ha'  been  at  least  stx- 
s  beggared,  and  got  up  again ;  and  in  the 
e  again,  that  I  have  stunk  again,  and  yet  got  up 

.  And  so  clean  and  handsome  now? 
Tan.  You  see  it  apparently ;    I  cannot  hide  it 
from  you  :  nay,  more,  in  /elici  hora  be  it  spoken, 


t  this 


present  t 


you  see  I'm  old,  yet  have  I 
and  twenty  suits  in  law, 

Ph(e.  Deliver  us,  man  ! 

Tan,  And  all  not  worth  forty  sbiLings. 

Ph{e.  May  it  be  believed  1 

Tan.  The  pleasure  of  a  man  is  all. 

Face.  All  old  fellow,  and  sucb  a  stinger  ! 

Tan.  a  stake  pulled  out  of  my  hedge,  there's 
one;  I  was  well  beaten,  I  remember,  tiiat's  two; 
I  took  one  a-bed  with  my  wife  again''  her  will, 
that's  three ;  I  was  called  cuckold  for  my  labour, 
that's  four;  I  took  another  a-bed  again,  that's 
five ;  then  one  called  me  wittol,°  that's  six ;  he 
killed  my  dog  for  barking,  seven  ;  my  maid-servant 
was  knocked  at  that  time,  eight ;  my  wife  mis- 
carried with  a  push,  nine  ;  el  sic  lie  cceteris.  I 
have  so  vexed  and  beggared  the  whole  parish  with 
process,  subptEnas,  and  such-like  molestations,  they 
are  not  able  to  spare  so  much  ready  money  from  a 
term,  as  would  set  up  a  new  weathercock  ;  the 
churchwardens  are  fain  to  go  to  law  with  the  poors' 
money. 

Phie.  Fie,  fie ! 

Tak.  And  I  BO  fetch  up  all  the  men  every  term- 
time,  that  'tis  impossible  to  be  at  civil  cuckoldry 
within  ourselves,    unless    the   whole   country  rise 

Fid.  A'  my  faith,  a  pretty  policy ! 
Ph(E.  Nay,  an  excellent  stratagem  :  but  of  all  I 
most  wonder  at  the  continual  substance  of  thy  wit, 
J  many  suits  ii 


ime,  thou  hast  still  n 
Fid,  Has    the  best  1 


0  relieve  'em. 

ne  for  that ;    I  i 


'  u'jftol]  i.  e.  tame  cuckold. 
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Tan,  Why  do  you  so  much  wonder  at  thai  ? 
Why,  this  is  my  course  :  my  mare  and  I  come  up 
some  five  days  before  a  term. 

Puix.  A  good  decorum  ! 

Tan.  Here  1  lodge,  as  you  sec,  amongst  inns 
and  places  of  most  receipt 

Phie.  Very  wittily. 

Tan.  By  which  advantage  I  dive  into  country- 
men's causes  !  furnish  'em  with  knavish  counsel, 
little  to  their  profit ;  buzzing  into  their  ears  this 
course,  tliat  writ,  tliis  ofHce,  that  ultmum  refugium  ; 
as  you  know  I  have  words  enow  for  the  purpose. 

Phce.  Enow  a'  conscience,  i'faith. 

Tan,  Enow  a'  law,  no  matter  for  conscience. 
For  which  busy  and  laborious  sweating  courtesy, 
they  cannot  choose  but  feed  me  with  money,  by 
which  I  maintain  mine  own  suits  :  hoh,  boh,  hob  ! 

Ph<e.   Why,  let  me  hug  thee  :    caper  in   mine 

Tan.  Another  special  trick  I  have,  no  body  must 
know  it,  which  is,  to  prefer  most  of  those  men  to 
one  attorney,  whom  I  affect  best ;  to  answer  which 
kindness  of  mine,  he  will  sweat  the  better  in  my 
cause,  and  do  them  the  less  good :  take't  of  my 
word,  I  helped  my  attorney  to  more  clients  the 
last  term  than  he  vrill  despatch  all  his  lifetime  ;  I 


there  I 


didii 


Ph<e 

What 

Ke-eiiier  Groom. 

was 

Groom.  Sir. 
Tan.  Now, 
Groom.  The 

tiously  inquire 

Tan.  For  m 

fit  for  a  man 

re's  a  ki 
for  you 

nd  of  captain  very 

1  of  war  i    A  man  o 
we  have  no  leisure 

prayers ;  we  both  kill  a'  Sunday  r 


PniE.  O,  no,  I  beseech  yoi 


[£j;ii  Tanqle  mtk  Groom. 


I 
I 


Fed.  Wlint  captain  might  this  be  ? 

Phoe.  Thou  angel  sent  amongst  us,  sober  Law, 
Made  with  meek  eyes,  persuading  action, 
No  loud  immodest  tongue, 
Voie'd  like  a  virgin,  and  as  chaste  from  sale, 
Save  only  to  be  heard,  but  not  to  rail ; 
How  has  abuse  deform'd  thee  to  all  eyes. 
That  where  thy  virtues  sat,  thy  vices  rise ! 
Yet  why  so  rashly  for  one  villain's  fault 
Do  I  arraign  whole  man  t    Admired  Law, 
Thy  upper  parts  must  needs  be  sacred,  pure,' 
And  incorruptible  ;   they're  grave  and  wise  ; 
'Tis  but  the  dross  beneath  'em,  and  the  clouds 
That  get  between  thy  glory  and  their  praise, 
That  make  the  visible  and  foul  eclipse  ; 
For  those  that  are  near  to  thee  are  upright. 
As  noble  in  their  conscience  as  their  birth  ; 
Know  that  damnation  is  in  every  bribe, 
And  rarely*  put  it  from  'em  ;  rate  the  presenters. 
And  scourge  'em  with  five  years'  imprisonment. 
For  offering  but  to  tempt  'em. 
Thus  is  true  justice  exercis'd  and  us'd  : 
Woe  to  the  giver  when  the  bribe's  refus'd ! 
'Tis  not  their  will  to  have  law  worse  than  war, 
Where  still  the  poor'at  die  first ; 
To  send  a  man  without  a  sheet  to  his  grave, 
Or  bury  him  in  his  papers  ; 
'Tis  not  their  mind  it  should  be,  i 


D  have 

'  tacred,  pure}  In  CBinpbeU's  Spec,  of  Brttiih  Poeti,  vol.  iii. 
p.  134,  where  this  passage  is  quoted,  the  reading  is  "  wholly 
pure" — an  alteration  by  the  editor. 

'  mrelg]  i.  e.  finely,  nobly. 
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A  suit  hang  longer  than  a  man  in  chains. 
Let  him  be  ne'er  so  fasten'd.     They  least  know 
That  are  above  the  tedious  steps  below : 
I  thank  my  time,  1  do. 

Fid.  I  long  to  know  what  captain  this  should  be. 

Ph»b.  See  where  the  bane  of  every  cai 


He-enter  Tangle  n'ilh  Captain. 

Fid,  'S  foot,  'tis  the  captain  my  father-in-law, 
my  lord. 

Phce,  Take  heed. 

Cap.  The  divorce  shall  rest  then,  and  the  five 
hundred  crowns  shall  stand  in  full  force  and  virtue. 

Tan.  Then  do  you  wisely,  captain. 

Cap.  Away  sail  I :  fare  thee  well. 

Tan.  a  luaty  crack  of  wind  go  with  thee  ! 

Cap.  But  ah 

Tan.  Hah? 

Cap.  Remember,  a  scrivener. 

Tan.  I'll  have  him  for  thee.  [Exit  Captain.]— 
Why,  thus  am  I  sought  after  by  all  professions. 
Here's  a  weather-beaten  captain,  who,  not  long 
since  new  married  to  a  lady  widow,  would  now  fain 
have  sued  a  divorce  between  her  and  him,  but  that 
her  honesty  is  his  only  hinderanee  :  to  be  rid  of 
which,  he  does  determine  to  turn  her  into  white 
money  ;  and  there's  a  lord,  his  chapman,  has  bid 
five  hundred  crowns  for  her  already. 

Fid.  How  1 

Tan.  Or  for  his  part  or  whole  in  her. 

Ph(e.  Why,  does  he  mean  to  sell  his  wife  ? 

Tan.  His  wife  ?  Ay,  by  tli'  mass,  he  would  sell 
his  soul  if  he  knew  what  merchant  would  lay  out 
money  upon't ;  and  some  of  'em  have  need  of  one, 
they  swear  so  fast. 
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Ph<e,  Why,  I  never  heard  of  the  like. 

Tan.  Nnn  audivisli,  didst  ne'er  hear  of  that  trick  ? 
Why,  Pistor,  a  baker,  sold  his  wife  t'other  day  to  a 
cheesemonger,  that  made  cake  and  cheei>e  ;  another 
to  a  cofferer ;  a  third  to  a  cominon  player :  why, 
you  see  'tis  comuion.  Ne'er  fear  the  captain  :  he 
has  not  so  much  wit  to  be  a  precedent  himself.  I 
promised  to  furnish  htm  with  an  odd  scrivener  of 
mine  own,  to  draw  the  bargain  and  sale  of  his  lady. 
Your  horses  stand  here,  gentlemen  1^ 

Ph<e.  Ay,  ay,  ay. 

Tan.  I  shall  be  busily  plunged  till  towards  bed- 
time above  the  chin  in  profundis,  {^Exit. 

Phix.  What  monstrous  days  are  these  I 
Not  only  to  be  vicious  most  men  study. 
But  in  it  to  be  ugly  ;  strive  lo  exceed 
Each  other  in  the  most  deformed  deed. 

Fid.  Was  this  her  private  choice  !  did  she  neglect 
The  presence  and  opinion  of  her  friends 
For  this  t 

Ph(b.  I  wonder  who  that  one  should  be. 
Should  so  disgrace  that  reverend  name  of  lord. 
So  loathsomely  to  buy  adultery  ? 

Fid.   We  may  make  means  to  know. 

Fhce.    Take    courage,   man ;    we'll   beget  some 
defence. 

Fid.  I'm'  bound  by  nature. 

Ph<e.  I  by  conscience. 
To  sell  his  lady  I     Indeed,  she  was  a  beast 
To  marry  him  ;  and  so  he  makes  of  her, — 
Come,  I'll  thorough  now  I'm  enter'd.  [Exeunt. 


THE  FH(EKIX. 


Enter  JemeUer'*  Wife  and  Boy. 

Jew.  Wife.  Ib  my  sweet  knight  coining?  are 
you  certain  he's  coming  ? 

Boy.  Certain,  forsooth  ;  I  am  sure  I  saw  him 
out  of  the  barber's  sliop,  ere  I  would  come  away. 

Jew.  Wife.  A  barber's  shop  1  O,  he's  a  trim 
knight !  would  he  venture  bis  body  into  a  barber's 
shop,  when  he  knows  'tis  as  dangerous  as  a  piece 
of  Ireland  1  0,  yonder,  yonder  he  comes  !  Gel 
you  back  again,  and  look  you  say  as  I  advised  you. 

Boy,  Vou  know  me,  mistress. 

Jew.  Wife.  My  mask,  my  mask.         \_Exil  Boy, 


Kkiqht.  My  sweet  Revenue  ! 

Jew.  Wife,  My  Pleasure,  welcome  !  I  have  goi 
single ;  none  but  you  shall  accompany  me  to  the 
justice  of  peace,  my  father's. 

Knight.  Why,  is  thy  father  justice  of  peace,  and 
I  not  know  it  ? 

Jew.  Wife.  My  father  ?  i'faitb,  sir,  ay;  simply 
though  I  stand  here  a  citizen's  wife,  1  am  a  justice 
of  peace's  daughter. 

Knight.  I  love  thee  the  better  for  thy  birth. 

Jew.  Wife.  Is  that  your  lackey  yonder,  in  the 
steaks'  of  velvet  1 

Kkiout.  He's  at  thy  service,  my  sweet  Reveaue, 
for  thy  money  paid  for  'em. 

1  steaks^  Old  eds.  "  BteakeB."  Some  sort  of  dresB  orna- 
mented will]  guards  oi  facings,  is  meant,  1  luppose — if  the 
reading  be  right. 
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Jew.  Wipe.  Why,  then,  let  him  run  a  little  be- 
fore, I  beseech  thee  ;  for,  a'  my  troth,  he  will  dis- 

Kniokt.  He  shall  obey  thee. — Before,  sirrah, 
trudge.  [Exit  iactey.}— But  do  you  mean  to  lie 
at  your  father's  all  night  7 

Jew.  Wife.  Why  should  I  desire  your  company 
else? 

Kniqht.  'S  foot,  where  shall  I  lie  then  ? 

Jew,  Wife.  What  an  idle  question  's  that !  why, 
do  you  think  I  cannot  make  room  for  you  in  tny 
father's  house  as  well  as  in  my  husband's  1  they're 
both  good  for  nothing  else. 

Knioht.  a  man  so  resolute  in  valour  as  a  woman 
in  desire,  were  an  absolute  leader.  [_Exeuii!- 


SCENE  VI. 

j1  Room  in  Falso's  House. 

Enter  Falso  and  two  Suitors, 

FiasT  Suit.  May  it  please  your  good  worship, 

master  justice 

Fal.  Please  me  and  please  yourself;  that's  my 

First  Sdit.  The  party  your  worship  sent  for 
will  by  no  means  be  brought  Co  appear. ' 

Fal.  He  will  not  ?  then  what  would  you  advise 
me  to  do  therein  ? 

First  Suit.  Only  to  grant  your  worship's  war- 
rant, which  is  of  sufficient  force  to  compel  him. 

Fal.  No,  by  my  faiih,  you  shall  not  have  me  in 
that  trap  :  am  I  sworn  justice  of  peace,  and  shall  I 
give  my  warrant  to  fetch  a  man  against  his  will? 
why,  there  the  peace  is  broken.  We  must  do  all 
quietly  :  if  he  come,  he's  welcome  ;  and  as  far  as  I 
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can  see  yet,  he's  a  fool  to  be  absetit, — ay,  by  this 
gold  ia  he — which  be  gave  nic  this  morning. 

First  Scit.  Why,  but  may  it  please  yoiir  good 

Fal.  I  say  again,  please  me  and  please  yourself; 
that's  my  word  still. 

First  Suit.  Sir,  the  world  esteems  it  a  common 
Tuvour,  upon  the  contempt  of  the  party,  the  justice 
to  grant  his  warrant. 

Fal.  Ay,  'tis  so  common,  'tis  the  worse  again ; 
'twere  the  better  for  me  'twere  otherwise. 

FiBST  Suit.  I  protest,  sir,  and  this  gentleman 
can  say  as  much,  it  lies  upon  my  half  undoing. 

Fal.  I  cannot  see  yet  that  it  should  be  so, — I 
see  not  a  cross  yet.J  \^Aside. 

First  Suit.  I  beseech  your  worship  shew  me 
your  immediate  favour,  and  accept  this  small  trifle 
I  remembrance  to  my  succeeding  tliank- 


Mm 


Fal.  Angels!"  I'll  not  meddle  with  them; 


give  'er 


tScit 


wife,  I 


.  Ay,  ay,  sir. 

Fal.  But  I  pray  tell  me  now,  did  the  party  eica 
race,  with  his  own  mouth,  deliver  that  contempt, 
that  he  would  not  appear,  or  did  you  but  jest  in't  ? 

First  Suit.  Jest?  no,  a'  my  troth,  sir;  such  was 
bis  insolent  answer. 

Fal.  And  do  you  think  it  stood  with  my  credit 
to  put  up  such  an  abuse  f  Will  be  not  appear, 
says  be  1  I'll  make  him  appear  with  a  vengeance. — 
Lalronello ! 


Enter  LATRotrEtLo. 

Lai.  Does  your  worship  call  ? 

Fal.  Draw  me  a  stroDg-limbed  warrant  for  the 
gentleman  speedily ;  he  will  be  bountiful  to  thee. 
— Go  and  thank  him  within. 

FiasT  Suit.  I  shall  know  your  worship  hereafter. 

Fal.  Ay,  I  prithee  do.  [Ea:eant  Suitors  ivilh  La- 
TROJTELto.]  Two  angels  one  party,  four  another  ; 
and  I  think  it  a  great  spark  of  wisdom  and  policy, 
if  a  man  come  to  me  for  justice,  first  to  know  his 
griefs  by  his  fees,  which  be  light,  and  which  be 
heavy ;  he  may  counterfeit  else,  and  make  me  do 
justice  for  nothing  :  I  like  not  that ;  for  when  I 
mean  to  be  just,  let  me  be  paid  well  for't ;  the  deed 
so  rare  purges  the  bribe. 

Enter  FuRTivo. 
How  now?    what's    the   news,  thou  art  come  so 
hastily?   how  fares  my  knightly  brothel"? 

FuK.  Troth,  he  ne'er  fared  worse  in  his  life,  sir ; 
he  ne'er  had  less  stomach  to  his  meat  since  I  knew 
him. 

Fal.  Why,  sir  ? 

Fur.  Indeed  he's  dead,  sir. 

Fal.  "How,  air  ? 

Fur.  Newly  deceased,  I  can  assure  your  wor- 
ship :  the  tobacco-pipe  new  dropt  out  of  his  mouth 
before  I  took  horse ;  a  shrewd  sign  ;  1  knew  then 
there  was  no  way  but  one  with  him  ;  the  poor  pipe 
was  the  last  man  he  took  leave  of  in  this  world, 
who  fell  in  three  pieces  before  him,  and  seemed  to 
mourn  inwardly,  for  it  looked  as  black  i'  th'  mouth 


,  and  not 
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For.  No,  I'll  say  that  Tor  him,  sir,  he  died  in  the 
perfect  stntc  of  tnemory ;  made  your  worship  his 
full  and  whole  esecutor,  bequeathing  hia  daughter, 
and  with  her  all  his  ivealih,  only  to  your  dispo- 

Fal.  Did  he  make  such  a  godly  end,  sayest  ihou  ? 

did  he  die  so  comfortably,  and  bequeath  all  to  me  ? 

Fur.  Your  niece  is  at  hand,  air,  the  will,  and  the 


Fal.  What  a  precious  joy  and  comfort  "s  this, 
that  a  justice's  brother  can  die  so  well,  nay,  in  such 
a  good  and  happy  memory,  to  make  me  full  exe- 
cutor !  Well,  he  was  too  honest  to  live,  and  that 
made  him  die  so  soon.  Now  I  heshrew  my  heart, 
I  am  glad  he's  in  heaven,  has  left  all  his  cares  and 
troubles  with  me,  and  that  great  vexation  of  telling 
of  money  :  yet  I  hope  he  had  so  much  grace  before 
he  died  to  turn  his  white  money  into  goW,  k  great 
ease  to  his  executor. 

Fur.  See,  here  comes  your  niece,  my  yotmg  mis- 

Enter  Niece  and  tnto  Gentlemen. 
Fal.  Ah,  my  sweet  niece,  let  me  kiss  thee,  and 
drop  a  tear  between  thy  lips  !  one  tear  from  an  old 
man  is  a  great  matter  ;  the  cocks  of  age  %re  dry, 
Thou  hast  lost  a  virtuous  father,  to  gain  a  notable 
uncle. 

Niece.  My  hopes  now  rest  in  you  next  under 

heaven. 
Fai,.  Let  'em  rest,  let  'em  rest. 

First  Gent.  Sir 

Fal.  You're  moat  welcome  ere  ye  begin,  sir. 
First  Gent.  We  are  both  led  by  oath  and  dread- 
ful promise. 
Made  to  the  dying  man  at  his  last  sense, 


D  your  hands, 

a  and  revealers  of  hia  state 

[^GinJng  pnperx 
Fal.  Good. 
FiBST  Gekt.  With  this  hia  only  daughter,  anii 

Whose  fortunes  are  at  your  disposing  set ; 


Uncle  and  father  are  in 
Fal.  Good,   i'faith ; 

you  both  me 
a  well-spok 

You're  not  an  esquire, 

First  Gemt.  Not,  si 

Fai.  Not,  sir?  mor 

better  men  than  you  a 

you  see  I  have  been  a 

e-s  the  pity ; 
re,  but  a  grea 
scholar  in  m 

by  my  faith, 
a  great  many  worse  : 
y  time,  thougli 
J'm  a  justice  now. — Niece,  you're  most  happily  wel- 
come ;  the  charge  of  you  is  wholly  and  solely  mine 
own ;  and  since  you  are  so  fortunately  come,  niece, 
I'll  rest  a  perpetual  widower. 

Niece.    I    take   the   meaning   chaster    than    the 

Yet  I  hope  well  of  both,  since  it  is  thus, 

His  phrase  offends  least  that's  known  humorous. 

Fal.  [reading  the  mil.']  I  make  my  brother,  says 
he,  full  and  rvhole  executor :  honestly  done  of  him, 
i'faith  !  seldom  can  a  man  get  such  a  brother :  and 
here  again  says  he,  very  virtuously,  /  bequeath  all 
to  him  and  his  disposiTig.  An  excellent  fellow,  a' 
my  troth  !     Would  you  might  all  die  no  worse. 

Enter  Knight  and  Jeweller's  Wife. 

First  Gent.  But  as  much  better  as  might  be. 

Knight.  Bless  your  uprightness,  master  Justice ! 

Fal,  You're  most  soberly  welcome,  sir. — Daugh- 
ter, you've  that  ye  kneel  for  :  rise,  salute  yout 
weeping  cousin. 
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Jew.  Wife,  Weeping,  cousin  t 

Niece.  Ay,  cousin. 

Knight.  Eye  to  weeping  is  %-ery  proper,  and  so 
is  the  party  that  spake  it ;  believe  me,  a  pretty, 
fine,  slender,  straight,  delicate-knit  body  : 
O,  how  it  moves  a  pleasure  through  our  senses  ! 
How  aniBll  are  women's  waists  to  their  expenses  ! 
I  cannot  see  her  face,  that's  under  water  yet. 

Jew,  Wife.  News  as  cold  to  the  heart  as  an  old 
man's  kindness  ;  my  uncle  dead  I 

Niece.  I  have  lost  the  dearest  father  ! 

Fai.  [reading  the  jailL^  If  she  marry  by  your  con- 
sent, choice,  and  liking,  make  her  damry  fice  thousand 
rroH-ns :  hum,  five  thousand  crowns  ?  therefore  by 
my  consent  she  shall  ne'er  marry  :  I  will  neither 
choose  for  her,  like  of  it,  nor  consent  to't.      [j^m'cfe. 

Knight.  Now,  by  the  pleasure  of  my  blood,  a 
pretty  cousin !  I  would  not  care  if  I  were  as  near 
kin  to  her  as  I  have  been  to  her  kinswoman. 

[Aside. 

Fal.  Daughter,  what  gentleman  might  this  be  ? 

Jew.  Wife.  No  gentleman,  sir ;  he's  a  knight. 

Fal.  Is  he  but  a  knight  ?  troth,  I  would  a'  sworn 
had  been  a  gentleman,  to  see,  to  see,  to  see, 

Jew.  Wife,  He's  my  husband's  own  brother,  I 
can  tell  you,  sir. 

Fal,  Thy  husband's  brother  f    speak  certainly, 

Jew.  Wife,  I  can  assure  you,  father,  my  husband 
and  he  have'  lain  both  in  one  belly. 

Fal,  I'll  swear  then  he  is  his  brother  indeed,  and 
by  the  surer  side. — I  crave  hearty  pardon,  sweet 
kinsman,  that  thou  hast  stood  so  long  unsaluted  in 
the  way  of  kindred  : 

'  Aace]  Old  cds.  "  has." 
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Welcome™  to  my  board  :  I  have  a  bed  for  thee  ; 
My  daughter's  husband's  brother  shall  command 
Keys  of  my  chests  and  chambers  ; 
I  have  stable  for  thy  horse,  chamber  for  thyself, 
and  a  loft  above  for  thy  lousy  lackey,  all  fit. 
Away  with  handkerchers,  [and]  dry  up  eyes  : 
At  funeral  we  must  cry ;  now  let's  be  wise. 

[^Exeitnt  all  but  Knight  o«rf  Jeweller's  Wife. 

Jew.  Wife.  I  told  you  his  affection. 

Knisht."  It  falls  sweetly. 

Jew.  Wive.  But  here  I  bar  you  from  all  plots 

The  time  is  yet  too  heavy  to  be  light. 

Knight.  Why,  I'm  content ;  I'll  sleep  as  chaste 
as  you. 
And  wager  night  by  night  who  keeps  most  true, 
Jew.  Wipe.  Well,  we  shall  see  your  temper. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  II.     SCENE  I. 


Enter  Ph(ehix  and  Fidelio. 

Phce.  Fear  not  me,  Fidelio :  become  you  that 
invisible  ropemaker  the  scrivener,  that  binds  a  man 
as  he  walks,  yet  all  his  joints  at  liberty,  as  well  as 
I'll  fit  that  common  folly  of  gentry,  the  casy-aflect- 
ing  venturer ;  and  no  doubt  our  purpose  will  arrive 
most  happily. 

Fid.  Chaste  duty,  my  lord,  works  powerfully  in 
me  ;    and  rather  than  the  poor  lady  my  mother 


"  IFelcomr,  &C.']  One  of  those  simtches  of  blank  vi 
printed  aa  euch  in  the  old  eds.)  which  sometitnea  occ 
midet  of  prose  epeechea. 

°  Knight)  Old  eds.  "  FaV 


Le  (and 
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sliDulil  fall  upon  the  common  side  of  r 
beggar  her  name,  I  would  not  only  uodergo  all 
habits,  offices,  disguised  professions,  though  e'en 
opposite  to  the  temper  my  blood  holds ;  but  in  the 
stainless  quarrel  of  her  reputation,  alter  my  shape 
for  ever. 

PiicE.  I  love  thee  wealthier ;  thou  hast  a  noble 
touch  :°  and  by  this  means,  which  is  the  only  safe 
means  to  preserve  thy  mother  from  such  an  ugly 
land  and  sea  monster  as  a  counterfeit  captain  is, 
he  resigning  and  basely  selling  all  his  estate,  title, 
right,  and  interest  in  his  lady,  as  the  form  of  the 
writing  shall  testify. 
What  otherwise  can  follow  hut  to  have 
A  lady  safe  deliver'd  of  a  knave  ? 

Fin,  I  am  in  debt  my  life  to  the  free  goodness  of 
your  inventions. 

Ph(£.  O,  they  must  ever  strive  to  be  so  good  I 
Who  sells  his  vow  is  stamp'd  the  slave  of  blood. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  the  Captain's  House. 
Enter  Captain,  and  Castiz  a  following  him. 

Cap.  Away ! 

Cas.  Captain,  my  husband 

Cap.   Hence  1    we're  at  a  price  for  thee,    at    a 

Wants  but  the  telling  and  the  sealing ;  then 

'  a  noble  loueb']  So  Shakespeaie ! 

"  Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  fciendE  otnoble  ranch  .*" 

n-hich  Warbiirton  rightly  explains, — of  true  raelal  unaUayed  ; 
11  mewphor  from  trying  gold  on  the  toucliBtone. 
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Cas.  H3^ 


either  ( 


my  ( 


I 


Or  your  own  credit? 

Cap,  Credit!  pox  of  credit, 
That  makes  me  owe  so  much !  it  liad  been 
Better  for  me  by  a  thousand  royals" 
1  had  lost  my  credit  seven  year  ago. 
U  hasP  undone  me  :  that's  it  that  makes  me  fly  ; 
What  need  1  to  sea  else,  in  the  spring-time, 
Wlien  woods  have  leaves,  to  look  upon  bald  oak  ? 
Happier  that  man,  say  I,  whom  no.  man  trusts  ! 
It  makes  him  valiant,  dares  outface  the  prisons ; 
Upon  whoa 


O,  he  that  has  no  credit  o 


'Tis  ti 


el  » 


o  debts  I 


Cas.  O,  why  do  you 
So  wilfully  cherish  your  own  poison. 
And  breathe  against  the  best  of  life,  chaste  credit? 
Well  may  I  call  it  chaste  ;  for,  like  a  maid, 
Once  falsely  broke,  it  ever  lives  decay'd. 
O  captain,  husband  !  you  name  that  dishonest, 
"iy  whose  g< 
tVhat  madn( 
Which  makes  all  men    speak  well  I     Take  away 

By  which  men  amongst  men  are  well  reputed. 
That  man  may  live,  but  still  lives  executed. 
O,  then,  shew  pity  to  that  noble  title. 
Which  else  you  do  usurp  !  you're  no  true  captain, 
To  let  your  enemies  lead  you  :  foul  disdain 
And  everlasting  scandal,  O,  believe  it ! 
The  money  you  receive  for  my  good  name 
Will  not  be  half  enough  to  pay  your  shame. 

'  royals']  Gold  pieces  current  for  ISs.  in  Midilleton's  time. 


Cap.  No  ?  I'll  sell  thee  tliea  to  ihe  sr 
My  honourable  chapman. 

Eater  Pboditob  and  Lackey, 
Cas.  O  my  poison  ! 


I!  hoi 


abhoi 


Pb. 

Ca 

bolsu 


D.  Lady, — what,  so  unjovially  departed  ! 
.  Fine  she-policy !   she  makes  my  back  her 
' ;  but  before  niy  face  she  not  endures  him  : 

baps   it  she    retnov'd    so 


',  awhile,  my  lord, 
's  not  yours  yet. 
o  appear 


D.    Captain, 
strangely  1' 

Cap.  O,  for  modesty's  cau 
She  must  restrain  herself;  bI 
Beside,  it  were  not  wisdom  ti 
Easy  before  my  sight. 
Faugh  I  wherefore  serves  modesty  but  to  pleasure 
a  lady  now  and  then,  and  help  her  from  suspect  ? 
that's  the  best  use  'tis  put  to. 

Prod.  Well  observed  of  a  captain! 

Cap.  No  doubt  you'll  be  soon  friends,  my  lord. 

Pkod.  I  think  no  less. 

Cap.  And  make  what  haste  I  can  to  my  ship,  I 
durst  wager  you'll  be  under  sail  before  me. 

Prod,  a  pleasant  voyage,  captain ! 

Cap.  Ay,  a  very  pleasant  voyage  as  can  be,  I 
see  the  hour  is  ripe  : 

'  JO  itrangelu]  i.  e.  lo  coyly — with  such  an  appearance  of 
coldness.  In  Johnson's  Diet,  (even  in  Todd's  eO.],  the  lines 
from  Shakespeare's  Tifo  Gsnt.  s/  Kerma,  act  L  sc.  2. 

"  She  makes  it  strange  i  but  she  noiild  be  best  pleas'd 
To  be  ao  aogcr'd  with  anotlicr  letter," — 
are  absurdly  cited  for  an  example  of  the  word  tlrangi  in  the 
sense  of  renmle. 
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Here  comes  the  prison's  bawd,  tlie  bond-maker. 
One  that  binds  heirs  before  they  are  begot. 
Prod.  And  here  are  the  crowns,  captain. 

l_Gii:!ng  him  vumey. 

Enter  Phcenix  and  Fidelio,  both  disguised. 
Go,  attend  :  let  our  bay-courser  wait. 

Lackey.  It  shall  be  obeyed.  [£r((. 

Cap.  a  farmer's  son,  is't  true  f 

Fio.  Has  crowns  to  scatter. 

Cap.  I  give  you  your  salute,  sir. 

Phi£.  I  take  it  not  unthankfully,  sir. 

Cap.  I  hear  a  good  report  of  you,  sir  ;  you've 
money. 

PfltE.  I  have  so,  true. 

Cap,  An  excellent  virtue. 

PuiE.  Ay,  to  keep  from  you.  [Aside, 

Hear  you  me,  captain  ?   [  have  a  certain  generoux 
itch,  sir,  to  lose  a  few  angels'  in  the  way  of  profit : 
'tia  but  a  game  at  tennis,  where,  if 
The  ship  keep  above  line,  'tis  three  to  one ; 
If  not,  there's  hut  three  hundred  angels  gone. 

Cap.  Is  your  venture  three  hundred?  you're 
very  preciously  welcome ;  here's  a  voyage  toward' 
will  make  us  all    

Phie.  Beggarly  fools  and  swarming  knaves. 

{Aside. 

Phod.  Captain,  what's  he  ? 

Cap.  Fear  him  not,  my  lord ;  he's  a  gull :  he 
ventures  with  me ;  some  filthy  farmer's  son ;  the 
father's  a  Jew,  and  the  son  a  gentleman  :  faugh  ! 

Prod.  Yet  he  should  be  a  Jew  too,  for  he  is  Dew 
come  from  giving  over  swine. 


e  of  preparation,  at  baud. 
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Cap.  Why,  tliot  in  our  country  makes  him  a  gen- 

tleman. 

Frod.  Go  to  ;  tell  your  money,  captain. 

Cap.  Read  aloft,  scrivener.— One,  two. 

ICounlmg  the  money. 

Fid.  [reads.']    To  all  good  aiid  honest  CkrUHan 

people,  to  whom  th\s  preient  trriting  shall  come  :  kitow 

you  for  a  certain,  that  I  captain,  for  and  in  the  eon- 

sidernlion  of  the  svm  of  five  hundred  crrmms,  hate 

clearly  bargained,  sold,  given,  granted,  assigned,  and 
set  oner,  a^  by  these  presents  £>  clearly  bargain,  sell. 

give,  grant,  assign,  and  set  over,  all  the  right,  estate. 

to  come,  n'hich  1  the  said  captain   hace,  or  ought  to 
have  — — 

Pike.  Ifl  were  as  good  as  I  should  be.      Inside. 

modest,  loving,  and  obedient  mfe 

Cap.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  and  so  she  is.— 

Three,  four,  five,  six,  seven.      [Counting  the  money. 

Ph<e.  The  more  slave  he  that  saya  it,  and  not 

sees  it.                                                            [Mde. 

Fid.    Together  nith  all  and  lingular  those  admir- 

able qualities  with  mhich  her  noble  6reas*  is  furnished. 

Cap.  Well  said,  scrivener  ;  hast  put  'em  all  in  1— 

You  shall  hear  now,  my  lord. 

Fib,  Inprimis,  the  beauties  of  her  mind,  chastity, 

temperance,  and,  above  all,  patience 

Cap.  You  have  bought  a  jewel,  i'faith,  my  lord. 

— Nine  and  thirty,  forty.           [Counting  the  money. 

Fn>.  Excellent  in  the  best  of  music,  t»  voice  deli- 

cious, in  conference  rtise  and  pleasing,  of  age  con- 

tentful, neither  too  young  to  be  apish,  nor  too  old  to  be 

sottish 

Cap,  You  have  bought  as  lovely  a  pennyworth, 

my  lord,  as  e'er  you  bought  in  your  life. 

Prod.  Why  should  I  buy  her  else,  captain  ? 

Fid.  And  Tekick  is  the  best  of  a  wife,  a  most  com- 
fortable sweet  companion. 

Cap.  1  could  not  afTord  her  so,  i'faith,  but  that  I 
ajn  going  to  sea,  and  have  need  of  money. 

Fid.  a  most  comfortable  sweet  companion. 

Prod.    What,    again  1     the    scrivener    reads    in 


!  the 


ards  r 


be  a  fault,  it  shall  be  e 

Madonna  Castiza  lying  and  yet  being  in  the  occn- 

pation  of  the  said  captain 

"        '"'  —[counting  the  money] — occupa- 

nt with  occupation  ;  a  captain  is 


Df  no  religion.  [Aside. 

2  to  the  habendum, — to  have  and 


Cap.  Nine 
tion  ?     Pox  on't, 
of  no  occupation, 

Ph(E.  Nor  ihoi 

Fid.  Now  I  coi 
to  hold,  use,  and  — 

Cap.  Use  ?  put  out  use  too,  for  shame,  till  we 
are  all  gone,  I  prithee. 

Fid.  And  to  be  acquitted  of  and  from  all  former 
bargains,  former  sales 

Cap,  Former  sales  ? — nine  and  twenty,  thirty— 
[counting  the  money] — by  my  troth,  ray  lord,  this 
is  the  first  time  that  ever  I  sold  her. 

Pbod.  Yet  the  writing  must  run  so,  captain. 

Cap.  Let  it  run  on  then, — nine  and  forty,  fifty. 
[Counting  the  money. 

Fid.  Former  sales,  gifts,  grants,  surrenders,  re- 

Cap.  For  re-entries  I  will  not  swear  for  her. 

Fin.  And  furthermore,  I  the  said,  of  and  for  the 
consideration  of  the  sum  of  fee  hundred  cronms  to  set 
me  aboard,  before  these  presents,  utterly  disclaim  for 
ever  any  title,  estate,  right,  interest,  demand,  or  pos- 


°  patsion]  i 


>wful  it 


with  e) 


sex'ion,  in  or  to  the  said  Madonna  Castha,  mt/ 
rirlsout  OTid  unforlunale  wife ■ 

Phce.  Unfortunate  indeed !  that  was  well  pfac'j 
lAs'uk 

Fid.  As  also  ncifftcr  to  touch,  attempt,  molest,  i 
inaimber  any  part  or  parts  whatsoever,  either  to  6  _ 
tmmed  or  not  to  be  named,  either  bidden  or  unhidden, 
either  those  t/iat  boldly  look  abroad,  or  those  that  dare 
not  shew  their  fac^s'\ 

Cap.  Faces?  I  know  what  you  mean  by  faces l 
scrivener,  there's  a  great  figure  in  facea. 

Fid.  In  mitness  whereof,  I  the  said  captai; 
terchangeably  set  to  my  hand  and  seal,  in  presenci  d 
all  these,  the  day  and  date  above  nritten. 

Cap.  Very  good,  sir  ;  I'll  be  ready  for  you  pra 
sently — four  hundred  and  twenty,  one,  two,  three 
four,  five.  [Counting'  the  n 

Ph<e,  Of  all  deeds  yet  this  strikes  the  deepc 
wound 
Into  my  apprehension. 
Keverend  and  honourable  Matrimony,' 

'  Reverend  and  lionoarable  Mutrimmy.  &c.~\  Ins 
Aldine  edition  of  Milton,  I  have  pointed  out  the  resemblaDE 
between  the  present  passage  and  that  in  Par.  Lost,  b. 
"  Hail,  nedded  love,  mysterious  law,"  &e. : 
mid  I  lake  tliis  opportunity  of  observing,  that  same  lines  io 
a  play  by  a  dramatist  contemporary  with  Middlelon  leem  t< 
liave  been  in  Milton's  memDry  when  be  described  thr  '"  ~ 
Vulcan  i 

"  How  high  I  tumbled,  who  can  gesse  aright, 
Falling  a  summers  dayfrim  tnsme  Io  nlghl." 

Heywoou's  Braxn  Agt,  1813,  s 

To  noon  lie/ell,from  n«i>  Io  dewy  eve, 

A  lumsier't  dag;  and  wieh  Ihs  aetting  Bi      "  " 


Hon 


rhas  I 


rely; 


i.  742. 


I 
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Mother  of  lawful  sweets,  unshamed  mornings, 

Dangerless  pleasures  !  thou  that  mak'st  the  bed 

Both  pleasant  and  Itigitimately  fruitful ! 

Without  thee," 

All  the  whole  world  were  soiled  bastardy. 

Thou  art  the  only  and  the  greatest  form 

That  put'st  a  difference  between  our  desires 

And  the  disorder'd  appetites  of  beasts, 

Making  their  mates  those  that  stand  next  their  lusts. 

Then,— 

With  what  base  injury  is  tliy  goodness  paid  ! 

First,  rare  to  have  a  bride  commence  a  maid, 

But  does  beguile  joy  of  the  purity, 

And  is  made  strict  by  power  of  drugs  and  art, 

An  artificial  maid,  a  doctor'd  virgin, 

And  so  deceives  the  glory  of  his  bed  ; 

A  foul  contempt  against  the  spotless  power 

Of  sacred  wedlock  !     But  if  chaste  and  honest. 

There  is  another  devil  haunts  marriage — 

None  fondly  loves  but  knows  it — jealousy, 

That  wedlock's*  yellow  sickness. 

That  whispering  separation  every  minute, 

And  thus  the  curse  takes  his  effect  or  progress. 

The  most  of  men  in  their  first  sudden  furies 

Rail  at  the  narrow  bounds  of  marriage. 

And  call't  a  prison  ;  then  it  is  most  just. 

That  the  disease  a'  th'  prison,  jealousy. 

Should  still  affect  a'm.^     But  O  !  here  I  am  fix'd, 

To  make  aale  of  a  wife,  monstrous  and  foul. 

An  act  abhorr'd  in  nature,  cold  in  soul : 

-  WtthoHl  thee}  The  earlier  part  of  this  line  seems  to  liave 

•  That  tuedlock's,  &C.]  This  line  is  imperfect  r  and  after  tile 
next  line,  something  is  IdgL 

'  a'ni]    i,  e,   Ihem ;    a'  is   often  used  for  he  in   our  early 


^B         U2 

■ 

^^^ 

^M           Who  that  has  r 

nan  in  him  could  so  resien                               ^| 

■           To  ma 

ic  his  shame  the  posy  to  the  coin  I                             ^| 

■               Caf 

Right, 

^H               Pkod.  I  said  how  you  should  find  tt,  captain  ;              f  ^ 

■           and 

ih  this  competent  sum  jou  rest  amplir  con-              |  \ 

^H            1  en  ted 

m 

■                Cap 

Amply 

contented.                                                           1 

■  Fid. 

■  sale. 

■  Cap 

Here's 

the  pen,  captain  :  jrour  name  to  the              ■ 

■Sfoot 

dost  take  me  to  be  a  penman  ?    I             Hi 
ne'er  write  more  than  ABC,  those              H 

^M           proU.-s 

I  could 

^H           (hree  letters,  in 

my  life.                                                                     H 

■               Fid. 

Why,  ihose  will  serve,  captain.                                    H 

H               Cap 

I  could 

ne'er  get  further.                                              ^1 

^B               Ph(e 

Would 

you  have  got  further  than  ABC?               H 

^H           All,  base  capta 

nl  that's  far  enough,  i'faitti.                            Q 

■               Fid. 

Take  the  seal  off,  captain.                                              HI 

■               Cap 

It  goes 

on  hardly,  and  comes  off  easily.                     U 

^M                Phix 

Ay.j" 

St  like  a  coward.                                                ^| 

■               Fid. 

Will  you  write  witness,  gentleman  7                             ■ 

■               Cap 

He?  h 

e  shall.     Prithee,  come  and  set  thy              H 

■          hand  f 

or  witne 

ss,  rogue  ;   thou  shah  venmre  with              H 

H          '"ptKE 

.  Nay,  then  I  ha'  reason,  captain,  that  com-               | 

■           mands 

[ffVitot.               ■ 

■               Cap 

What  a 

fair  fist  the  pretty  whorson  writes,               H 

■ 

had  had  manner!!  and  bringinK  up  !    A  far-                H 

^H                               B 

on!  his 

father  damns  himself  to  sell  musty                ■ 

^H           corn,  while  he 

ventures  the  money :  'twill  prosper                H 

^B           well  at 

doubt ;   he  shall  ne'er  see't  again.                    1 

■               Fid. 

So,  captain,  you  deliver  this  as  your  deed  ?                 | 

■               Cap 

As  my 

deed;  what  else,  sir ?                                        ■ 

■               Pike 

.  The  u 

gliest  deed  that  e'er  mine  eye  did                ■ 

witness 

B               Cap 

So,  my 

lord,  you  have  her;  clip'  her,  enjoy                ■ 

■  clip]  i.  e.  embrace.                                                   1 

>ur  own  :  and  let  mc  be  proud  to  tell 
!  lord,  she's  as  good  a  sou)  if  a  mno 
o  live  honest  and  keep  a  wench,  the 

:,  comfortablest  rogue 

I'BOD.   ilarK  m  thine  ear, — 
The  baser  slave  art  thou  ;  and  so  I'll  tell  her  : 
I  love  the  pearl  thou  sold'st,  hate  thee  the  seller. 
Go  to  sea  ;  the  end  of  thee — is  lousy. 

Cap.  This  [is]  fine  work !    a  very  brave  end, 

hum 

Prod.   Well   thought  upon,  this  scrivener  may 
furnish  me.  {Whispers  FiDEtlo. 

Ph<e.  Why  should  this  fellow  be  a  lord  by  birth, 
Being  by  blood  a  knave,  one  that  would  sell 
His  lordship  if  he  lik'd  her  ladyship  ?  [^As'ide. 

Fid.  Yes,  rny  lord. 
Phce.  What's  here  now  ? 
Prod,  I  have  employment  for  a  trusty  fellow, 
Bold,  sure, — 

Fid.  What  if  he  be  a  knave,  my  lord  ? 
PxoD.  There  thou  com'st  to  me  :  why,  he  should 
be  so; 
And  men  of  your  quill  are  not  unacquainted. 

Fid.  Indeed  all"  our  chief  living,  my  lord,  is  by 
foots  and  knaves  ;  we  could  not  keep  open  shop 
eke ;  fools  that  enter  into  bonds,  and  knaves  thai 

PROD.'why,  nowwemeet. 

Fid.  And,   as  my  memory  happily  leads   me,   ! 
know  a  fellow  of  a  standing  estate,  never  flowing  : 
I  durst  convey  treason  into  his  bosom. 
And  keep  it  safe  nine  years. 

Prod,  A  goodly  time. 

*  Indeed  all,  S:c.]  Probalily  in  this  and 
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Fid.  And  ifnced  were,  would  press  to  an  attempl 
And  cleave  to  desperate  action. 

Pkoh.  Thai  last  fits  me  ; 
Thou  hast  the  measure  right ;    look  I  hear  froi 
thee. 

Fid.  With  duteous  speed. 

i'Ron.  E^cpect  a  large  reward. — 
I  will  find  time  of  her  to  find  regard.  [-^'4 

Cap,  The  end  of  me  is  lousy  1 

PiD.  O  my  lord,   1  have  strange  words 
you! 

Ph<e.  Stranger  yet? 
rU  choose  some  other  hour  to  listen  Co  thee  ; 
I  am  j-et  sick  of  this.     Discover  quickly.'' 

Fid.  Why,  will  you  make  yourself  known,  nij^ 
lord  1 

Who  scourgeth  sin  let  him  do't  dreadfully. 

Cap.  Pox  of  his  dissemblance  !  I  will  to  sea. 

Pho;,  Nay,  you  shall  to  sea,  thou  wouldst  poison 
the  whole  land  else.  ^Aside.'] — Why,  how  now, 
captain  ? 

Cap.  In  health. 

Fid.  What,  drooping  f 

Phce,  Or  ashamed  of  the  sale  of  thine  own  wife  ? 

Cap.  You  might  count  me  an  ass  then,  i'faith, 

Ph(£.  If  not  ashamed  of  that,  what  can  you  be 
ashamed  of  then  ? 

Cap.  Prithee  ha'  done  ;  I  am  ashamed  of  nothing. 

Phix.  I  easily  believe  that.  [Atide. 

Cap.  This  lord  sticks  in  my  stomach. 

Phiz.  How  1  take  one  of  thy  feathers  down,  and 
fetch  him  up. 


quickly. 


T  juickly']  He 


IS — let  us  discavet  aurselveii 
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Fid.  I'd  make  him  come. 

Phce.  But  what  if  the  duke  should  hear  of  tliis  ? 

Fid.  Ay,  or  your  son-in-law  Fidelio  know''  of 
the  Bale  of  his  mother  ? 

Cap.  What  and*  they  did  »  I  sell  none  but  mine 
own.  As  for  the  duke,  he's  abroad  by  this  time  ; 
and  for  Fidelio,  he's  in  labour. 

Ph(e.  He  in  labour  ! 

Cap.  What  call  you  travelling  ? 

Phce.  That's  true  r  but  let  me  tell  you,  captain, 
whether  the  duke  hear  on't,  or  Fidelio  know  on't, 
or  both,  or  neither,  'twas  a  moat  filthy,  loathsome 

Fib.  a  base,  tmnatural  deed ■ 

[They  discover  themselves,  and  lay  hands  on  him. 

Cap.  Slave,  and  fool Ha,  who  ?  O  ! 

Pbix.  Thou  hateful  villain  !  thou  Bhouldat  choose 
to  sink, 
To  keep  thy  baseness  shrouded. 

Enter  Castiza. 

Fid.  Ugly  wretch  ! 

Cas.  Who  hath  laid  violence  upon  my  husband. 
My  dear  sweet  captain  ?    Help  ! 

Phce.  Lady,  you  wrong  your  value  : 
Call  you  him  dear  that  has  sold  you  so  cheap  1 

Cas.  I  do  beseech  your  pardon,  good  my  lord. 

[Kneels. 

Phie.  Rise. 

Fid.  My  abused  mother  ! 

Cas.     My  kind  son  ! 
Whose  liking  I  neglected  in  this  match. 

Fid.  Not  Uiat  alone,  but  your  far  happier  fortunes. 


•  *no«.}  Old  Eds.  "  knowcB." 


Cap.  Is  this  ihe  scrivener  and  the  farmer's  BOnt 
Fire  on  hit  lordship !  he  told  me  they  travelt'd. 
Pii(£.   And  see  the  sum  told  out  to   buy  I 

More  precious  in  a  nomaii  than  her  eye. 
Her  honour. — 

Nay,  take  it  to  you,  lady  ;  and  I  judge  it 
Too  slight  a  recompense  for  your  great  wrong. 
But  that  hia  riddance  helps  it. 

Cap.  'S  foot,  he  undoes  me  !  I'm*  a  rogue  and  a 
beggar ; 
Tlie  Egyptian  plague  creeps  over  me  already  ; 
I  begin  to  be  lousy. 

Puce.  Thus  happily  prevented,  you're  set  free, 
Or  else  made  over  to  adultery. 

Cas.  To  heaven  and  to  you  my  modest  thanks. 

Pkie.  Monster,  to  sea !  spit  thy  abhorred  foam 
Where  it  may  do  least  harm  ;  there's  air  and  room ; 
Tbou'rt  dangerous  in  a  chamber,  virulent  venom 
Unto  a  lady's  name  and  her  chaste  breath. 
If  past  this  evening's  verge  tlie  dukedom  hold  thee, 
Thou  art  reserv'd  for  abject  punishment. 

Cap.  I  do  beseech  your  good  lordship,  consider 
the  state  of  a  poor  downcast  captain. 

Phie,  Captain  ?  off  with  that  noble  title  !  thou 
becomest  it  vildly ;'  I  ne'er  saw  the  name  fit  worse : 
I'll  sooner  allow  a  pander  a  captain  than  thee. 

Cap.  More's  the  pity. 

Phie.  Sue  to  thy  lady  for  pardon. 

Cas,  I  give  it  without  suit. 

Cap.  1  do  beseech  your  ladyship  not  so  much  for 
pardon,  as  to  bestow  a  few  of  those  crowns  upon  a 
poor  unfeathered  rover,  that  will  as  truly  pray  for 

•  /■»]  Old  eds.  "  I  am." 

'  tUdl;/'}  i,  e.  vilely:  see  note,  p.  94. 
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you, — and  wish  you  lianged,  [ajiffe] — as  any  man 
breathing. 

Cas,  I  give  it  freely  all. 
Ph(e.  Nay,  by  your  favour  ; 
I  will  contain''  you,  lady.^ — Here,  be  gone : 
Use  slaves  like  slaves :  wealth  keeps  their  faults 
unknown. 
Cap,  Well,  I'm  yet  glad  I've  liberty  and  these  : 
The  land  has  plagu'd  rae,  and  I'll  plague  the  seas. 
[£ii(. 
Phce.  The  scene  is  clear' d,  the  bane  of  brightness 
fled; 
Who  sought  the  death  of  honour  is  struck  dead. — 
Come,  modest  laily. 

Fid.  My  most  honest  mother  ! 
Ph(e.  Thy  virtue  shall  live  safe  from  reach  of 
shames : 
That  act  ends  nobly  preserves  ladies'  fames, 

SCENE  III. 

A  Room  in  Faiso's  House. 
Enter  Falso,  Knight,  and  Jeweller's  Wife. 

Fal.  Why,  this  ia  hut  the  second  time  of  your 
coming,  kinsman ;  visit  me  often er.— Daughter,  I 
charge  you  bring  this  gentleman  along  with  you : — 
gentleman !  I  cry  ye  mercy,  sir ;  I  call  you  gen- 
deman  still  ;  I  forget  you're  but  a  knight ;  you 
must  pardon  me,  sir. 

Knight.  For  your  worship's  kindness — worship ! 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir ;  I  call  you  worshipful  stiU  ; 
I  forget  you're  but  a  justice. 


358  TirE  niiENix. 

Fal.  I  Bin  no  more,  i'faith. 

KuiGMt.  You  must  pardon  me,  sir, 

Fau  'Tis  quickly  done,  sir  :  you  see  I  make 
bold  with  you,  kinsman,  thrust  my  daugliter  and 
you  into  one  chamber. 

Knicht,  Best  of  all,  sir  :  kindred  you  know  may 


Fai.  True,  true,  sir.— Daughter,  rect 
ilessing :  lake  heed  the  coach  jopper  not  ti 
love  a  care  to  the  fruits  of  your  body.- 


Kmght. 

Fear  it  not,  sir. 

Jew.  Wi 

E.    Nay,  father,  though 

I  say  it,   that 

should  not 

say  it,  he  looks  to  me  n 

ore  like  a  bus- 

band  than 

kinsman. 

of  you,  sir. 

Knight. 

You  hear  the  worst  of  t 

ne,  I  hope,  sir  : 

1  salute  my 

leave,  sir. 

Fal.  Yo 

u're  welcome  all  over  your  body,  sir. 

[Exeunt  K 

.iGHi  and  Jeweller's  Wife.]— Nay,  I 

can  behave 

myself  courtly,  though 

1  keep  house  >' 

th'  country 

.     What,  does  my  niec 

bide  herself? 

not  presen 

ha  ? — Latronelio. 

Enter  Latronello. 

Lat.  Sir. 

Fal.  Call  my  niece  to  rae. 

Lat.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit, 

Fal.  a  foolish,  coy,  bashful  thing  it  is ;  she's 
afraid  to  lie  with  her  own  uncle  :  I'd  do  her  no 
barm,  i'faith.  I  keep  myself  a  widower  a'  purpose, 
yet  the  foolish  girl  will  not  look  into't :  she  should 
have  all,  i'faith  ;  she  knows  I  have  but  a  time,  can- 
not hold  long.     See,  where  she  comes. 
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Enler  Niece. 
Pray,  who>  am  I,  niece  ! 

Niece.  I  hope  you're  yourself, 
Uncle  to  me,  and  brother  to  my  father. 

Fal.  O,  am  I  so  !  it  does  not  appear  so,  for 
surely  you  would  love  your  father's  brother  for 
your  father's  sake,  your  uncle  for  your  own  sake. 

Niece.  I  do  so. 

Fal.  Nay,  you  do  nothing-,  niece. 

Niece.  In  that  love  which  becomes  you  best  I 
love  you. 

Fal.  How  should  I  know  that  love  becomes  me 

Niece.  Because  'tis  chaste  and  honourable. 
Fal.  Honourable  ?    it  cannot  become  me  then, 

For  I'm  scarce  worshipful.     Ts  this  an  age 
To  entwtain  bare  love  without  the  fruits  1 
When  I  receiv'd  thee  first,  I  look'd 
Thou  sbouldst  have  been  a  wife  unto  my  house. 
And  aav'd  me  from  the  charge  of  marriage. 
Do  you  think  your    father's   five  thousand  pound 
would  ha'  made  me  take  you  else  ?  no,  you  should 
ne'er  ha'^  been  a  charge  to  me.    As  far  as  I  can  per- 
ceive yet  by  you,  I've  as  much  need  to  marry  as 
e'er  I  had  :  would  not  this  be  a  great  grief  to  your 
friends,  think  you,  if  they  were  alive  again  ? 

Niece.  'T would  be  a  grief  indeed, 

Fal.  You  have*"  confess'd. 
All  about  house,  that  young  Fidelio, 
Who  in  his  travels  does  attend  the  prince, 
Is  your  vow'd  love. 

Niece.  Most  true,  he's  my  vow'd  husband. 
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Fal.  And  what's  a  husband  ?  Is  not  a  husband 
a  stranger  at  first  1  and  will  you  lie  with  a  stranger 
before  you  lie  with  your  own  uncle  ?  Take  heed 
what  ye  do,  niece :  I  counsel  you  for  the  best. 
Strangers  are  drunken  fellows,  I  can  tell  you  ;  they 
will  come  home  late  a'  nights,  beat  their  wives,  and 
get  nothing  but  girls :  look  to't ;  if  you  marry,  your 
stubbornness  is  your  dowry :  five  thousand  crowns 
were  bequeathed  to  you,  true,  if  you  marry  with 
my  consent ;  but  if  e'er  you  go  to  marrying  by  my 
consent,  I'll  go  to  hanging  by  yours :  go  to,  be 
wise,  and  love  your  uncle. 

Niece.    I    should    have    cause    then    to    repent 

Do  you  so  far  forget  the  offices 

Of  blushing  modesty  1     Uncles  are  half  fathers  ; 

Why,  they  come  so  near  our  bloods,  they're  e'en 

Fai..  Why,  now  you  come  to  me,  niece  :  if  your 
uncle  be  part  of  your  own  flesh  and  blood,  is  il 
not  then  fit  your  own  flesh  and  blood  should  come 
fou?  answer  me  to  that,  n' 

Niece.  You  do  allude  all  t. 
Nothing  to  modest  purpose.     Turn  m 
Be  like  an  uncle  of  these  latter  days, 
Perjur'd  enough,  enough  uimatural ; 
Play  your  executorship  in  tyranny. 
Restrain  my  fortunes,  keep  me  poor, — I  care  not. 
In  this  alone  most  women  I'll  excel, 
I'll  rather  yield  to  beggary  than  to  hell.  \_Exit. 

Fal.  Very  good ;  a'  my  troth,  my  niece  is  va- 
liant :  sh'as  made  me  richer  by  five  thousand 
crowns,  the  price  of  her  dowry.  Are  you  so  honest? 
I  do  not  fear  but  I  shall  have  the  conscience  to 
keep  you  poor  enough,  niece,  or  else  I  am  quite 
altered  a'  late. 


will, 
forth  ; 


l! 
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Enter  Latbonello. 
Tlie  news,  may  it  please  you,  sir  ? 

Lat.  Sir,  there's  an  old  fellow,  a  kind  of  law- 
driver,  entreats  conference  with  your  worship. 
Fal.  a  law-driver  ?  prithee,  drive  him  hither. 

\_Exil  Latronello. 

Enter  Tabgle. 

Tan.  No,  no,  I  say ;  if  it  be  for  defect  of  ap- 
parance,'*  take  me  out  a  special  signijicavit. 

Suitor''  [n-ith'm.'j   Very  good,  sir. 

Tan.  Then  if  he  purchase  an  a^s  or  capias, 
which  are  writs  of  custom,  only  to  delay  time,  your 
procedendo  does  you  knight's  service — that's  no- 
thing at  a]l ;  get  your  dislringas  out  as  soon  as  yow 
can  for  ajury. 

Suit.  [luifAin]  111  attend  your  good'  worship's 
coming  out. 

Tan.  Do,  I  prithee,  attend  me  ;  I'll  take  it 
kindly,  a  vohntate. 

Fal.  What,  old  signior  Tangle  ! 

Tan.  I  am  in  debt  to  your  worship's  remem- 
brance. 

Fal.  My  old  master  of  fence!  come,  come,  come, 
I  have  not  exercised  this  twelve  moons  ;  I  have 
almost  forgot  all  my  law-weapons. 

Tan.  They  are  under  fine  and  recovery  ;  your 
worship  shall  easily  recover  them. 

Fal.  I  hope  bo.— When,"  there  1 


ir.]  i. 


■  appe» 


jj(or]  This  word'l  have  substituted  for  the  "  Whin."  of 
the  1st  ed.  and  Ihe  "  Whi."  of  the  second.— Perhaps  Tangle 
ought  not  w  enter  till  Falao  says,  "  What,  old  aignior,"  &c. 

>  goad]  Soed.  1630.     First  ed,  "  gour." 

"  When]  So  ed.  1630.     First  ed.  has  "  Whou  ;"  but  wAen, 

VOL.  1.  I  1 


Enter  LiwaoMBLLo. 

Lat.  Sir? 

Fai.  The  rapier  and  dagger  foils  inslajitly.— 
[Exit  Latrosello.] — And  what's  thy  suit  to  mf 
old  Tangle  ?  I'll  grant  it  presently. 


Tak.  Nothing  hut  this, 


^tyou 


worship's 


a  knave  whom  nobody 


hand  to  the  commendation  o 
speaks  well  on. 

Fai,.  The  more  ahame  for  'em  :  what  was  his 
offence,  1  pray  ? 

Tan.  Veslras  deducite  ciilpas ;  nothing  but  robbing 
a  vestry. 

Fal.  What,  what !  alas,  poor  knave !  Give  me 
the  paper.  He  did  hut  save  the  churchwardens  a 
labour  ;  come,  come,  he  has  done  a  hetier  deed  in't 
than  the  parish  is  aware  of,  to  prevent"  the  knaves  ; 
he  robs  but  seldom,  they  once  a  quarter  ;  methinks 
'twere  a  part  of  good  justice  to  hang  'em  at  year's 
end,  when  they  come  out  of  their  ofiRce,  to  the  true 
terrifying  of  all  collectors  and  sidemen." 

Tan.  Your  worship  would  make  a  fruitful  com- 
monwealth's man  :  the  constable  lets  'em  alone, 
looks  on,  and  says  nothing. 

Fal.  Alas,  good  man!  he  lets  'em  alone  for  quiet- 
ness-sake, and  takes  half  a  share  with  'em  :  they 
know  well  enough  too  he  has  an  impediment  in  his 
tongue ;  he's  always  drunk  when  he  should  speak. 
s  often  in  our  early 


aa  an  expression  of  impatieace,  □ 
draxdRlista : 

"  When,  Lucius,  uiken?    Afiake, 
Enttr  Luciu 
Luc.  Call'c!  vQu,  my  lord  3" 
Shakesfearg's 
See  nleo  p.  289  and  note. 


Bay :  what,  Lucius  I 


I 


Tan.  Indeed,  your  worship  speaks  true  in  that, 
sir  :  they  blind  him  with  beer,  and  make  him  bo 
narrow-eyed,  that  he  winks  naturally  at  all  their 
knaveries. 

Fax,.  So,  eo  ;  here's  my  hand  to  his  commen- 
dations. {^Signs  the  paper. 

Tan.  a  cariiate,  you  do  a  charitable  deed  in't,  sir. 

Fal.  Nay,  if  it  be  but  a  vestry  matter,  visit  me 
at  any  time,  old  Signior  Law-thistle. 

Re'tnteT  Latronello  nith  rapier  and  dagger  foils, 
and  then  exit. 

0  well  done  !  here  are  the  foils  :  come,  come,  sir  ; 
I'll  try  a  law-bout  with  you. 

Tan.  I  am  afraid  I  shall  overthrow  you,  sir, 
i'faith. 

Fal.  'Tis  but  for  want  of  use  then,  air. 

Tan.  Indeed,  that  same  odd  word,  use,  makes  a 

man  a  good  lawyer,  and  a  woman  an  arrant 

tuh,  tuh,  tub,  tub,  tuh  !  Now  am  I  for  you,  sir  : 
but  first  to  bring  you  into  form  ;  can  your  worship 
name  all  your  weapons  'i 

Fal.  That  I  can,  I  hope.    Let  r 
sword,  what's  Longsword?    I  am  so  dulled  i 
doing  justice,  that  I  have  forgot  all,  i'faith. 

Tan.  Your  Longsword,  that's  a  writ  of  delay. 

Fal.  Mass,  that  sword's  long  enough,  indeed ; 

1  ha'  known  it  reach  the  length  of  fifteen  terms. 

Tan.  Fifteen  terms  ?  that's  but  a  short  sword. 
Fal.  Methinks  'tis  long  enough  :  proceed,  sir. 
Tan.  a  writ  of  delay,  Longsword ;  scandala  mag- 
nabtm,^  Backsword. 

1'  lamdala  magaaluia']  This  form  seemB  to  have  been  com- 
mon ;  BO  Taylor,  the  water-poet ; 

"  From  scandaia  wognodim  I  Bm  cleare." 
Farewell  la  the  Tower-boHlei.  p.  126— fToffei,  ed,  1630. 
See  also  The  Sculler,  p.  29,  ibid. 


Long- 
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Fal.  Scandals  are  backswords  indeed. 

Tan.   Capiat  cominui.  Case  of  Rapiers. 

Fal.  O  desperate ! 

Tan.  a  latitat,  Sword  and  Dagger;  a  writ  of 
rxecutitm.  Rapier  and  Dagger.^ 

Fal.  Thou  art  come  to  our  present  weapon: 
but  what  call  you  Sword  and  Buckler,  then  ? 

Tan.  O,  that's  out  of  use  now!  Sword  andBuckler 
was  called  a  good  conscience,  hut  that  weapon's  left 
long  ago :  that  was  too  manly  a  fight,  too  sound 
a  weapon  for  these  our  days.  'Slid,  we  are  scarce 
able  to  lift  up  a  buckler  now,  our  arms  are  so 
bound  to  the  pox ;  one  good  bang  upon  a  buckler 
would  make  most  of  our  genderaen  fly  a'  pieces : 
'tis  not  for  these  linty  times  :  our  lawyers  are  good 
rapier  and  dagger  men ;  they'll  quickly  despatch 
your — money. 

Fal.  Indeed,  since  sword  and  buckler  time,  I 
have  observed  there  has  been  nothing  so  much 
fighting :  where  be  all  our  gallant  swaggerers  ? 
there  are  no  gdod  frays  a'  late. 

Tan.  O,  sir,  the  property's  altered ;  you  shall  see 
less  fighting  every  day  than  other  ;  for  every  one 
gets  him  a  mistress,  and  she  gives  him  wounds 
enow  ;  and  you  know  the  surgeons  cannot  be  here 
and  there  too  :  if  there  were  red  wounds  too,  what 
would  become  of  the  Reinish'  wounds  ? 

Fal.  Thou  sayst  true,  i'faith ;  they  would  be 
but  ill-favouredly  looked  to  then. 

Tan.  Very  wdl,  sir. 

Fal.  I  expect  you,  sir. 

Tan.  I  lie  in  this  court  for  you,  sir  ;  my  Rapier 
is  my  attorney,  and  my  Dagger  his  clerk. 


given  to  False  .  . 

the  dUtribution  or  the  speeches   ..   . 
'  HainiiA]  a  wretched  pun — Hheniih, 
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Fal,  Your  attorney  wants  a  little  oiling,  me- 
thinks  ;  he  looks  very  rustily. 

Tan.  'Tis  but  his  proper  colour,  sir  ;  his  father 
was  an  ironnionger ;  he  will  ne'er  look  brighter,  the 
rust  has  so  eat  into  him  ;  has  never  any  leisure  to 
be  made  clean. 

Fal.  Not  in  the  vacation  ? 

Tan.  Non  vacat  exigait  rebus  adesse  Jovi.^ 

Fal.  Then  Jove  will  not  be  at  leisure  to  scour 
him,  because  he  ne'er  came  to  him  before. 

Tan.  You're  excellent  at  it,  sir :  and  now  you 
least  think  on't,  I  arrest  you,  sir. 


Fal.  Very  good, 

Tan.  Nay,  very  bad, 
you  still,  as  the  officer! 
you  have  a  penny. 

Fal,  You  speak  senti 
I  tried  my  friends,  and  n 

Tan.  This  bail  will  n( 
be  two  citizens  that  are  i 

Fal.  Byrtady,'  then  I' 
rather  'twere  a  hundred  that  we 

Tan.  Take  heed  I  bring  you 


sir,  by  my  faith  :  I  follow 
will  follow  you,  as  long  as 


by  this  time  have 
K  I  thrust  in  bail, 
be  taken,  si 
cuckolds. 

lie  by  it ;  I  had 


Fal.   I  must  ward  myself  as  well  as  I  may,  sir. 
Tan,  'Tia  court-day  now  ;  declarat  atturruttus,  my 
attorney  gapes  for  money. 

Fal.  You  shall  have  no  advantage  yet ;  1  put  in 


Tan."  I  follow  the  su 
Fal.  I  like  not  thia 

lut  a  writ  of  remove  ; 

iee,  sir  ? 


stiU,  I 


,  byrlady  :   I  take  me 
it  of  remove,  do  you 


■  Nm  sacat,  So.]  Ovid.  Triit.  ii.  216. 
'  Byrladg]  a  comiptiDn  af  By  oar  Lady, 
*  Tan.]  So  ed.  1830.     First  ed.  "  Fals." 
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Tan.  Very  well,  gir. 

Pal.  And  place  my  cause  higher. 

Tan.  There  you  started  me.  sir  :  yei  for  aD  tout 
demurs,  pluries,  and  mrturrttrai,'  wlucfa  ar«  all 
Longs  words,"  that's  delays,  all  the  comfort  is,  in 
nine  years  a  man  may  overthrow  you. 

Fal.  You  must  thank  your  good  friends  then. 

Tan.  Let  nine  years  pass,  live  hundred  crowns 
cast  away  a'  both  sides,  and  the  suit  not  twenty. 
my  counsellor's  wife  must  have  another  hood,  you 
know,  and  my  attorney's  wife  will  have  a  new  fore- 
part ;  yet  see  at  length  law,  I  shall  have  law  :  now, 
beware,  I  bring  you  to  a  narrow  exigent,  and  by 
no  means  can  you  avoid  the  proclaniation. 

Fal.  O  I 

Tan.  Now  follows  a  writ  of  execution  ;  a  cajnat 
utlagatum  gives  you  a  wound  mortal,  trips  up  your 
heels,  and  lays  you  i'  th'  counter.    [CkerthroKS  him. 

Fal.  O  villain! 

Tak.  I  cry  your  worship  heartily  mercy,  air  ;  I 
thought  we  had  been  in  law  together,  adveriariwi 
contra  adversarium,  by  my  troth. 

Fal.  O,  reach  me  thy  hand !  I  ne'er  had  such 
an  overthrow  in  my  life. 

Tan.  'Twas  'long  of  your  attorney  there ;  he 
might  a' stayed  the  execution  of  capias  utlagatuni, 
and  removed  you,  with  a  supersedeas  mm  molestan- 
dum,  into  the  court  of  equity. 

Fal.  Pox  on  him,  he  fell  out  of  ray  hand  when 
I  had  most  need  of  him. 

Tah.  I  was  bound  to  follow  the  suit,  sir. 

Fal,  Thou  couldst  do  no  less  than  overthrow 
me,  I  must  needs  say  so. 


;,  p.  330, 


First  ed.  "  Longsnord." 
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Tan.  You  had  recovered  cost  else,  sir. 

Fal.  And  now,  by  th'"  mass,  I  think  I  shall  hardly 
recover  without  cost. 

Tan.  Nay,  that's  certo  sew,  an  execution  is  very 
chargeable. 

Fal.  Well,  it  shall  teach  me  wit  as  long  aa  I  am 
ajustice.  I  perceive  by  this  trial,  if  a  man  have  a 
sound  fall  in  law,  he"/  shall  feel  it  in  bis  bones  all 
his  life  after. 

Tan.  Nay,  that's  redo  upon  record ;  for  I  myself 
was  overthrown  in  88  by  a  tailor,  and  I  have  had 
a  stitch  in  my  side  ever  since,^-0  !  [^Exeiail.* 

ACT  III.     SCENE  I. 

A  Hall  in  Falso's  House. 

Enter  Falso  untrussed. 

Fal.  Why,  Latronello !  Furtivo  !  Fucato  !  Where 

be  these  lazy  knaves  that  should  truss  me  ?"  not 

one  stirring  yet  ? 

{^A  Cry  within-l  Follow,  follow,  follow  ! 
Fal.  What  news  there  ? 

lA  Cry  within.']  This  way,  this  way  ;  follow, 
follow  ! 

Fal.  Hark,  you  sluggish  soporiferous  villains  ! 
there's  knaves  abroad  when  you  are  a-bed  :  are  ye 
not  ashamed  on't  1  a  justice's  men  should  be  up 
first,  and  give  example  to''  all  knaves. 

'  by  rt*]  So  ed.  1830.     First  ed.  "  by  th'  ihe." 

'  i«]  So  ed.  1030,     First  ed.  "  heele." 

■  Eiitunt']  After  this  word  in  the  old  eds.  is  the  following 
direction,  intended  for  the  benefit  of  Che  performers,  not  of 
the  reader  :  "  Toward  the  cbae  oj  Iht  iramck  [played  betweeo 
the  sou]  tht  Jiuticei  three  men  prepare  for  a  robberie." 

'  inut  me]  To  tnui  means  to  ue  the  points  or  tagged  laces 
by  which  the  bose  or  breeches  was  attached  ta  the  doublet 

■■  (o]  So  ed.  1630.     Not  in  First  ed. 
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Enter  Latbonello  and  Fccato,  twnbling  in,  in 
falte  beards, 

Lat.  O,  I  beseech  your  good  worship  ! 

Fvc.  Your  worshipful  worship ! 

Fal.  Thieves  !  my  two-hand  sword  !  I'm  robbed 
i'  th'  hall.  LatroDello,  knaves,  come  down  !  my 
two-hand  sword,  I  say  ! 

Lat.  I  am  Latronello,  I  beseech  your  worship. 

Fal.  Thou  Latronello  7  thou  best ;  my  men 
scorn  to  have  beards. 

Lat.  We  forget  our  beards.  [They  take  off  their 
false  beards.'} —  Now,  I  beseech  your  worship  quickly 
remember  us. 

Fal.  How  now? 

Fuc.  Nay,  there's  no  time  to  talk  of  kon>  rutm; 

[A  Cry  wi(Ain.]  Follow,  follow,  follow  I 

Lat.  Four  mark  and  a  livery  is  not  able  to  keep 
life  and  soul  together :  we  must  fly  out  once  a 
quarter ;  'tis  for  your  worship's  credit  (o  have 
money  in  our  purse.  Our  fellow  Furtivo  is  taken 
in  the  action. 

Fal.  a  pox  on  him  for  a  lazy  knave  I  would  be 
be  taken  ? 

Fee.  They  bring  him  along  to  your  worship ; 
you're  the  next  justice.  Now  or  never  shew  your- 
self a  good  master,  an  upright  magistrate,  and  de- 
liver him  out  of  their  hands. 

Fal.  Nay,  he  shall  find  me — apt  enough  to  do 
him  good,  1  warrant  him. 

Lat.  He  comes  in  a  false  beard,  sir. 

Fal.  'S  foot,  what  should  he  do  here  elsef 
there's  no  coming  to  me  in  a  true  one,  if  he  had 
one.  The  slave  to  be  taken !  do  not  I  keep  geld- 
ings swift  enough  ? 
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Lat.  The  goodliest  geldings  of  any  gentleman 
in  the  shire. 

Fal.  Which  did  the  whorson  knave  ride  upon  ? 

Lat.  Upon  one  of  your  best,  sir. 

Foe.  Stand-and-deliver. 

Fal.  Upon  Stand-and-deliver  1  the  very  gelding 
I  choose  for  mine  own  riding ;  as  nimble  as  Pegasus 
the  flying  horse  yonder.  Go  shift  yourselves  into 
your  coats  ;  bring  hither  a  great  chair  and  a  little 
table. 

Fee.  With  all  present  speed,  sir. 

Fal,  And,  Latronello 

Lat.  Ay,  sir. 

Fal.  Sit  you  down,  and  very  soberly  take  the 


Lat.  I'll  draw  a  few  horse-heads  in  a  paper  ; 

make  a  shew.   I  hope  I  shall  keep  my  countenance. 

[^Ejceunt  Latronello  ajid  Fucato. 

Fal.  Pox  on  him  again  I  would  he  be  taken  t 
he  frets  me.  I  have  been  a  youth  myself:  I  ha' 
seen  the  day  I  could  have  told  money  out  of  other 
men's  purses, — mass,  so  I  can  do  now, — nor  will  I 
keep  that  fellow  about  me  that  dares  not  bid  a  man 
stand ;  for  as  long  as  drunkenness  is  a  vice,  stand 
is  a  virtue :  but  I  would  not  have  'em  taken.  I 
remember  now  betimes  in  a  morning,  I  would  have 
peeped  through  the  green  boughs,  and  have  had 
the  party  presently,  and  then  to  ride  away  finely 
in  fear :  'twas  e'en  venery*^  to  me,  i'faith,  the 
pleasantest  course  of  life  !  one  would  think  every 
woodcock  a  constable,  and  every  owl  an  officer. 
But  those  days  are  past  with  me  ;  and,  a'  my  troth, 
I  think  I  am  a  greater  thief  now,  and  in  no  danger. 
I  can  take  my  ease,  sit  in  my  chair,  look  in  your 

'  venery]  L  e,  hunting. 
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faces  now,  and  rob  yon  ;  make  joa  bring  yoar 
money  by  authority,  put  off  your  hat,  and  thank 
me  for  robbing  of  you.  O,  there  is  nothing  to  a 
thief  under  covert  bam  I" 

Enter  Ph(enix  and  Fidelio  ,'  Constable  and  Offuxri 
with  Fdrtito;  and  Latronello  and  Fucato 
bringing  in  a  chair  and  table. 

Con.  Come,  officers,  bring  him  away. 

Fal.  Nay,  1  see  thee  through  thy  false  beard, 
thou  midwind- chined  rascal.  [Aside,'\ — How  now, 
my  maaterB,  what's  he  !  ha  ? 

Con.  Your  worship  knows  I  never  come  but  I 
bring  a  thief  with  me. 

Fax..  Thou  hast  left  thy  wont  else,  constable. 

Ph(e.  Sir,  we  understand  you  to  be  the  only  up- 
rightness of  this  place. 

Fal.  But  I  scarce  understand  you,  sir, 

P[i(£.  Why,  then,  you  understand  not  yourself 
sir. 

Fal.  Such  another  word,  and  you  shall  change 
places  with  the  thief. 

Ph(e.  a  maintainer  of  equal  causes,  I  mean. 

Fal.  Now  I  have  you  ;  proceed,  sir. 

Phce.  This  gentleman  and  myself,  being  led 
hither  by  occasion  of  business,  have  been  offered 
the  discourtesy  of  the  country,  set  upon  by  three 
thieves,  and  robbed. 

Fal.  What  are  become  of  the  other  two  X — La- 
tronello,* 

Lat.  Here,  sir. 

'  vnder  covert  iani]  i.  e.  when  he  may  rob  under  protection. 
Bam  IB  a  familiar  camiptioii  of  baroa.  A  wife  is  said  in  law 
to  be  under  eooerl  baran,  ae  sheltered  by  marriage  imder  her 
huahKnd. 

'  LatrmeUii]  Old  eds.  "  LatroneUo,  and  Fuco." 


Ph<e.  Tbey  both  made  away  from  i 


Fax.  Latronello. 


e  but  this  taken. 


Fal.  Let  the  knave  stand  single. 
FuB.  Thank  your  good  worship. 


I 


I 


Fal.  Has  been  a  sui 
me  for  nothing. 

Ph(b.  He's  a  thief  n 
Fal.  That  we  must 

or  at  court,  sure ;  he  thanks 
know  of  him. — What  are 

ye,  sir  2 

Fur.  a  piece  next  tc 

Fal.  By  my  troth, 

cleanly  handled !     Put 

mayst  make  use  on't.— 

the  tail,  sir,  a  servingman. 
a  pretty  phrase,  and  very 

it  down,  Latronello;   thou 
-Is  he  of  honour  or  worship 

whom  thou  si 

FiiK.  Of  both,  dear  sir ;  honourable  in  mind, 
and  worshipful  in  body. 

Fal.  Why,  would  one  wish  a  man  to  speak 
belter  ? 

Phie.  O,  sir,  they  most  commonly  speak  beat 
that  do  worst, 

Fal.  Say  you  so,  sir?  then  we'll  try  him  farther. 
— Does  your  right  worshipful  master  go  before  you 
as  an  ensample  of  vice,  and  so  encourage  you  to 
this  slinking'  iniquity  1    He  is  not  a  lawyer,  is  he  ? 

Fur.  Has  the  more  wrong,  sir ;  both  for  his 
conscience  and  honesty  he  deserves  to  be  one. 

Fal.  Pity  he's  a  thief,  i'faith  ;  I  should  entertain 
him  else. 

Pk(e.  Ay,  if  he  were  not  as  he  is,  he  would  be 
better  than  himself. 


'  slinkmg']  Ed.  1630,  "elinkiiig." 


Fur.  No,  'tii  well  known,  sir,  I  have  a  niasler 

e  very  picture  of  wisdom 

Lat.  For  indeed  he  speaks  not  one  wise  word. 
inside. 
but  will  admire  to  hear  of  his 


FvR.  And 

virtues 

Lat.  Beca 


ehe 


had  any  in  all  his  life. 

[^Atide. 
all  down.  Latronello  ? 


o  discreet,  so  judicious 


Fai,.  You  w 

Lat.  I  . 

Fun.  So  sober,  ! 

Fal.  Hum. 

Fur.  And  above  all,  of  most  reverend  gravity. 

Fal.  I  like  him  for  one  quality ;  he  speaks  well 
of  his  master;  he  will  fare  the  better.— Now,  sir. 
leLme  touch  you. 

Fai,.  Why,  serving  a  gentleman  of  such  worship 
and  wisdom,  such  sobriety  and  virtue,  such  dis- 
cretion and  judgment,  as  your  master  Is,  do  you 
take  such  a  beastly  course,  to  stop  horses,  hinder 
gentlewomen  from  their  meetings,  and  make  citizens 
never  ride  but  a'  Sundays,  only  to  avoid  morning 
prayer  and  you  ?  Is  it  because  your  worshipful 
master  feeds  you  with  lean  spits,  pays  you  with 
Irish  money,  or  clothes  you  in  northern  dozens  ?* 

'  noTlhem  doxtrtt]   In   The  Rata  of  the  Cuitome  Hmtie,  Set. 
1582,  amoDg  the  clotlia  enumerated  w    "    ' 
"  Eerae^es  of  all  Bans 


Strutt  cites  the  following  act :  "  Every  Norlhitra  cloth  shall 
be  seven  quarters  of  a  yard  in  width,  from  twenty-three  li 
twenty-five  yards  in  length,  and  weigh  siKty-Eix  pounds  caci 
piece  I  the  hllf  pieoe  of  each  cloth,  called  dateiu,  shall  n 


i,  ttc.  i 

shall  I 

icach 

1  dettni,  shall  run  I 


For.  Far  be  it  from  bis  mind,  or  my  report. 
'Tis  well  known  lie  kept  worshipful  cheer  the  day 
of  his  wife's  burial;  pays  our  four  marks  a-year  as 
duly  by  twelve  pence  a-quarter  as  can  be 

Ph(E.'  His  wisdom  swallows  it.  {^Aside. 

FuH.  And  for  northern  dozens — fie,  iie,  we  were 
ne'er  troubled  with  so  many. 

Fal.  Receiving  then  such  plenteous  blessings 
from  your  virtuous  and  bountiAil  master,  what 
cause  have  you  to  he  thief  now  ?  answer  me  to 
that  gear.'' 

Fdh.  "Tib  e'en  as  a  man  gives  his  mind  to't,  sir. 

Fal.  How,  sir  ? 

For.  For,  alas,  if  the  whole  world  were  but  of 
one  trade,  traffic  were  nothing !  if  we  were  all 
true  men,'  we  should  be  of  no  trade ;  what  a  pitiful 
world  would  here  be  1  heaven  forbid  we  should  be 
all  true  men  !  Then  how  should  your  worship's 
next  suit  be  made  ?  not  a  tailor  left  in  the  land : 
of  what  stuff  would  you  have  it  made  ?  not  a  mer- 
chant left  to  deliver  it :  would  your  worship  go  in 
that  suit  still  t  You  would  ha'  more  thieves  about 
you  than  those  you  have  banished,  and  be  glad  to 
call  the  great  ones  home  again,  to  destroy  the 
little. 

Ph(e.  a  notable  rogue  ! 

Fal.  A'  my  troth,  a  fine  knave,  and  has  an- 
swered me  gloriously. — What  wages  wilt  thou  take 
after  tliou  art  hanged  ? 

For.  More  than  your  worship's  able  lo  give :  I 
would  think  foul  scorn  to  be  a  justice  then. 

Fal.  He  says  true  too,  i'faith;  for  we  are  all 

from  twelve  to  thirteen  yards  in  tengtb,  the  breadth  being 
the  ume,  and  shall  weigh  thirty-Eix   pounds." — Dreii  and 
HahiU,  &c.  yol.  ii.  p.  197. 
<•  gear']  i.  e.  matter.  '  true  weu]  See  note.  p.  158. 


.  By  my  troth,  if  you  were  no  crui 
1,  1  could  find  in  tny  heart  to  let  him  go. 


you. 


.  Could  you  s< 


I  then 


e  pitiful  justice 


Fal.  Nay,  I  did  but  to  try  you ;  if  you  have  no 
pity,  I'll  ha'  none. — Away!  he's  a  thief]  to  priaon 

Fun.  I  am  content,  sir. 

Fal.  Are  you  content '( — Bring  him  back. — Nay 
titen,  you  shall  not  go. — I'll  be  as  cruel  as  you  can 
wish. — You're  content  ?  belike  you  have  a  trick  to 
break  prison,  or  s  bribe  for  the  ofHcers. 

CoK.  For  us,  air  7 

Fal.  For  you,  air !  what  colour's  silver,  I  pray  ? 
you  ne'er  saw  money  in  your  life :  I'll  not  trust 
you  with  him. — Latronello  and  Fucato,  lay  hold 
upon  him  ;  to  your  charge  I  commit  him. 

Fi'it.  0,  1  beseech  you,  sir! 

Fal.  Nay,  if  I  must  be  cruel,  I  wiD  be  cruel 

Fua.  Good  sir,  let  me  rather  go  to  prison. 

Fal.  You  desire  that  1  I'll  trust  no  prison  with 
you  :  I'll  make  you  lie  in  mine  own  bouse,  or  I'll 
know  why  I  shall  not. 

Fi'R.  Mercifid  air  I 

Fal.  Since  you  have  n 

Phie.  Very  good,  ! ' 

Fal.  You  shall  appear  ti 

FiTR.  Upon  my  knees,  sir  ! 

Fal.  You  shall  be  hanged  out  a'  th'  way. — Away 
with  him,  Latronello  and  Fucaio  !^Officera,  I  dis- 
charge you  my  house  ;  I  like  not  your  company. 
Report  me  as  you  see  me,  fire  and  fuel ; 
If  men  be  Jews,  justices  must  be  cruel. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Phunix  and  FinELio. 


o  pity,  I  wiU  be  cruel. 
;  you  please  us  well. 


J 


Ph<e.  So,  air,  extremes  set  off  all  actions  thus, 
Either  too  tame,  or  else  too  tyrannous : 
He  being  bent  to  fury,  I  doubt  now 
We  shall  not  gain  access  unto  your  love. 
Or  she  to  us. 

Fid.  Most  wishfully  here  she  cornea. 

Enter  Niece. 
Ph(e,  Is  that  she  7 
Fid.  This  is  she,  my  lord. 
Phos.  a  modest  presence. 
Fid,  Virtue  bless  you,  lady  ! 
NiucE.  You  wish  me  well,  sir. 
F[D.  I'd  first  in  charge  this  kiss,  and  next  this 

You'll  know  the  language  ;  'tis  Fidelio's. 

Niece,  My  ever-vowed  love  !  how  is  his  health  ? 

Fid.  As  fair  as  is  his  favour  with  the  prince. 

Niece.  I'm  sick  with  joy ;  does  the  prince  love 
him  80  1 

Fid.  Hia  life  cannot  requite  it. 
Not  to  wrong  the  remembrance  of  his  love, 
I  had  a  token  for  you,  kept  it  safe. 
Till  by  misfortune  of  the  way  this  morning, 
Thieves  set  upon  this  gentleman  and  myself. 
And  with  the  rest  robb'd  that. 

Niece.  Was  it  your  loss  P 
O  me,  I'm  dearly  sorry  for  your  chance  ! 
They  boldly  look  you  in  the  face  that  robb'd  you  ; 
No  farther  villains  than  my  uncle's  men. 

Ph(e.  What,  lady  1 

i   Was  il  your  loii,  &c.]   Old  eds. 

"  O  Die,  I'm  dearly  sorry  for  your  chance,  was 

which  deBtroya  the  metre. 
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Niece.  "Tis  my  grief  1  speak  so  true. 

Fid.  Why,  my  lord" 

Pike.  But  give  me  pausing,  lady  ;  was  he  one 
'i'hat  took  ih'  exarainatiim  ? 

Niece.  One,  and  ihe  chief. 

Pike,  Henceforth  bang  him  that  is  no  way  a 
thief; 
Then  I  hope  few  will  sufTer. 
Nay,  all  the  jest  was,  he  committed  him 
To  the  charge  of  his  fellows,  and  the  rogue 
Made  it  lamentable,  cried  to  leave  'em  : 
None  live  so  wise  but  fools  may  once  deceive  'em. 

Fid,  An  uncle  so  insatiate ! 

Phiz.  Ay,  is't  not  strange  too. 
That  all  should  be  by  nature  vicious. 
And  he  had  against  nature  ? 

Niece,  Then  you  have  heard  the  sum  of  all  my 
wrongs  ? 

Phce,  Lady,  we  have,  and  desire  rather  now 
To  heal  'em  than  to  hear  'em  ; 
For  by  a  letter  from  Fidelio 
Direct  to  us,  we  are  in  treated  jointly 
To  hasten  your  remove  from  this  foul  den 
Of  theft  and  purpos'd  incest. 

NtEcE.  I  rejoice 
In  his  chaste  care  of  me  :  I'll  soon  he  furnish'd. 

Fid.  He  writes  that  his  return  cannot  be  long. 

Niece,  I'm  chiefly  glad, — but  whither   is   the 
place? 

Ph(e.    To    the   safe    seat   of  his  late   vnronged 
mother. 

NtECE.  I  desire  it ; 
Her  conference  will  fit  mine  :  well  you  prevail. 

Ph<e.  At  next  grove  we'll  expect  you. 

Niece.  I'll  not  fail.  ^Exeunt. 

'  lard]  Ed.  1530,  "lady." 


u 


SCENE  11. 

A  Street. 

Enter  Knight  and  Jeweller's  Wife. 


Knight.  It  stands  upon  the  frame  of  ray  repu- 
tation, I  protest,  litdy. 

Jew.  Wipe.  Lady  1  that  word  ia  worth  an  hun- 
dred angels'  at  all  times,  for'  it  cost  more  :  if  I  live 
till  to-raorrow  niglit,  my  sweet  Pleasure,  thou  shall 
have  them. 

Knioht.  Could  you  not  make  'em  a  hundred 
and  fifly,  think  you  ? 

Jew.  Wife.  I'll  do  my  best  endeavour  to  mul- 
tiply, I  assure  you. 

Knight.  Could  you  not  make  'em  two  hundred? 

Jew.  Wife,  No,  by  my  faith 

Knioht.  Peace ;  I'll  rather  be  confined  in  the 
hundred  and  fifty. 

Jew.  Wife.  Come  e'en  much  about  this  time, 
when  taverns  give  up  their  ghosts,  and  gentlemen 
are  in  their  first  cast"" 

Knight.  I'll  observe  the  season. 

Jew.  Wife.  And  do  but  whirl  the  ring  a'  th' 
door  once  about :  my  maid-servant  shall  be  taught 
to  understand  the  language. 

Knight.  Enough,  my  sweet  Revenue. 

Jew.  Wife.  Good  rest,  my  effectual  Pleasure. 

[Exettnt.'^ 

'  angela]  See  note,  p.  250.  "  call}  i.  c.  vomit. 

"  Exeunt]  I  found  it  impossible  to  preserve  an  equality  in 
the  length  of  the  Bcte  in  this  drama.  The  stage- direction  in 
the  old  copies  (see  p.  367,  note),  shena  plainly  that  a  new  act 
commences  with  the  entrance  of  "  Falso  untrussed;"  and  it 
was  necesEBTy  to  cloie  that  act  with  the  present  scene,  where 
the  Jeweller'i  Wife,  parting  from  her  paismour  at  night,  de- 
sires him  to  come  to  \xi  "  to-morrow"  about  the  same  hour. 


i 


ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

A  Street .   before  the  Jeteelter'e  House,  and  the  Court 
of  Law. 

Enter  Psoditor  and  Phsnix. 

Prod.  Come  hither,  Plicenis." 


o  early  f 


.  What  makes  your  honour  break  S' 

Prod.  A  toy,  I  have  a  loy.P 

Ph(e.  a  toy,  my  lord  ? 

Prod.  Before  thou  lay'si  thy  wrath   upon    the 
duke, 
Be  advis-d. 

Ph<e,  Ay,  ay,  1  warrant  you,  my  lord. 

Prod.  Nay,  give  my  words  honour  ;  hear  me. 
I'll  strive  to  bring  this  act  into  such  form 
And  credit  amongst  men,  they  shall  suppose. 
Nay,  verily  believe,  the  prince,  his  son. 
To  be  the  plotter  of  his  father's  murder. 

The  morning  of  that  "  to-marrow"  hax  arrived,  nhen  Plimnix 
and  Proditor  enter  in  the  next  scene  ;  during  whicb,  u  the 
reader  nil!  observe,  time  is  supposed  to  pass  away  with  asto- 
niibing  rapidity. 

°  P/uemt']  How  happens  Proditor  to  address  the  pretended 
nssosain  by  liis  real  name,  not  only  here  but  also  at  the  com- 
—  -  -'  Bjt  y^  where  the  word,  forming  pari  of  a  line, 
3wn  out  as  a  printer's  inteqiolation  I 
"  PaoD.  Now,  Ph/sr. 


.  Nob 


lord. 


That  Proditor  knew  the  prince  by  the  noma  of  Phienin  a[ 
pears  {rata  act  i.  sc.  2,  where  he  says, 

"  Not  many  months  Phcenix  shall  keep  liis  life." 
Perhaps  Middleton  committed  this  oversight  in  ihe  linste  < 


^ 


will  cry,  O  happy  vengeance 


Then  if  his  so 
Or  by  my  hin 
The  general  \ 

Ph(e.  O  blessed  vengeance  1 

PaoD.  Ay,  I'll  turn  my  brain 
Into  a  thousand  uses,  tire  my  inv 
Make  my  blood  sick  with  study,  and  mine  eye 
More  hollow  than  my  heart,  but  I  will  fashion, 
Nay,  1  will  fashion  it.      Canst  counterfeit  ? 

Ph<k.  The  prince's  hand  moBf  truly,  most  direct ; 
You  shall  admire  it. 

pKon.  Necessary  mischief. 
Next  to  a  woman,  but  more  close  in  secrets  ! 
Thou'rt  all  the  kindred  that  my  breast  vouchsafes. 


n  :  I  must  frame,  and  muse, 
I  look  into  thee. 


[_Exil. 


Look  into  n 
And  fashion. 
PHffi.  'Twai 

Treason  grows  ripe,  and  therefore  fit  to  fall : 
That  slave  first  sinks  whose  envy  tlireatens  all. 
Now  is  his  venom  at  full  height.         IFoices  within. 

First  Voice,  [within]  Lying  or  being  in  the  said 
county,  in  the  tenure  and  occupation  aforesaid. 

Second  Voice,  [within]  No  more  then  ;  a  writ  of 
course  upon  the  matter  of 

Third  Voice,  [tvithin]  Silence  ! 

FoDRTH  Voice.  [roiVAin]  O-o-o-o-yesI  Carlo  Tur- 
bulenzo,  appear,  or  lose  twenty  mark  in  the  suits. 

Pii(E.  Hah,  whither  have  my  thoughts  conveyed 
me! 

Within  the  dizzy  murmur  of  the  law. 
losf]  Oldeds.  "more." 


First  Voice,  \_mthin]  So  that  then,  the  cause 
being  found  clear,  upon  the  last  citation 

Foi;rth  Voice,  [nfifftm]  Carlo  Turbulenzo,  come 
into  the  court. 

Enter  Tangle  and  two  Suitors  after  him. 

Tan.  Now,  now,  now,  now,  now,  upon  my  knees 
I  praise  Mercury,  the  god  of  law !  I  have  two 
suits  at  issue,  two  suits  at  issue. 

First  Suit.  Do  you  hear,  sir! 

Tan.  I  will  not  hear  ;  I've  other  business. 

First  Suit.  I  beseech  you,  my  learned  counsel — 

Tan.  Beseech  not  me,  beseech  not  me  ;  I  am 
a  mortal  man,  a  client  as  you  are  ;    beseech  not 

First  Suit.  I  would  do  all  by  your  worship' 
direction. 

Tan.  Then  hang  thyself. 

Second  Suit.  Shall  I  take  out  a  special 

Tan.  Mad  me  not,  torment  me  not,  tear  n 
you'll  give  me  leave  to  hear  mine  own  cause,  mine 


lenotl^^K 


First  Voice,  [wifAin]    Nay, 


ind  far- 
ther ^  ^        " 

Tak.  Well  said,  my  lawyer,  well  said,  well  s^d ! 

FiiisT Voice.  [n'ifAin]  All theopprobrious  speeches 
that  man  could  invent,  all  malicious  invectives,  called 
wittol'  to  his  face. 

Tan.  That's  I,  that's  I :  thank  you,  my  learned 
counsel,  for  your  good  remembrance.  I  hope  I 
shall  overthrow  him  horse  and  foot.' 

FiasT  Suit.  Nay  but,  good  sir 

'  un»oO  See  note,  p.  331. 

'  hone  and  foofi  So  in  The  Famoua  HiiCor^  i^f  Tkim 
Uy,  1605  :  "  Shee's  mine  horse  andfoole."—S\g.  B,  2. 
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Tan.  No  more,  air  :  he  that  brings  me  happy 
news  first  ['11  relieve  first. 

Both  Suit.  Sound  executions  rot  thy  cause  and 
thee  I  {_Exetmt. 

Tan.  Ay,  ay,  ay,  pray  so  still,  pray  so  still ; 
they'll  thrive  the  better. 

Ph<x.  I  wonder  how  this  fellow  keeps  out  mad- 
ness ; 
What  stnifhiB  brains  are  made  on. 

Tan.  I  suffer,  1  suflfer,  till  I  hear  a  judgment ! 

Ph(e.  What,  old  signior  7 

Tan.  Prithee,  I  wUl  not  know  thee  now ;  'tis  a 
busy  time,  a  busy  time  with  me. 

Ph(e.  What,  not  me,  signior  ! 

Tan.  O,  cry  thee  mercy !  give  me  thy  hand — 
fare  thee  well. — Has  no  relief  again'  me  then  ;  his 
demurs  will  not  help  him ;  his  sursurraras"  will  but 
play  the  knaves  with  bim. 

Enter  Faibo. 

Ph(e.  The  justice  f  'tis  he. 

Fal.  Have  I  found  thee,  i'faith  ?  I  thought 
where  I  should  smell  thee  out,  old  Tangle. 

Tan.  What,  old  signior  justicer  f  embrace  me 
another  time  and'  you  can  possible  : — how  do"  all 
thy  wife's  children,— well  ?  that's  well  said,  i'faith. 

Fal.  Hear  me,  old  Tangle. 

Tak.  Prithee,  do  not  ravish  me  ;  let  me  go. 

Fal.  I  must  use  some  of  thy  counsel  first. 

Tan.  Sirrah,  I  ha'  brought  him  to  an  exigent : 
hark  !  that's  my  cause,  that's  my  cause  yonder  : 
I  twinged  him,  I  twinged  him. 

Fal.  My  niece  is  stolen  away. 

'  i^ain]  i.  e.  s 


Tan.  Ah,  get  me  a  ne  exeat  regno  quickly  !  nay, 
you  niust  not  stay  upon't ;  I'd  fain  have  you  gone. 

pAt.  A  ne  exeat  regno?  I'll  about  it  pre  sent!  y : 
adieu.  [^Exit. 

Ph<e.  You  seek  to  catch  her,  justice  ;  she'll 
catch  you. 

Re-enter  First  Suitor. 
FiRBT  Suit.  A  judgment,  a  judgment ! 
Tan.  What,  what,  what  ? 
FikSTSuir.  Overthrown,  overthrown,  overthrown ! 
Tan.  Ha  ?— ah,  ah ! 

Re-enter  Second  Sditok. 

Second  Suit.  News,  news,  news  ! 

Tan.  The  devil,  the  devil,  the  devil! 

Second  Scit.  Twice  Tangle's  overthrown,  twice 
Tangle's  overthrown ! 

Tan.  Hold! 

Pm(b.  Now,  old  cheater  of  the  law 

Tan.  Pray,  give  me  leave  to  be  mad. 

Ph(£.  Thou  that  hast  found  such  sweet  pleasure" 
in  the  vexation  of  others 

Tan.  May  I  not  be  mad  in  quiet  1 

Ph(e.  Very  marrow,  very  manna  to  thee  to  he 
in  law 

Tan.  Very  syrup  of  toads  and  preserved  adders! 

Phq;.  Thou  that  hast  vexed  and  beggared  the 
whole  parish,  and  made  the  honest  churchwardens 
go  to  law  with  the  poor's  money  ■ — ■ — 

Tan.  Hear  me,  do  but  hear  me  !  I  pronounce  a 
terrible,  horrible  curse  upon  you  all,  and  wish  you 
to  my  attorney.     See  where  a  prcemunire  comes,  a 

'  Theu  that  hatt  found  such  tii}tetpleatttre,&G.'\  Seep.S30. 
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dedimui  potesiatem,  and  that  most  dreadful  exe- 
cution, excommunicalo  capiendo  !  There's  no  bail  to 
be  taken ;  I  shall  rot  in  fiflecn  jails  :  make  dice  of 
my  bones,  and  let  ray  counsellor's  son  play  away 
his  father's  money  with  'em ;  may  my  bones  re- 
venge my  quarrel !  A  capias  cominus  ?  here,  here, 
here,  here;  quickly  dip  your  quills  in  my  blood, 
off  witli  my  skin,  and  write  fourteen  lines  of  a  side. 
There's  an  honest  conscionable  fellow ;  he  takes 
but  ten  shillings  of  a  bellowa-mender  :  here's  an- 
other deals  all  with  charity  ;  you  shall  give  him 
nothing,  only  his  wife  an  embroidered  petticoat,  a 
gold  fringe  for  her  tail,  or  a  border  for  her  head. 
Ah,  sirrah,  you  shall  catch  me  no  more  in  the 
springe  of  your  knaveries  !  [£ii7. 

First  Suit.  Follow,  follow  him  still ;  a  little 
thing  now  seta  him  forward.         [Exeunt  Sdjtors. 

Ph<e.  None  can  except  against  him ;  the  man's 

And  privileg'd  by  the  moon,  if  he  say  true  : 
Less  madness  'tis  to  speak  sin  than  to  do. 
This  wretch,  that  lov'd  before  his  food  his  strife. 
This  punishment  falls  even  with  his  life. 
Hia  pleasure  was  vexation,  all  his  bliss 
The  torment  of  another; 

Their  hurt"  his  health,  their  starved  hopes  hia  store: 
Who  so  lovea  law  dies  either  mad  or  poor. 
Enter  Fidelio. 

Fid.  a  miracle,  a  miracle  ! 

Pike.  How  now,  Fidelio  1 

Fid.  My  lord,  a  miracle  ! 

Pho;.  Wbatia't? 

Fid,  I  have  found 
One  quiet,  suffering,  and  unlawyer'd  man  ; 

■  A«j-(]  Old  Eds.  "  hcart.^' 
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An  opposite,  a  very  contrary 
To  the  old  turbulent  felloiv. 

Phce.  Why,  he's  mad. 

Fid,  Mad?  why,  he  is  in  his  right  wits  :  could 
he  be  madder  than  he  was  ?  if  he  be  any  way  altered 
from  what  he  was,  'tia  for  the  belter,  my  lord. 

Ph<e.  Wei!,  but  where'a  this  wonder? 

Fid.  'Tis  coming,"  itiy  lord:  a  man  ao  truly  a 
man,  bo  indifTerently  a  creature,  using  the  world 
in  his  right  nature  but  to  tread  upon ;  one  that 
would  not  bruise  the  cowardliest  enemy  to  man, 
the  worm,  that  dares  not  shew  his  malice  till  we 
are  dead :  nay,  my  lord,  you  will  admire  his  temper : 
see  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Qui  e  to. 
I  promis'd  your  acquaintance,  sir  :  yon  is 
The  gentleman  I  did  commend  for  temper. 

Qci.  Let  me  embrace  you  simply. 
That's  perfectly,  and  more  in  heart  than  hand : 
Let  affectation  keep  at  court. 

PHCE.  Ay,  let  it. 

Qui-  'Tis  told  me  you  love  quiet. 

Ph(e.  Above  wealth. 

Qui.  I  above  life :  I  have  been  wild  and  rash. 
Committed  many  and  unnatural  crimes. 
Which  I  have  since  repented. 

Ph<e.  'Twas  well  spent. 

Qui.  I  was  mad,  stark  mad,  nine  years  together. 

Ph(e.  I  pray,  as  how  ? 

Qui.  Going  to  law,  i'falth,  it  made  me  mad. 

Ph<b.  With  the  like  frenzy,  not  an  hour  since, 
An  aged  man  was  struck. 

■  '  Til  coming,  &c.'\    A  speech  wliich  seems  to  have  beeil 
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Qui.  Alas,  I  pity  bim  ! 

Ph(E.  He's  not  worth  pitying,  for  'twas  still  his 
gladness 
To  be  at  variance. 

Qtii.  Yet  a  man's  worth  pity  : 
My  quiet  blood  has  blest  me  with  this  gift : 
I  have  cur'd  some  ;  and  if  his  wits  he  not 
Too  deeply  cut,  I  will  assay  to  help  'em. 

Ph(£.  SufTerance  does  teach  you  pity. 


Enter  Boy. 

naster!  your  abominable  next 
the  house,  being  half  in  drink, 
best  carpet.' 


BoT.  O  master, 


I 


neighbour  came  in 
and  took  away  yoi 

Qoi.  Has  he  it '( 

Boy.  Alas,  sir! 

Qui.  Let  him  go ;  trouble  him  not :  lock  the 
door  quietly  after  him,  and  have  a  safer  care  who 

Phis.  But,  sir,  might  1  advise  you,  in  such  a 
cause  as  this  a  man  might  boldly,  nay,  with  con- 
science, go  to  law. 

Qui.  O,  I'll  give  him  (he  table  too  first !  Better 
endure  a  fist  than  a  sharp  sword :  1  had  rather 
they  should  pull  off  my  clothes  than  flay  off  my 
skin,  and  hang  that  on  mine  enemy's  hedge. 

'  carpel^  i.  e.  uble-cover.— Gifford  (Ben  Jonaon's  Works. 
vol.  T.  p.  tS2)  explaina  it  "  embroidered  rug :"  but  wby 
"  ng?"  Lbe  finest  Turkey  carpets  were  formerlf  used  for 
covering  lablee,  as  many  old  piotures  testify. — That  carptl 
aUo  meant  Bometimes  a  bed-cover  appears  from  the  following 
[lassage  of  Brathnaite : 


"  Donne  goes  the  silkei 
Showing  those  sheets, 

Slrappado/o 


irpti  all  the  wbile, 

Diull,  161fi,p.  43. 


PHffi.  Why, 
For  such  good  causes  was  the  law  ordain 'd. 

Qui.  True. 
And  in  itself 'tis  glorious  and  divine; 
Law  is  the  very  masterpiece  of  heaven : 
But  see  yonder, 

There's  many  clouds  between  the  sun  and  us  ; 
There's  loo  much  cloth  before  ne  see  the  law. 

Pike.  I'm  content  with  that  answer ;  be  mild  still: 
'Tia  honour  to  forgive  those  you  could  kill. 

Qui.  There  do  I  keep. 

Pure.  Reach  nie  your  hand ;  I  love  you, 
And  you  shall  know  me  better. 

Qci.  Tis  my  suit. 

Phcb.  The  night  grows  deep,  and 

Enter  two  Officers. 
First  Off.  Come  away,  this  way,  this  way. 
Phce,  Who  be  those  1  stand  close  a  little. 

[j^s  they  retire,  Pikdnix  happens  to  jar  the  ring 

of  the  Jeweller's  door;  the  Maid  enteri  from 

the  house  and  catches  hold  of  him. 

Maid.  O,  you're  come  as  well  as  e'er  you  came 

in  your  life !  my  master's  new  gone  to  bed.     Give 

me  your  knightly  hand :  I  must  lead  you  into  the 

blind  parlour ;   my  mistress  will  be  down  to  you 

;ntly.  [Takes  in  Piuesix. 

T  Off.  I  tell  you  our  safest  course  will  be 

him  when  he  comes  out  a'  tb'  tavern,  for 

then  he  will  be  half  dmnk,  and  will  not  stand  upon 

his  weapon. 

Secobd  Off.  Our  safest  course  indeed,  for  he 
will  draw. 

FiBST  Off.  That  he  will,  though  he  put  it  up 
again,  which  is  more  of  his  courtesy  than  of  our 
deserving.  [^Exeunt  Officers. 
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Qui.  The  world  is  nothing  but  vexation, 
Spite,  and  UDchariuble  action. 

Fiu.  Did  you  see  tfae  gentleman? 

Qui.  Not  I. 

Fid.  Where  should  he  be  1  it  may  be  he's  past 
by: 
Good  sir,  let's  overtake  him.  \_Ej:eunt. 

SCENE  II. 
A  Room  in  the  Jeieeller't  Home, 
Enter  Phcenix  and  Maid. 
Maid.  Here,  sir:  now  you  are  there,  sir,  she'll 
come  down  to  you  instantly.     I  must  not  stay  with 
you;  my  mistress  would  be  jealous  r  you  must  do 
nothing  to  me ;  my  mistress  would  find  it  quickly. 
[Exil, 
PHtE.  'Sfoot,  whither  am  I  led?  brought  in  by 
th'  hand?     I  hope  it  can  be  no  harm  to  stay  for  a 
woman,  though  indeed  they  were  never  more  dan- 
gerous :   1  have  ventured  hitherto  and  safe,  and  1 
must  venture  to  stay  now.     This  should  be  a  fair 
room,  but  1  see  it  not :  the  blind  parlour  calls  she  it? 

Enter  Jeweller's  Wife. 
Jbw.  Wife.  Where  art  thou,  O  my  knight! 
Ph<e,  Your  knight  ?  I  am  the  duke's  knight, 
Jew.  Wife.  I  say  you're  my  knight,  for  I'm  sure 
1  paid  for  you. 

Phie.  Paid  for  you?— hum,— 'S  foot,  alight! 

[Sruitches  in  a  light,  and  ilten  extinguishes  it. 
Jew.  Wife,  Now  out  upon  the  marmoset  1'  Hast 
thou  served  me  so  long,  and  offer  to  bring  in  a 
candle  ? 

•sell  i.  e.  little  raookey. 
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PatE.  Ftiir  roam,  villanous  face,  an<l  norse 
woman !  I  ha'  learnt  something  by  a  glimpse  a'  th' 
tandle.  {^jiside. 

Jew.  Wipe.  How  happened  it  you  came  so  soon  ? 
I  looked  not  for  you  these  two  hours  ;  yet,  as  the 
sweet  chance  is,  you  came  as  well  as  a  thing  could 
come,  for  my  husbaiid'a  newly  brought  a-bed. 

Phie,  And  what  has  Jove  sent  him? 

Jew.  Wife.  He  ne'er  sent  him  any  thing  since  I 
knew  bim:  he's  a  man  of  a  bad  nature  to  bis  wife; 
none  but  his  maids  can  thrive  under  bim. 

Pike,  Out  upon  him  ! 

Jew,  Wife.  Ay,  judge  whether  I  have  a  cause  to 
be  a  courtesan  or  no  ?  to  do  as  I  do  T  An  elderly 
fellow  as  he  is,  if  he  were  married  to  a  young  vir- 
gin, he  were  able  to  break  her  heart,  though  he 
eouid  break  nothing  else.  Here,  here;  there'sjust 
a  hundred  and  fifty  [giving  money];  but  I  stole 
'em  so  hardly  from  him,  'twould  e'en  have  ^ieved 

PticE.  So  'twould,  i'faith. 

Jew.  Wipe.  Therefore,  prithee,  my  sweet  Plea- 
sure, do  not  keep  company  so  much.  How  do  you 
think  1  am  able  to  maintain  you  ?  Though  I  be  a 
jeweller's  wife,  jewels  are  like  women,  they  rise 
and  fall;  we  must  be  content  to  lose  sometimes, 
to  gain  often ;  but  you're  content  always  to  lose, 
and  never  to  gain.  What  need  you  ride  with  a 
footman  before  you  ? 

Phce.  O,  that's  the  grace ! 

Jew.  Wife.  The  grace?  'tis  sufficient  grace  that 
you've  a  horse  to  ride  upon.  You  should  think 
thus  with  yourself  every  time  you  go  to  bed, — if  my 
head  were  laid,  what  would  become  of  that  horse  ? 
he  would  run  a  bad  race  then,  as  well  as  his 
master. 


THE  raa-mx. 
Ph(e.  Nay,  and'  you  give  me  money  to  chide 

Jew.  Wife.  No,  if"  it  were  as  much  more,  I 
would  think  it  foul  scorn  to  chide  you.  I  advise 
you  to  be  thrifty,  to  take  the  lime  now,  while  you 
have  it ;  you  shall  seldom  get  such  another  fool  aa 
1  am,  !  warrant  you.  Why,  there's  Metreza''  Au- 
rioJa  keeps  her  love  with  half  the  cost  that  I  am 
at :  ber  friend  can  go  a'  foot  like  a  good  husband, 
walk  in  worsted  stockings,  and  inquire  for  the  six- 
penny ordinary." 

Phix.  Fox  on't,  and  would  you  have  me  so  base  ? 

Jew.  Wife.  No,  I  would  not  have  you  so  base 
neither:  but  now  and  then,  when  you  keep  your 
chamber,  you  might  let  your  footman  out  for 
eighteenpence  a-day ;  a  great  relief  at  year's  end, 
I  can  tell  you. 

Phce.    The  age  must  needs  be  foul  when  vice 
reforms  it,  {^Aside. 

Jew.  Wife,  Nay,  I've  a  greater  quarrel  to  you 
yet, 

Ph<e,  I'faith,  what  is't? 

Jew,  Wife,   Vou  made 
prince  had  you  in  great 
offer  to  travel  without  y( 
travel  without  your  di 

Pike,    I'm  sorry  I 


at  first  the 

1  would  not 

nay,  that  he  could  not 

nd  intelligence. 

i'faith;    but  sure  I 


■  o-rf]  i.  e.  if. 

°  Meireai]  See  note,  val.  lii.  p.  628. 

'  tiipenny  Brdiiiary']  There  nere  ordinnrles  of  all  prices. 
Our  author  noliceB,  in  Father  Habbtu/fii  Tales,  a  three-lmlf- 
penny  ordinary ;  in  No  Wit,  no  Help  like  a  tfoman'i,  a  tneWe- 
penny  ordinary,  net  ii.  «:.  3  :  in  The  Slick  Soak,  an  eigliteen- 
penny  ordinary  ;  in  J  Trick  to  catch  the  Old  One,  a  Iwo-shilling 
ordinary,  act  L  sc.  \:  Fletcher,  in  Thi  Wild- Goose  Cheie,  a 
ten-crown  ardinaiy,  acc  i.  sc.  1 ;  and  our  autbor,  in  Father 
Habburd'i  Talei,  mentions  a  person  who  had  spent  live  potinds 
Bl  a  Bitting  in  an  ordinary. 
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was  overflown"  when  I  spoke  it,  I  could  ne'er  ha' 
Skid  it  else. 

Jbw.  Wife.  Nay  more;  you  swore  to  me  that 
you  were  the  first  that  taught  him  to  ride  a  great 
horse,  and  tread*"  the  ring  with  agility. 

I'lKE.  By  my  troth,  I  must  needs  confess  I  swore 
a  great  lie  in  that,  and  1  was  a  villain  to  do  it,  for 
I  could  ne'er  ride  great  horse  in  my  life. 

Jew.  Wife.  Why,  lo,  who  would  love  you  now 
but  a  citizen's  wife  ?  so  inconstant,  so  forsworn ! 
You  say  women  are  false  creatures ;  but,  take  away 
men,  and  they'd  be  honesler  than  you.  Nay,  last 
of  all,  which  offends  me  most  of  all,  you  told  me 
you  could  countenance  me  at  court ;  and  you  know 
we  esteem  a  friend  there  more  worth  than  a  hus- 
band here. 

Phie.  What  I  spake  of  that,  lady,  I'll  maintain. 

Jew.  Wife.  You  maintain?  you  seen  at  court? 

Piiffl.  Why,  by  this  diamond 

Jew.  Wife.  O,  take  heed  !  you  cannot  have  that; 
'tis  always  in  the  eye  of  my  husband, 

Ph<e,  I  protest  I  will  not  keep  it,  but  only  use 
it  for  this  virtue,  as  a  token  to  fetch  you,  and 
approve*  my  power,  where  you  shall  not  only  he 
received,  but  made  known  to  the  best  and  chiefest. 

"  ovcr^ovin]  i.  e.  drunk. — "  Tbe  young  Genllemati  is  come 
in.  Madam,  and  as  you  foresao'  very  high  fitmna,  but  not  ao 
drunke  as  to  forget  your  promiae."  —  Broue's  Mad  Coaplt 
weU  Match'd,  act  iv.  sc.  2.     Five  New  Flayet,  1633. 

"  treadi  A  friend  would  read  "thread,"— with  an  allusion 
lo  the  aport  called  Running  at  the  Ring-,  when  the  titter,  rid- 
ing at  full  ipeed,  endeavoured  to  thrust  the  point  of  his  lance 
through,  and  to  hear  away,  the  ring,  which  was  suspended  at 
a  liEed  height.  But  tbe  text  ia  quite  right.  G.  Markham 
gives  particular  directions  how  to  make  a  horse  tread  the  ting 
~-i.  e.  perform  various  movementB  in  dilferent  direction) 
within  a  ring  marked  out  on  a  piece  of  ground:  see  Cheaf 
und  good  Husbandry,  &c.,  p,  IS,  aqq.  ed.  16S1. 


Jew.  >Vife.   O,  are 

Pm<e.  Let  me  lose 

Jew.  Wife.  That's  your  word,  indeed!  and  upon 
that  condition  take  it,  this  kisB,  and  my  love  for 
ever.  [_GiBing  the  diamond. 

Fh(e.  Enough. 

Jew.  Wife.  Give  me  thy  hand,  I'll  lead  thee 
forth. 

Ph(e.  I'm  sick  of  all  professions  ;  my  thoughts 


■n.  l^iide. 
\_Exeiml, 


burr 
He  travels  best  that  knows  when  to  ri 


SCENE  HI. 

^  Street :  before  the  Jejiieller's  House. 
Enter  Khioht,  Iko  Officers  watching  for  him. 

Kniobt.  Adieu,  farewell  ;'  to  bed  you  ;  I  to  my 
sweet  city-bird,  my  precious  Revenue  :  the  very 
thought  of  a  hundred  and  fifty  angels^  increases 
oil  and  spirit,  ho  ! 

First  Off.  I  arrest  you,  sir. 

Khight.  O! 

First  Off.  You  have  made  us  wait  a  goodly 
time  for  you,  have  you  not,  think  you  !  You  are 
in  your  rouses''  and  muUwines,'  a  pox  on  you  !  and 
have  no  care  of  poor  ofGcers  staying  for  you. 

accidentally  uses  the  nord  by  which. 


s  the 


cader  will  i 


E  a^elA  See  aole,  p.  250. 
!>  rouiei]  i.  e.  bumpers :  see  Giffoid'a  note  c 
Milan,  Maaainger'a  H'orii,  vol.  i.  p.  2SS,  sec.  ei 
'  mallv-inei]  A  vulgar  canruption  of  inu'W  tv 


TBB  ratsinz. 

KmoHT.  I  drunk  but  one  health,  I  protest;  but 
I  could  void  it  now.     At  whose  suit,  I  pray  ? 
FmsT  Off.  At  the  suit  of  him  that  luakes  suits, 


yo( 


r  tailoi 


.  Why,  he  made  r 
that  I  near. 

FmsT  Off.  Argo," 
I  can  tell  you, — we  could  n 


\  the  last;    this,  this 


',  we  have  been  scholara, 
ot  have  been  knaves  so 
lotnble  city  called  Loo- 
don  stand  two  most  famous  universities,  Poultry 
and  Wood-street,'  where  some  are  of  twenty  year*' 
standing,  and  have  took  all  their  degrees,  from  the 
Master's  side  down  to  the  Mistress'  side,  the  Hole,'' 

Knight.  Come,  come,  come,  I  had  quite  forgot 
the  hundred  and  fifty  angels. 

Second  Off.  'Slid,  where  be  tbey  ? 

Knight.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  sight  of'era  pre- 
sently. 

First  Ofp,  A   notable   lad,   and    worthy   to   be 

'  'irga]  Like  the  argal  of  the  grsve-digget  in  Hamiti — ■ 
vulgarism  for  ergo. 

'  l«io  mail  famaui  tmiveTnliei,  Poultry  and  Woad-itrttt'\  L  e. 
ihe  Counler  prisana  in  the  Poultry  and  Waod-itreet.  The 
same  piece  of  wit  occur»  in  our  author's  Mickaelmiu  Term 
and  in  Ui<  Roaritig  OM.  So  also  in  Fennot'n  Compler't  Cen- 
tamaealth,  1617  i  "  But  before  I  waa  malriculflted  in  one  of 
theie  city  uniTeraities,"  &c.  p.  4 ;  and  in  Jordan'E  IVafkt  (J 
hlmglon  and  Bogidon,  &c.  16o7,  where  Wildblood,  when 
brought  into  Wood-atreet  Counter,  saya,  "  I  hare  commeDced 
--  "---    -"    :ebefr.ren "   ' 


"/r™  (Ae  Mail 


Hide  doiB 


.  Ihe  Hole]     The  beal 
as  called  the  Uaittr's 

«e  Fetinar's  Compler't 


I  on  B.  Jonaon's  Workt,  vol.  ii.  p.  203)  mentio 
ird  as  if  it  had  been  (he  heat  depattment  j  bi 
IS  the  second  best, — after  the  ttastir'i  lide. 


THE 


arrested!  We'll  haTe  bui 
thou  shale  clioose  whethi 
ua,  or  we  from  thee. 

.  A  match  at  running! 


for  waiting;  and  then 
111  wilt  run  away  from 


(le.  fol- 


Second  Off.  Nay,  fear  not  that. 

Knight.  Peace;  you  may  happen  Co  see  toys," 
but  do  not  see  'em. 

First  Off.  Pah ! 

Knight.  That's  the  door. 

First  Off.  This?  [A'nocA*. 

Knioht.  'S  foot,  officer,  you  have  spoiled  all 
already. 

First  Off.  Why? 

Knight.  Why?  you  shall  see;  you  should  have 
but  whirled  the  ring  once  about,  and  there's  a  maid- 
servant brought  up  to  understand  it. 

IVIaid.  [opening  the  door]  Who's  at  door  ? 

Knight.  All's  well  again. — Phist,  'tis  I,  'tis  I. 

Maid.  You  ?  what  are  you  1 

Khiout.  Pooh !  where's  ihy  mistress  ? 

Maid.  What  of  her? 

Knight.  Tell  Jier  one  —  she  knows  who — her 
Pleasure's  here,  say. 

Maid.  Her  pleasure  ?  my  mistress  scorns  to  be 
without  her  pleasure  at  this  time  of  night.  Is 
she  BO  void  of  friends,  think  you  7  take  that  for 
thinking  so. 

[Gites  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  shuts  the  door. 

First  Off.   The  hundred   and  fifty  angels  are 


locked    up   i 
night. 


pound  gender 


ke  a  hundred- 
2  forsake  me  f 


■  (oyi]  i.e.  whimsical,  nild  things:  i 
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Damn  me,  if  ever  I  be  her  Pleasure  again ! — Well,  1 
must  to  prison. 

FiHBT  Off.  Go  prepare  his  room  ;  there's  no 
remedy:  I'll  faring  liim  along;  he's  tame  enough 
now.  {Exit  Second  Officer. 

Kmoht.  Dare  my  tailor  presume  to  use  me  in 
this  sort  ? 
He  steals,  and  I  must  lie  tn  prison  for't. 

Fiasi  Off.  Come,  come,  an  ay,  sir ! 

Enter  a  Gentleman  and  a  Drawer. 
Gent.    Art   sure    thou    s  a  west   him    arrested, 
drawer? 

Dra.  Tf  mine  eyes  be  sober. 
Gent.  And    that's  a  question.     Mass,   here  be 
goes  !  he  shall  not  go  to  prison ;   I  have  a  trick 
shall  bail  hint :  away  !  [^Exit  Dratver. 

\^Blinds  the  First  Officer,  while  the  Kniobt 
escapes. 
First  Off.  O! 

Gent.  Guess,  guess!  who  am  I?  who  am  17 
First  Off.   Who  the  devil  are  you?  let  go :  a 
pox  on  you  !   who  are  you  ?  I  have  lost  my  pri- 

Gent.  Prisoner!  I've  mistook;  I  cry  you  heartily 
mercy;  I  have  done  you  infinite  injury;  a'  my 
troth,  1  took  you  to  he  an  honest  man. 

First  Off.  Where  were  your  eyes?  could  you 
not  see  1  nag  an  officer? — Stop,  atop,  stop,  stop! 

Gent,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  \_Exemit  severally- 
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ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 


Enter  Proditor  and  PniENix. 

Prod.  Now,  Phcenix." 

Ph(e.  Now,  my  lord. 

Prod.  Let  princely  blood 
Nourish  our  hopes;  we  bring  confusion  now. 

Ph(e.  a  terrible  sudden  blow. 

Prod,  Ay  :  what  day 
Is  this  hangs  over  us  1 

Pho;.  By  th'  mass,  Monday. 

Prod.  As  I  could  wish  ;  my  purpose  will  thriv 
best: 
'Twaa  first  my  birth-day,  now  my  fortune's  day. 
I  see  whom  fate  will  raise  needs  never  pray. 

Pho:.  Never. 

Prod.  How  is  the  air? 

Pho;.  O,  full  of  trouble! 

PaoD.  Does  not  the  sky  look  piteously  black  ? 

Ph(£.  As  if  '(were  hung  with  rich  men's  cor 


Prod.  Ah,  stuck  not  a  comet,  like  a  carbuncle. 
Upon  the  dreadful  hrow  of  twelve  last  night  ? 

Ph<£.  Twelve?  no,  'twas  about  one. 

Prod.  About  one?  most  proper. 
For  that's  the  duke. 

Ph(e.  Well  shifted  from  thyself!  [^Asiile. 

Prod.  1  could  have  wish'd  it  between  one  and 

His  son  and  liim. 


Pbce.  I'll  give  you  comfort  then. 

Prod.  Prithee. 

Ph<e.  There   was   a  villanoua    raven    seen 
night 
Over  the  presence-chamber,  in  hard  jusUe 
With  a  young  eaglet. 

Pkod.  a  raven?  that  was  I :  what  did  the  ravei^^ 

Pn(E.  Marry,  my  lord,  the  raven — to  say  truth, 
I  left  the  comhat  doubtful. 

Prod.  So  'tis  still, 
For  all  is  doubt  till  the  deed  crown  the  will. 
Now  bless   thy  loins  iviili  freedom,    wealth,    and 

honour ; 
Think  all  thy  seed  young  lords,  and  by  this  act 
Make  a  foot-cloth 'di'  posterity  ;  now  imagine 
Thou  aee'st  thy  daughters  with  their  trains 

up. 
Whom  else  despised  want  may  curse  to  whoredoi 
And  public  shames  which  our  state  never  threat 
She's  never  lewd  that  is  accounted  great. 

Ph(£.  ril  alter  that  court  axiom,  thus  renew'd. 
She's  never  great  that  is  accounted  lewd,       l^Atk 


4 


Prod.  Stand  do 
here  the  pla 
And  at  his  rising,  li 
Beneath  thy  foot. 


Enter  several  Nobles. 

the  presence   fills. 

I  fall  be  base, 


.  How  for  his  guard,  : 


y  lord  ? 


,  My  gold  and  fear  keep"!  with  the  chief  I 


housings)  on  their  horsei. 
1  keep]  Old  edi.  "  lieepi." 


',  riding  triih  foet-elethi  (la 
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Pi;oD.  Bold,  heedless  slave,  that  dares  attempt  a 

Which  shall  in  pieces  rend  him  !  [^Anidi: 

Enter  Lussimioso  and  Ikfebto. 
My  lords  botli ! 

Los,  The  happiness  of  the  day  ! 

Ph(e.  Time  my  returning  ; 
Treasons  have  still  the  worst,  yet  still  are  spurning. 

Enter  the  Duke  attended. 
Prod.  The  duke ! 

PfltE.  I  ne'er  was  gladder  to  behold  him. 
All.  Long  live  your  grace  I 
DtiKE.   I  do  not  like  that  strain  : 
You  know  my  age  affords  not  to  live  long. 

Prod.  Spoke  truer  than  you  think  for.      [^Aside. 
Dt'KE.  Bestow  that  wish  upon  the  prince  our 

Ph(e.  Nay,  he's  not  to  live  long  neither,    [^jlside. 

Prod.  Him  as  the  wealthy  treasure  of  our  hopes. 
You  as  possession  of  our  present  comfort, 
Both  in  one  heart  we  reverence  in  one. 

PHtE.  0  treason  of  a  good  complexion  !    [^Aside, 
[7/om  minded  mitkin, 

Duke.  How  now  ?  what  fresher  news  fills  the 


Enter  Fioelio. 
Prod.  Fidelio! 

Fid,  Glad  tidings  to  your  grace  ! 

The  prince  is  safe  return "d,  and  in  y 

Duke.  Our  joy  breaks  at  our  ej 


Tiiz  rKtsmx. 

Prod.  Soul-quicking^  news ! — pale  vengeance  in 
my  blood !  [^jiside. 

Fid.  By  me  presenting  to  your  serious  view 
A  brief  of  all  his  travels.  [^Delivert  a  paper. 

Di;ke.  'Tis  most  welcome; 
It  shall  be  dear  and  precious  to  our  eye. 

Pbod.  He  reads  ;  I'm  glad  he  reads. — 
Now  lake  thy  opportunity,  leave  thai  place. 

Phiz.  At  his  first  rising  let  his  fall  be  base.i 

Pjiod.  That  must  be  alter'd  now. 

Phs.  Which  ?  his  rising  or  his  fall  t 

Prod.  Art  thou  dull  now  ? 
Thou  hear'at  the  prince  is  come. 

Duke.  What's  here?' 

Prod.  My  lord  1 

OuKE  [reads'}.  I  have  got  such  a  large  portion  of 
knowledge,  most  worthy  father,  by  the  bcTtefit  of  my 
travel 

Prod.  And  bo  he  has,  no  doubt,  my  lord. 

Duke  [reads].  That  I  am  bold  now  to  warn  you  of 
Lord  Proditor's  insolent  Ireason,  mho  has  irreligiously 
seduced  a  /elloni,  and  closely  conveyed  him  e'en  in  the 
presence-chair  to  murder  you. 

Ph(e.  O  guilty,  guilty  ! 

DcKE.  What  was  that  fell  ?  what's  he  \ 

Phie.  1  am  the  man. 

Prod.  O  slave ! 

Ph(£.  I  have  no  power  to  strike. 

Prod.  I'm  gone,  I'm  gone  ! 

f  -qHicking]  So  ei.  1880.  First  ed.  "  quckiDg." — Query, 
"  quickening." 

'  jfl  his  fine  riling,  Sc]  The  words  of  Proditor  to  Phienix, 
see  p.  39  S. 

■  Whaft  here]  Old  edi.  "  Whati  heere  my  Lord:"  the 
printer  having  by  miaiake  inserted  the  exclamation  af  Pro- 


Duke.  Let  me  admire  heaven's  wisdom  in  my 


Phce.  I  confess  it,  he  hir'd  n 
Prod.  This  is  a  slave  : 

'Tis  forg'd  against  n 

For  in  what  part  o" 


e  honour  and  my  life  ; 
IS  on  can't  appear, 
The  prince  being  travell'd   should  know  treasons 

here? 
Plain  counterfeit. 

Duke.  Dost  thou  make  false  our  son  ? 

Pnon.  I  know  the  prince  will  not  affirm't.* 

Fio.  He  can 
And  will,  my  lord. 

Phie.  Most  just,  he  may. 

Duke.  A  guard  ! 

Lvs.  We  cannot  but  in  loyal  zeal  ourselves 
Lay  hands  on  such  a  villain. 

Duke.  Stay  you  ;  I  find  you  here  too. 

lAttendanU  secure  Proditor. 

Lus.  Us,  my  lord  ? 

Dure  [reads'].  Against  Lussvrioso  and  Jnfesto.nho 
not  only  most  riotously  consvme  their  houses  in  vicious 
gaming,  mortgaging  their  livings  to  the  merchant, 
fnkereby  he  with  his  heirs  enter  upon  their  lands ;  from 
whence  this  abuse  comes,  that  in  short  time  the  son  of 
the  merchant  has  laare  lordships  than  the  son  of  the 
nobleman,  which  else  was  never  horn  to  inheritance  : 
bat  that  mhich  is  more  impious,  they  most  adulterousbj 
train  out  young  ladies  to  midnight  banquets,  to  the 
utter  defamation  of  their  own  honours,  and  ridiailofts 
abuse  of  their  husbands. 

Lus.  How  could  the  prince  hear  that  ? 

Ph(e.  Most  true,  my  lord  : 
My  conscience  is  a  witness  'gainst  itself; 

■  (#™'(]  Oldeds.  "affinne  it." 
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For  to  that  execution  of  chaste  honour 
I  Wits  both  hir'il  and  led. 

Ltis.  I  liopp    ihc  prince,    out  of  his  plenteous 

wisdom, 
Will  not  give  wrong  to  us  t  as  for  this  fellow. 
He's  poor,  and  cares  not  to  be  desperate. 

Enter  Falso. 
Fal,  Justice,  my  lord!  I  have  my  niece  sioI'm 

Sh'aa  left  her  dowry  with  me,  but  she's  gone  : 
I'd  rather  have  had  her  love  than  her  money,  1. 
This,  this  is  one  of  them.     Justice,  tny  lord  ! 
I  know  him  by  his  face  ;  this  is  the  thief. 

Prod.  Your  grace  may  now  in  milder  sense  per- 

The  wrong  done  to  us  by  this  impudent  wretch, 
Who  has  his  hand  fix'd  at  the  throat  of  law. 
And  therefore  durst  be  desperate  of  his  life. 

DuxE.  Peace,  you're  too  foul;  your  crime  is  ill 
excess  : 
One  spot  of  him  makes  not  your  ulcers  lesa- 

PROD.  O! 

DpKE.  Did  your  violence  force  away  his  niece  ! 

Puce.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I'll  still  confess  what's 
truth  ; 
I  did  remove  her  from  her  many  wrongs, 
Which  she  was  pleas'd  to  leave,  they  were  so  vild.' 

DnKE.  What  are  you  nam'd  1 

Fal.  Falso,  my  lord.  Justice  Falso  ; 
I'm  known  by  that  name, 

Duke.  Falso  7  you  came  fitly  ; 
You  are  the  very  next  that  follows  here. 

Fal,  I  hope  so,  my  lord  ;  my  name  is  in  all  the 
records,  I  can  assure  your  good  grace. 
'  vild']  i,  e.  TJIo :  see  note,  p.  St. 


Enter  Niece  and  Castiza  behind. 
Duke  [reads].  Against  Justice  Falso 

DoKE  [reads].  Who,  having  had  the  honest  charge 
of  his  niece  committed  to  his  trust  by  the  last  mil  and 
testament  of  her  deceased  father,  and  with  her  all  the 
jumer  of  his  wealth,  not  only  against  faith  and  con- 
science detains  lier  dowry,  but  against  nature  and 
humanity  assays  to  abuse  her  body. 

Niece  [coming  fonvard].  I'm  present  to  aifirm  it, 
my  lov'd  lord. 

Fal,  How  1  what  make  I  here  ?' 

Niece.  Either  I  must  agree 
To  loathed  lust,  or  despis'd  beggary. 

Duke.  Are  you  the  plaintiff  here  '! 

Fai..  Ay,  my  good  lord, 
For  fault  of  a  better. 

Duke.  Seldom  comes  a  worse. —  [Reads]  And 
moreover,  not  contained  in"  this  vice  only,  which  is  odious 
loo  much,  but,  against  the  sacred  use  of  justice,  raain- 
tains  three  thieves  to  his  nien. 

Fal.  Cuds  me! 

Duke  [reads].  Who  only  tabe  purses  in  their  mas- 
ter's liberty,  where  if  any  one  chance  to  be  taken,  he 
appears  before  him  in  a  false  beard,  and  one  of  his 
own  fellows  takes  his  examination. 

Fal.  By  my  troth,  as  true  as  can  be ;  but  lie 
shall  not  know  on't.  [Aside. 

DtTKE  [reads].  And  in  tlie  end  will  execute  justice 
so  cruelly  upon  him,  that  he  will  not  trust  him  in  a 
prison,  but  commit  him  to  his  fellows'  chamber. 

Fal.  Can  a  man  do  nothing  i'  the  country  but 
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'tis  told  at  court  T    there's  some  busy  informing 

knave  abroad,  a'  my  life.  [/ttiJe. 

Phce.  That  this  is  true,  and  these,  and 

Be  it,  under  pardon,  spoken  for  mine  own  : 
He  the  disease  of  justice,  these  of  honour. 
And  this  of  loyally  and  reverence. 
The  unswept  venom  of  the  palace. 

Prod.  Slave! 

Phie.  Behold  the  prince  to  approve  it! 

[Discovers  kin 

Proo,  O,  where ! 

Ph(e.  Your  eyea  keep  with  your  actions, 
look  wrong. 

Prod.  An  infernal  to  niy  spirit ! 

All.  My  lord,  the  prince  ! 

Prod.  Tread  lue  to  dust,  thou  lu  whom  wi 

Behold  the  serpent  on  his  belly  creeps. 

Phie.  Rankle  not  my  foot ;  away! 
Treason,  we  laugh  at  thy  vain-labouring  slings,^ 
Above  the  foot  thou  hast  no  power  o'er  kings  !  j 

Duke.  I  cannot  with  sufficient  joy  receive  tU 
And  yet  my  joy's  too  much. 

Pk(e.  My  royal  father, 
To  whose  unnatural  murder  I  was  hir'd, 
I  thought  it  a  more  natural  course  of  travel. 
And  answering  future  expectation. 
To  leave  far  countries,  and  inquire  mine  own. 

Duke.    To   thee  let  reverence   all   her   poi* 


"  DiMBvera  himielf]  This  Btage-ilirection,  which  i  .__ 
the  1st  ed.,  is  given  bb  part  of  the  dialogue  in  ed.  1630,— 
approoue  il  discouers  himBclfe." 

*  kerpi']  i.  e.  dwells. 

'  tlings]  Old  eda.  "strings"  and  "■tring." 
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That  art  in  youth  a  miracle  to  age  ! 
State  is  but  blindness  ;  thou  hadst  piercing  art : 
We  only  saw  the  knee,  but  thou  the  heart. 
To  thee,  then,  power  and  dukedom  we  resign  ; 
He's  fit  to  reign  whose  knowledge  can  refine, 

Ph<e.  Forbid  it  my  obedience  ! 

DcKE.  Our  word's  not  vain  ; 
I  know  thee  wise,  canst  both  obey  and  reign. 
The  rest  of  life  we  dedicate  to  heaven. 

All,  a  happy  and  safe  reign  to  our  new  duke ! 

Phce.  Without  youc  prayers  safer  and  happier. — 
Fidelio. 

Fro.  My  royal  lord. 

Ph<e.  Here,  take  this  diamond  ;' 
You  know  the  virtue  on't ;  it  can  fetch  vice. 
Madam  Castiza 

Fro.  She  attends,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Ph(e.  Place  a  guard  near  us. — 
Know  you  yon  fellow,  lady  ! 

Cas.  [coming  forward]  My  honour's  evil ! 

Prod.  Torment  again  1' 

Phce.  So  ugly  are  thy  crimes. 
Thine  eye  cannot  endure  'em  : 
And  that  thy  face  may  stand  perpetually 
Turn'd  so  from  ours,  and  thy  abhorred  self 
Neither  to  threaten  wrack'  of  state  or  credit, 
An  everlasting  banishment  seize  on  thee ! 

Prod.  O  fiend ! 

Ph(e.  Thy  life  is  such  it  is  too  bad  to  end. 

'  Ihli  diamond]  Which  the  Jeweller's  Wife  had  given  In 
PbcemK:  seep.  391. 

y  TBrmtnl  ngaia  I]  Ed.  1630  has  "  Tormentagent ;"  qy.  did 
(he  author  nrile  "Torment's  agent?"  Compare  The  Old 
Law  (p.  31),  wbere  Evandei  calls  the  esacutioner  ■■  Agent 
for  death." 

■  wrackl  i.  e.  wreck. 


PaoD.  May  lliy  rule,  life,  and  all  that's 
glad. 
Have  as  sliort  time  as  tliy  bejietting  had  ! 
Pii(E.  Anav  !  thy  curse  is  idle. 

[Exit  Ptt( 
The  rest  are  under  reformation, 
And  therefore  under  pardon. 

Lus.  &c.  Our  dutie.i  shall  turn  edge  upon  { 

Fai..  'Slid,  I  ivas  afraid  of  nothing,  but  that  for" 
my  thievery  and  bawdery  I  should  have  been  turned 
to  an  innkeeper.  [Atidr. 

lie-enter  Fjdelio  nith  Jeweller's  Wife, 
My  daughter .'     I  am  ashamed  her  worship  should 

Jew.  Wife.  Who  would  not  love  a  friend  ai 
court  ?  what  fine  galleries  and  rooms  am  1  brought 
through  !  I  had  thought  my  Knight  durst  not  have 
shewn  his  face  here,  I. 

Phce.  Now,  mother  of  pride  and  daughter  of 
lust,  which  is  your  friend  now  7 

Jew.  Wife.  Ah  me  ! 

PiiiE.  I'm  sure  you  are  not  so  unprovided  to  be 
without  a  friend  here  :  you'll  pay  enough  for  him 
first. 

Jew.  Wipe.  This  is  the  worst  room  that  ever  I 


know  you 
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.  Do  you  deny  me  then  ?    know  you  this 
W[FE.  That  purse  ?  O  death,  has  the  Knigbt 


Given  away  my  favours  ? 
Ph(e.  Stand  forth,  thoi; 
For  whose  close  lusts  the  plague 


'erMeavcB  the  city. 
Thou  worse  than  common  !  private,  subtle  harlot ! 
That  doBt  deceive  three  with  one  feigned  lip, 
Thy  husband,  the  world's  eye,  and  the  law's  whip. 
Thy  zeal  is  hot,  for  'tis  to  lust  and  fraud. 
And  dost  not  dread  to  make  thy  book  thy  bawd. 
Thou'rt  curse  enough  to  husband's  ill-got  gains, 
For  whom  the  court  rejects  his  gold  maintains. 
How  dear  and  rare  was  freedom  wont  to  be  ! 
Now  few  but  are  by  their  wivea'  copies  free, 
And  brought  to  such  a  head,  that  now  we  see 
City  and  suburbs  wear  one  livery  1 

Jew.  Wife,  'Tia  'long  of  those,"  an't  like  your 
grace,  that  come  in  upon  us,  and  will  never  leave 
.  marrying  of  our  widows  till  they  make  'em  all  as 
free  as  their  first  husbands. 

PncE.  I  perceive  you  can  shift  a  point  well. 

Jew.  Wipe.  Let  me  have  pardon,  I  beseech  your 
grace,  and  I'll  peach  'em  all,  all  the  close  women 
that  are  ;  and,  upon  my  knowledge,  there's  above 
thousand  within  the  walls  and  the  libertie 


Ph(b.  a  band !  they  shall  be  ! 

Infidels  against  infidels. 

Jew.  Wife.  I  will  hereafter  live  a 
will  not  lie  with  mine  own  husband,  i 
Y  of  honesty. 


against  the 


modestly,  1 


Fal.  I'll  be  her 


'  ne'er]  Old  eds.  "  never." 
■  ttoHr]  So  ed.  1630.  First 
"  Turij]  So  ca.  IG30.     Fin 
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Phce 


e  deceiv'd  ;  you  think  yoi 


e  still  3 


Fal.  'S  foot,  ivoTse  than  I  was  before  I  kneeled  I 
I  am  no  justice  now  ;  I  know  I  shall  be  some  inn- 
keeper at  last. 

Jew.  Wife.  My  father  ?  'tis  mine  own  father, 

Phce.  I  should  have  wonder'd  else,    lust  being 
so  like. 

NiECB.  Her  birth  was  kin   to  mine  ;    she  may 
prove  modest : 
For  my  sake  I  beseech  you  pardon  her. 

Ph(e.  For  thy  sake  I'll  do  more. — Fidelio,  1 

My  favours  on  you  both  ;  next,  all  that  wealtb 

Which  was  committed  to  that  perjur'd's  trua 

FaL.  I'm  a  beggar  now  ;    worse  than  t 

Enter  Tangle  mad. 

Tas.  Your  miUimua  shall  not  serve  ;  I'll  set  my- 
self free  with  a  deliberandum;  with  a  deliberandum, 
mark  you. 

Duke.  What's  he  t  a  guard  ! 

Ph(e.  Under  your  sufferance, 
Worthy  father,  his  harm  is  to  himself; 
One  that  has  lov'd  vexation  so  much. 
He  cannot  now  be  rid  on't : 
Has  been  so  long  in  suits,  that  he's  law-mad. 

Tan.  a  judgment,  I  crave  a  judgment,  yea  ! 
■nunc  pro  tunc,  comiptione  alicujus,  1  peeped  roe  a 
raven  in  the  face,  and  I  thought  it  had  been  my 
solicitor  :  O,  the  pens  prick  me  ! 


Puc 


Enter  Quieto. 
.  And  here  comes  he  (wonde: 


for  t 


Will  take  the  cure  upon  him. 
Qui.  a  blessing  to  this  fair  a 


semhly ! 
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Tan.  Away !  I'll  have  none  on't :  give  roe  an 
audita  querela,  ot  a  testificandum,  or  a  despatch  in 
twelve  terms  :  there's  a  blessing,  there's  a  blessing ! 

Ph(e.  You  see  the  unbounded  rage  of  his  disease. 

Qui,  'Tis  the  foul  fiend,  my  lord,  has  got  within 
hiin. 
The  rest  are  fair  to  this  :  this  breeds  in  ink, 
And  to  that  colour  turns  the  blood  possess'd  : 
For  instance,  now  your  grace  shall  see  him  dress'd. 

Tan.  Ah  ha!    I  rejoice  then  he's  puzzled,  and 
muzzled  too : 
Is't  come  to  a  cepi  corpus  ? 

Qui.  Ah,  good  sir, 
This  is  for  want  of  patience  ! 

Tan.  That's  a  fool : 
She  never  saw  the  dogs  and  the  beats  fight  ;^ 
A  coimtry  thing. 

Qui.  "This  is  for  lack  of  grace. 

Tan.  I've  other  business,  not  so  much  idle  time. 

Qni.  You  never  say  your  prayers. 

Tan,  I'm  advised  by  my  learned  counsel. 

Qui,  The  powrer  of  my  charm  come  o'er  thee, 
Place  by  degrees  thy  wits  before  thee  ! 
With  silken  patience  here  T  bind  thee, 
Not  to  move  tiU  I  unwind  thee. 

Tan.  Yea  I  is  my  cause  so  muddy  ?  do  I  stick, 
do  I  stick  fast  ? 

''  Ski  never  saui  ihe  dogs  and  the  bean  fight]  At  Paris-Gar- 
dea,  in  Sautlinark.     Brathnait,  (writing  several  years  after 
this  play  was  produced,  thougti  at  what  particular  date  is  un- 
certain,) mentions  it  as  one  o(  [be  chief  "  giglits"  in  London. 
"  Seven  Hils  there  were  in  Rome,  and  so  there  be 
Seven  Sights  in  New-Tro;  crave  our  memorie  : 
I  Tombee,  2  Girild-Hall  Giants,  3  Stage-pluea,  4  Bed- 
lam poors, 
e  Ostrich,  6  Beare-garden,  1  Lyons  in  the  Towre." 
Baraabies  Jeurnall,  aig.  L.  3.  1st  ed.  n.  d.  (ffe.  Pari,  note.) 
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Advocate,  here's  my  hand,  put! ;  art  made  of  flii^ 
Wilt  not  help  out  ?  alas,  there's  nothing  ii 
pHtE.  O,  do  you  sluice  the  vein  now  ? 
Qui.  Yes,  my  honour'd  lord. 
PiitE.  Pray,  let  me  see  the  issue. 
Qui.  1  therefore  seek  to  keep  it.- — Now  burst  a 
Thou  filthy  stream  of  trouble,  spite,  and  doubt! 

Tan.  O,  an  extent,  a  proclamation,  a  summons, 
a  recognisance,  a  tachment,  and  injunction  I  a  writ, 
a  seizure,  a  writ  of  "praisement,  an  absolution,  t 
quietus  est ! 

Qui.  You're  quieter,  I  hope,  by  so  much  dre 
— Behold,  my  lord  ! 

Ph<e.  This  !  why,  it  outfrowns  ink. 
Qri.  'Tis  the  disease's  nature,  the  fiend's 
Tan.  O  sick,  sick,  signior  Ply-fee,  sick  !  la 
me  thy  nightcap,  O  ! 

Qui.  The  balsam  of  a  temperate  brain 
I  pour  into  this  thirsty  vein. 
And  with  this  blessed  oil  of  quiet. 
Which  is  BO  cheap,  that  few  men  buy  it. 
Thy  stormy  temples  I  allay  : 
Thou  shalt  give  up  the  devil,  and  pray ; 
Forsake  his  works,  they're  foul  and  black. 
And  keep  thee  bare  in  purse  and  back. 
No  more  sbalt  thou  in  paper  quarrel. 
To  dress  up  apes  in  good  apparel. 
He  throws  his  stock  and  all  his  flock 

Into  a  swallowing  gulf. 
That  sends  his  goose  unto  his  fox, 

His  lamb  unto  his  wolf. 
Keep  thy  increase, 
And  live  at  peace, 
For  war's'^  not  equal  to  this  battle  : 

'  Hwr'sl  So  ed.  1630.     First  ei  "  war.' 
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That  eats  but  men  ;  this  men  and  cattle  : 

Therefore  no  more  this  combat  choose, 

Where  he  that  wins  does  always  lose ; 

And  those  that  gain  all,  with  this  curse  receive  it, 

From  fools  they  get  it,  to  their  sons  they  leave  it. 

Tan.  Hail,  sacred  patience  !  I  begin  to  feel 
1  have  a  conscience  now  ;  truth  in  my  words, 
Compassion  in  my  heart,  and,  above  all. 
In  my  blood  peace's  music.    Use  me  how  you  can, 
You  shall  find  me  an  honest,  quiet  man. 
O,  pardon,  that  I  dare  behold  that  face ! 
Now  I've  least*  law  I  hope  I  have  most  grace. 

Phce.  We  both   admire  the  workman   and   his 
piece. 
Thus  when  all  hearts  are  tun'd  to  honour's  strings, 
There  is  no  music  to  the  quire  of  kings. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

^  leasf]  So  ed.  1630.     First  ed.  "  left." 
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MICHAELMAS   TERM. 


.i* 


Michaelmas  Terme.  As  it  hath  been  svndry  times  acted  by  the 
Children  of  Paules,  At  Londony  Printed  for  A,  I.  and  are  to 
be  sould  at  the  signe  of  the  white  horse  in  Paules  Churchyard. 
An,  1607.  4to.  Another  ed.,  newly  corrected,  appeared  1630. 
4to. 

This  play  was  licensed  by  Sir  George  Bucke,  15th  May, 
1607  :  see  Chalmers's  Suppl  Apol  p.  200. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

Easy,     "V 
Rearage,   I    ^, 
Salewood,  >8^*i^^^' 

COCKSTONE,  ) 

QuoMODO,  a  woollen- draper. 
Short  YARD,  \   ,.     ..     ,    . 
FALSELiGHij  ^^^  ^^*^ndants. 

Sim,  son  to  Quomodo. 

Andrew  Lethe,  an  adventurer,  son  to  Mother  Gruel. 

Hellgill,  a  pander. 

Father  to  the  Country  Wench. 

Judge. 

DusTBOX,  a  scrivener. 

Tailor. 

Drawer. 

Boy. 

Beadle, 

Liverymen,  Officers,  Sfc. 

Thomasine,  wife  to  Quomodo,  afterwards  married  to  Easy. 

Susan,  her  daughter, 

Thomasine's  mother. 

Mother  Gruel. 

Country  Wench,  seduced  by  Lethe. 

Mistress  Comings,  a  tire-woman. 

Winefred,  maid  to  Thomasine. 

Induction. 

Michaelmas  Term. 
The  other  Three  Terms, 
Boy,  Sfc, 

SCENE,  London. 


MICHAELMAS  TERM. 


e  up 


INDUCTION. 

Michaelmas  Term  in  a  rvhitish  chak,  new 
ou(  of  the  country,  a  Boy  bringing  his  gotm 


Mich.  T.  Boy. 

Boy.  Here,  sir. 

Mich.  T.  Lay  by  my  c 
Give  nie  ray  gown  ;  that  weed  is  for  the  country  ; 
We  must  be  civil  now,  and  match  our  evil ; 
Who  first  made  civil  black,  he  pleas'd  the  devil. 
So: 

Now  know  I  where  I  am :  methinks  already 
I  grasp  beat  part  of  the  autumnian  blessing 
In  my  contentious  fathom  ;■  my  hand's  free : 
From  wronger  and  from  wronged  I  have  fee  ; 
And  what  by  sweat  from  the  rough   earth  they 

Is  to  enrich  this  silver  harvest,  law  ; 
And  so  through  wealthy  variance  and  fat  brawl, 
The  barn  is  made  but  steward  to  the  hall. 
Come  they  up  thick  enough  i 

Boy,  O,  like  hops  and  harlots,  sir. 

Mich.  T.  Why  dost  thou  couple  them  ? 

Boy.  O  very  aptly ;  for  as  the  hop  well  boiled 
will  make  a  man  not  stand  upon  his  legs,  so  the 


416  incBABLUAS  TZKH. 

harlot  in  time  will  leave  a  mao  no  legs  to  stand 
upon. 

Mich.  T.  Such  another,  and  be  my  faeii !  I  have 
no  child. 
Yet  have  I  wealth  would  redeem  beggary. 
I  think  it  be  a  curse  both  here  and  foreign, 
Where  bags  are  fruitful'st  there  the  womb's  most 

The  poor  has  all  our  children,  we  their  wealth. 
Shall  I  be  prodigal  when  my  life  cools. 
Make  those  ray  heirs  whom  I  have  beggar'd,  fools  ? 
It  would  be  wondrous  ;  rather  beggar  more  ; 
Thou  shall  have  heirs  enow,  thou  keep'st  a  whore  : 
And  here  comes  kindred  too  with  no  mean  purses, 
Yet  strive  to  be  still  blest  with  clients'  curses. 

Music  playing,  enter  the  other  three  Terms,  thejirsl 
bringing  in  a  follani  poor,  which  the  other  trvo  nd- 
cartce,''  giving  him  rich  apparel,  a  page,  and  a 
pander  :  he  then  goes  out, 

MtcH.  T,  What  subtilty  have  we  here  ?  a  fellotr 
Shrugging  for  life's  kind  benefits,  shift  and  heat. 
Crept  up  in  three  terms,  wrapt  in  silk  and  silver. 
So  well  appointed  too  with  page  and  pander  ! 
It  was  a  happy  gale  that  blew  him  hither. 

First  T.  Thou  father  of  the  Terms,  hail  to  thee  I 
Sec.  T.  May  much  contention  still  keep  with 

thee  ! 
Thibd  T.  Many  new  fools  come  up  and  fee  thee ! 
Sec.  T.  Let  'em  pay  dear  enough  that  see  thee ! 
First  T.  And  like  asses  use  such  men  ; 
When  their  load's  off,  turn  'em  to  graze  agen.' 

''  adcanet]  Old  eds.  "  aduBuceth." 

'  agen']  So  the  word  is  generally  written  bj  our  early  poets; 
and  where  tlie  rhyme  requires  that  spelling,  it  ought  not  to 
be  modermaed. 
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Sec.  T.  And  may  our  wish  have  full  efTect, 
Many  a  suit,  and  much  neglect ! 

Third  T.  And  as  it  hath  been  often  found, 
Let  the  clients'  cups  come  round  t 

Sec,  T.  Help  your  poor  kinsmen,  when  you  ha' 
got  'era  ; 
You  may  drink  deep,  leave  us  the  bottom. 

Thibd  T.  Or  when  there  is  a  lamb  fall'n  in. 
Take  you  the  lamb,  leave  us  the  skin. 

Mich.  T.  Your  duty  and  regard  hath  mov'd  UH  ; 
Never  till  now  we  thought  you  lov'd  us. 
Take  comfort  from  our  words,  and  make  no  doubt 
You  shall  have  suits  come  sixteen  times  about. 

An  Three.  We  humbly  thank  the  patron  of  our 
hopes.  [Eieuiil. 

Mich.  T.  With  what  a  vassal -appetite  they  gnaw 
On  our  reversions,  and  are  proud 
Coldly  to  taste  our  meats,  which  eight  returns 
Serve  in  to  us  as  courses ! 
One  day  our  writs,  like  wild-fowl,  fly  abroad, 
And  then  return  o'er  cities,  towns,  and  hills, 
With  clients,  like  dried  straws,  between  their  bills ; 
And  'tis  no  few  birds  pick  to  build  their  neasts,* 
Nor  no  small  money  that  keeps  drabs  and  feasts  ! 
But,  gentlemen,  to  spread  myself  open  unto  you, 
in  cheaper  terms  I  salute  you  ;  for  ours  have  but 
sixpenny  fees  all  tlie  year  long ;  yet  we  despatch 
you  in  two  hours,  without  demur  ;  your  suits  hang 
not  long  here  after  candles  be  lighted.     Why  we 
call  this  play  by  such  a  dear  and  chargeable  title, 
Michaelmas  Term,  know  it  consents  happily  to  our 
purpose,  though  perhaps  faintly  to  the  interpre- 
''  neasls]  i.  e.  nests — for  the  sake  of  tlic  rhyme.   Sofirome; 
"That  the  lipling/sMr, 
With  the  Dgjiio  in  the  neatt"  &c. 
A  Jovial  Cnw,  1652  (acted  1041],  sig.  t.  i. 
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tation  of  many ;  for  he  that  expects  anj'  great 
quarrels  in  law  to  be  handled  here  will  be  fondly 
deceived ;  litis  only  presents  those  familiar  acci- 
dents which  happened  in  town  in  the  circtimference 
of  those  six  weeks  whereof  Michaelmas  Term  is 
lord.  Sat  sapienti :  I  hope  there's  no  fools  i'  th' 
house.  [_Exit  with  Boy. 


ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 

The  Middle'  AisU  of  St.  Paul's. 

Enter  Rearaoe  meeting  Salgwood. 


Sale.  What,  master  P 


e? 


ingly  well  r 


Rear.  Master 
in  town.    Comes  your  father  up  this 

Sale.  Why,  he  was  here  three  days  before  the 
Exchequer  gaped. 

Rear.  Fie,  such  an  early  termer? 

Sale.  He's  not  to  be  spoke  withal ;  I  dare  not 
ask  him  blessing  till  the  last  of  November. 

Rear.    And    how    looks    thy    little    venturing 

Sale.  Faith,  like  a  lute  that  has  all  tbe  Btnngs 
broke  ;  nobody  will  meddle  with  lier. 

Rear.  Fie,  there  are  doctors  enow  in  town  will 
string  her  aigain,  and  make  her  sound  aa  sweet  as 
e'er  she  did.     Is  she  not  married  yet? 

'  The  Middle,  &g.]  The  old  eAs.  do  not  mark  the  place  of 
Hction ;  but  the  circumstance  of  the  "  biiU"  (ace  p.  423)  evi- 
dently shews  that  the  poet  intended  this  scene  lo  lie  in  the 
middle  aisle  of  St.  Paul's.  That  biSa  (sdvecCisemenls)  used 
to  be  posted  up  (here,  and  llisl  persons  of  all  descriptioDi 
were  in  the  habit  of  resorting  thither,  both  for  businest  and 
amusement,  might  be  proved  by  citations  from  various  writers ! 
it  is  sufficient  to  refer  the  reader  to  Ben  Jonson'a  jEcery  3iam 
But  of  hit  Humour,  act  i.  £c.  I. 
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Sale,  Sh'aa  no  luck ;  some  may  better  Bteal  a 
horse  than  others  look  on ;  I  have  knovm  a  virgin 
of  five  bastards  wedded.  Faith,  when  all's  done, 
we  must  be  fain  to  marry  her  into  the  north,  I'm 

REjtn.  But  will  she  pass  so,  think  you  1 

Sale.  Pooh,  any  thing  that  is  warm  enough  is 
good  enough  for  them  :  so  it  come  in  the  likeness, 
though  the  devil  he  in't,  they'll  venture  the  firing. 

Rear.  They're  worthy  spirits,  i'faith.  Heard 
you  the  news  1 

Sale.  Not  yet. 

Reak.  Mistress  DifEeult  is  newly  fallen  a  widow. 

Sale.  Say  true  ;  is  master  Difficult,  the  lawyer, 
dead? 

Rear.  Easily  dead,  sir. 

Sale.  Pray,  when  died  he  ? 

Rear.  What  a  question's  that !  when  should  a 
lawyer  die  but  in  the  vacation  ?  he  has  no  leisure 
to  die  in  the  term-time  ;  beside,  the  noise  there 
would  fetch  him  again. 

Sale.  Knew  you  the  nature  of  his  disease  ? 

Rear.  Faith,  some  say  he  died  of  an  old  grief 
he  had,  that  the  vacation  was  fourteen  weeks  long. 

Sale.  And  very  likely  :  I  knew 'twould  kill  him 
at  last ;  't'as  troubled  him  a  long  time.  He  was 
one  of  those  that  would  fain  have  brought  in  the 
heresy  of  a  fifth  term  ;  often  crying,  with  a  loud 
voice,  O  why  should  we  lose  Bartholomew  week  1 

Rear.  He  savours  ;  stop  your  nose  ;  no  more  of 


Enter  Cockstone  meeting  Easy. 
Cock.  Young  master  Easy,  let  me  salute  you,  f 
When  came  you  ? 
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Easy.  I  have  but  inn'd  my  horse  since,  master 
Cocbaione. 

Cock.  You  seldom  visit  LondDn,  master  Easy  : 
But  DOTC  youT  father's  dead,  'tis  your  only  course  : 
Here's  gallants  of  all  sizes,  of  all  lasts  ; 
Here  you  may  (it  your  foot,  make  choice  of  those 
Whom  your  afiection  may  rejoice  in. 

East.  You've*  easily  possess'd''  me,  I  am  free  : 
Let  those  live  hinds  that  know  not  liberty  ! 

Cock.  Master  Rearage  1 

Easy.  Good  master  Salewood,  I  am   proud  of 
your  society. 

Rear.  What  gentleman  might  that  be  ? 

Cock.   One    master   Easy ;    has    good    land    in 

A  fair,  free-breasted  gentleman,  somewhat 

Too  open — bad  in  man,  worse  in  woman. 

The  gentry-fault  at  first : — he  is  yet  fresh. 

And  wants  the  city  powdering.    But  what  news  ? 

Is't  yet  a  match  'twist  master  Quomodo's 

The  rich  draper's  daughter  and  yourself? 

Rear.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  vildly'  rivall'd. 

Cock.  Vildly  ?  by  whom  ! 

Rear.    One   Andrew   Lethe,    crept    to    a  little 
warmth. 
And  now  so  proud  that  he  forgets  all  storms  ; 
One  that  ne'er  wore  apparel,  but,  like  ditches. 
Twos  cast  before  he  had  it ;  now  shines  bright 
In  rich  embroideries.   Him  master  Quomodo  affects, 

«   You've']  Old  eds.  "  I'on  have." 
''  pMjsM'd]  i.  e.  persuaded,  oonsinced  :  bo  Brome  j 
"  My  lord,  I  do  presume  I  am  unwelcome. 
Because  you  are  passeis'd  1  never  lov'il  you." 
The  Queen  and  Concubine,  p.  3B.~Five  Neu  Playei,  165B, 
>  tildlg]  i.  e.  vilely  -.  see  note,  p.  94. 
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The  daughter  him,  the  mother  only  me  : 
I  rest  most  doubtful,  my  side  being  weakest. 
Cock.  Yet  the  mother's  side 

ban  the  father's,  it  may  prove, 
r  money  best,  women  for  love. 
'Slid,  master  Quomodo  ! 
How  then  ?  afraid  of  a  woollen- draper  ! 
He  warned  me  his  house,  and  I  hate  he 
ee  me  abroad.  [?'Aey  ""  retire. 


W^n^ea 


should  a 


Ente'. 


Short  YARD, J  and  False  light. 


Quo.  O  my  two  spirits,  Shortyard  and  Falselight. 
you  that  have  so  enricht  me !  i  have  industry  far 
you  both. 

Siio.  Then  do  you  please  us  best,  sir. 

Quo.  Wealthy  employment. 

Sho,  You  make  me  itch,  sir. 

Quo.  You,  Falselight,  as  I  have  directed  you  — 

Fal.  I  am  nimble. 

QcD.    Go,    make   my  coarse  commodities  look 

With  subtle  art  beguile  the  honest  eye  : 

Be  near  to  my  trap-window,  cunning  Falselight. 

Fal.  I  never  fail'd  it  yet. 

Quo.  1  know  thou  didst  not. — {^Exit  Falselight. 
But  now  to  thee,  my  true  and  secret  Shortyard, 
Whom  I  dare  trust  e'en  with  my  wife  ; 
Thou  ne'er  didst  mistress  harm,  but  master  good  : 
There  are  too  few  of  thy  name  gentlemen, 
And  that  we  feel,  but  citizens  abundance  : 


Sharlyard,  &c.]  Old  eds.  "  with  hla  two  apirits,  Shorl- 
■d,"  &C.— It  should  seem  (hat  these  assistants  ofQuomo- 
villany  were  more  than  mere  mortal  agents :   vide  the 


£ 


aos  viiiany  were  more  tnan  mer 
fine  speech  of  Shortyard  in  the  3d 


Imkiltek^  So  ed.  ISSO.     First  ed.  "looke,  >»/:«." 


1  liave  a  task  for  thee,  my  pregnant  spirit. 
To  exercise  thy  pointed  wits  upon. 
Sho.  Give  it  me,  for  I  thirst. 
Quo.  Thine  ear  shall  drink  it. 
Know,  then,  I  have  not  spent  this  long  v 
Only  for  pleasure's  sake  : — give  me  the  man 
Who  out  of  recreation  culls  advantage, 
Dives  into  seasons,  never  walks  but  thinks, 
Ne'  rides   but  plots:— my  journey    was    toward 

Essex 

Sho.  Most  true. 

Quo.  Where  1  have  seen  what  I  desire. 
Sho.  a  woman? 
^^  Quo,  Pooh,  a  woman  !  yet  beneath  her, 

^^L  That  which  she  often  treads  on,  yet  commands  her ; 

^H  Land,  fair  neat  land. 

^1  Sho.  What  is  the  mark  you  shoot  at  ? 

^H  Quo.   Why,    the    fairest   to  cleave    the   heir  in 

I 

I 

L 


n  his  title  ;  to  murder  his  estate, 
Stifle  his  right  in  some  detested  prison  : 
There  are  means  and  ways  enow  to  hook  in  gentry. 
Besides  our  deadly  enmity,  which  thus  stands. 
They're  busy  'bout  our  wives,  we  'bout  their  lands. 

Sho.  Your  revenge  is  more  glorious. 
To  be  a  cuckold  is  but  for  one  life ; 
When  land  remains  to  you,  your  heir,  or  wife. 
Quo.  Ah,  sirrah,  do  we  sting  "em  ?     This  fresli 
gallant 
Rode  newly  up  before  me. 
.  I  beseech  his  name. 
Quo.  Young  master  Easy. 

.  Easy  ?  it  may  fall  right. 
Quo.  1  have  inquired  his  haunt — stay, — hah! 
ay,  that  'tis,  that's  he,  that's  he! 

'  yi"]  i.  e.  Nor — an  arcliaisro. 


soon  shall  it 


Sho.  Happily  ! 

Quo.  Observe,  take  surely  note  of  him ;    he's 
fresh  and  free :  shift  thyself  speedily  into  the  shape 
of  gallantry  :*"   I'll  swell  thy  purse  with  angels." 
Keep  foot  by  foot  with  him,  outdare  his  espens 
flatter,  dice,  and  brothel  to  him  ;  give 
taste   of  sensuality  ;    train  him   to    every  ^ 
sin,  that  he  may  quickly  need  health,  but  especially 
money ;   ravish  him  with  a  dame  or  two, — be  his 
bawd  for  ooce,  I'll  be  thine  for  ever ; — drink  drunk 
with  him,  creep  into  bed  to 
undo  him,  my  sweet  spirit. 

Sho.  Let  your  care  dwell  i 

What  subtilty's"  in  man  that  is 

Quo.  O  my  most  cheerful  spirit !  go,  despatch. 

[_ExiC  Shorivaro, 

Gentry  is  the  chief  fish  we  tradesmen  catch.    \_Exil. 

Easy.  Whafs  here  f 

Sale.  O,  they  are  billsP  for  chambers. 

Easy  [reads]-  Against  St.  Andrew's,  at  a  painter's 
house,  there's  a  fair  chamber  ready  furnished  to  he  let; 
the  hottse  not  only  endued  mith  a  netv  fashion  forepart, 
but,  which  is  more  convenient  for  a  gentleman,  roilA  a 
rery  prouident  back  door. 

Saie.  Why,  here's  virtue  still :  I  like  that  thing 
that's  necessary  as  well  as  pleasant. 

Cock.  What  news  in  yonder  paper  ? 

Reae.  Hah  !    seek  you  for  news  ?    there's  for 

■  Obierve  .  .  .  gaUantry]    Qy.  did   the  author  mean   this 
speech  to  open  with  two  rhyming  lines  ! 
"  angels]  See  note,  p.  160. 
'  nblills's]  Olded!.  "subtiltieis." 
'  bills]  i.  e.  advertisemenls  :  see  note,  p.  118. 
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Enter  Lethe,  who  remains  behind  receding  the  hills. 

Sale.  Who's  this  ?<» 
In  the  name  of  the  black  angels,  Andrew  Gruel ! 

Rear.  No,  Andrew  Lethe. 

Sale.  Lethe? 

Rear.  Has  forgot'  his  father's  name. 
Poor  Walter  Gruel,  that  begot  him,  fed  him. 
And  brought  him  up. 

Sale.  Not  hither. 

Rear.  No; 
'Twas   from  his   thoughts;    he   brought  him   up 
below. 

Sale.  But  does  he  pass  for  Lethe  ? 

Rear.  'Mongst  strange  eyes, 

«»  thW]  Old  eds.  «  tis." 

*  Hcts  forgot,  &c.]  The  next  speech  of  Rearage  concludes  a 
couplet,  which  can  only  be  rendered  complete  by  the  following 
awkward  arrangement  of  the  text ; 

"  Has  forgot  his  father's 
Name,  poor  Walter  Gruel,  that  begot  him, 
Fed  him,  and  brought  him  up." 

But  let  me  observe,  that  Middleton,  when  he  introduces  a 
couplet,  does  not  always  think  it  necessary  that  the  first  line 
should  consist  of  as  many  feet  as  the  second :  compare  the 
lines  at  the  end  of  the  fourth  act  of  this  play  ; 

**  Delay  not  now ;  you've  understood  my  love ; 
I've  a  priest  ready ;  this  is  the  fittest  season. 
No  eye  offends  us :  let  this  kiss 
Restore  thee  to  more  wealth,  me  to  more  bliss." 

See  also  The  Phoenix,  p.  351,  where  my  remark  (note  ^)  about 
the  dropping  out  of  part  of  the  line  was  inconsiderate. 

Nor  is  this  somewhat  slovenly  style  of  writing  peculiar  to 
our  author  :  in  one  of  Brome's  plays,  a  speech  which  consists 
of  regular  blank  verse  concludes  with  the  following  couplet ; 

"So,  now  dye  and  sinke 
Into  thy  grave,  to  rid  us  of  thy  stinke." 

The  Sparagus  Garden,  1640,  sig.  H.  3.  (acted  1635.) 
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That  no  more  know  him  than  he  knows  himself, 

That's  nothing  now  ;  for  master  Andrew  Lethe, 

A  gentleman  of  most  received  parts, 

Forgetfulness,  lust,  impudence,  and  falBehood, 

And  one  especial  courdy  quality. 

To  wit,  no  wit  at  all,     I  am  his  rival 

For  Quomodo's  daughter  ;  but  he  knows  it  not. 

Sale.  Has  spied  us  o'er  his  paper, 

Reab.  O,  that's  a  warning 
To  make  our  duties  ready. 

Cock.  Salute  him  ?   hang  him  ! 

Reak.  Pooh,  wish  his  health  awhile  ;    he'll   be 
laid  shortly : 
Let  him  gorge  venison  for  a  time,  our  doctors 
Will  bring  him  to  dry  mutton.     Seem  respective,' 
To  make  his  pride  swell  like  a  toad  with  dew. 

[Lethe  comes  forward. 

Sale.  Master  Lefhe. 

Rear.  Sweet  master  Lethe. 

Let.  Gentlemen,  your  pardon  ;  I  remember  you 

Saie.  Why,  we  aupt  with  you  last  night,  sir. 

Let.  O,  cry  you  raerey  !  'tis  so  long  ago, 
I'd'  quite  forgot  you  ;  I  must  be  forgiven. 
Acquaintance,  dear  society,  suits,  and  things. 
Do  BO  flow  to  me. 
That  had  I  not  the  better  memory, 
'Twould  be  a  wonder  I  should  know  myself. 
Esteem  is  made  of  such  a  dizzy  metal ; 
I  have  reeeiv'd  of  many  gifts  o'er  night, 
Whom  I've"  forgot  ere  morning  :  meeting  the  men, 
I  wish'd  'em  to  remember  me  agen  :" 


'  i^eii]  See  note,  p.  416, 


BoiRc  ihiid  sialer,  or  entice  some  discontented  gen- 
tlewoman from  her  husband,  whom  the  laying  out 
of  my  appetite  shall  maintain.  Nay,  I'll  tied  like 
an  honourable  ^ntleman,  I'll  be  kind  to  women ; 
that  which  1  gather  i'  th'  day,  I'll  put  into  their 
purses  at  night.  You  shall  have  no  cause  to  rail 
at  me  ;  no,  faith :  111  keep  you  in  good  fashion, 
ladies ;  no  meaner  men  than  knights  shall  ransom 
home  your  gowns  and  recover  your  smocks  :  I'll 
t  dally  with  you. — Some  poor'*  widow  t 


1  necessary  bawd  i 


would 
where  6dy 

Enter  Mother  Gruei 
my  mother  !  Curse  of  poverty  !  does  she  come 
to  shame  me,  to  betray  my  birth,  and  cast  s 
upon  my  new  suit  ?  Let  her  pass  me  ;  I'll  take 
notice  of  her, — scurvy  raurrey  kersey !" 
Moth.  G,   By  your  leave,  and''  like  your 

Let.  Then  I  must  proudly  venture  it. — Ti 


n? 


Moth.  G.  I  beseech  one  word  with  your  worsl 
Let.  Prithee,  be  brief  then. 
Moth.  G.  Pray,  can  your  worship  tell 
tidings  of  one  Andrew  Gruel,  a  poor  son 


Let.  I  know  a  gallant  gentleman  of  the  name, 
one    master    Andrew    Gruel,    and    well    received^ 
amongst  ladies. 

Moth.  G.  That's  not  he,  then  :  be  is  no  , 
man  that  I  mean. 

''  Some  poor,  &c.]  i.  e.  Would  that  some  poor,  &c, 
'  iriiruy  marrty  keriey]  Equivalent,  perhaps,  to  po. 
of  sluff. 


1 


Let.  Good  woman,  if  he  be  a  Gruel,  he's  a  gen- 
tleman i'  th'  mornings,  that's  a  genticman  a'  th' 
first;   you  cannot  tell  me. 

Moth.  G.  No,  truly ;  his  father  was  an  honest, 
upright  tooth -drawer. 

Let.   O  my  teeth  ! 

Moia.  G.  An't  please  your  worship,  I  have  made 
a  sore  journey  out,  all  this  vacant  time,  to  come 
up  and  see  ray  son  Andrew.  Poor  Walter  Gruel, 
hia  father,  has  laid  his  life,  and  left  me  a  lone 
woman  ;  I  have  not  one  husband  in  all  the  world  : 
therefore  my  coming  up  is  for  relief,  an't  like  your 
worship,  hoping  that  my  son  Andrew  is  in  some 
place  about  the  kitchen. 

Let.  Kitchen  !  pooh,  faugh ! 

Moth.  G.  Or  a  serving-man  to  some  knight  of 
worship. 

Let.  O,  let  me  not  endure  her  !  [^sirfe.] — Know 
you  not  lae,  good  woman  ? 

Moth.  G.  Alas,  an't  please  your  worship,  I 
never  saw  such  a  glorious  suit  since  the  hour  I 
was  kersened." 

Let.  Good,  she  knows  me  not ;  my  glory  does 
disguise'  me  ; 
Beside,  my  poorer  name  being  drench'd  in  Lethe, 
She'll  hardly  understand  me.     What  a  firesh  air 

can  do  ! 
I  may  employ  her  as  a  private  drudge. 
To  pass  my  letters  and  secure  my  lust ; 
And  ne'er  be  noted  mine,  to  shame  my  blood, 
And  drop  my  staining  birth  upon  my  raiment. — 

\_Aside. 
Faith,  good  woman,  you  will  hardly  get  to  the 
speech  of  master  Andrew,  I  tell  you. 


430  MICHAELMAS  TERM. 

Moth.  G.  No  ?  marry,  hang  him !  and^  like  your 
worship,  I  have  known  the  day  when  nobody  cared 
to  speak  to  him. 

Let.  You  must  take  heed  how  you  speak  ill  of 
him,  I  can  tell  you,  now  ;  he*s  so  employed. 

Moth.  G.  Employed  ?  for  what  ? 

Let.  For  his  *haviour,  wisdom,  and  other  virtues. 

Moth.  G.  He,  virtues  ?  no,  'tis  well  known  his 
father  was  too  poor  a  man  to  bring  him  up  to  any 
virtues ;  he  can  scarce  write  and  read. 

Let.  He's  the  better  regarded  for  that  amongst 
courtiers,  for  that's  but  a  needy  quality. 

Moth.  G.  If  it  be  so,  then  he'U  be  great  shortly, 
for  he  has  no  good  parts  about  him. 

Let.  Well,  good  woman,  or  mother,  or  what 
you  will 

Moth.  G.  Alack  the  day  !  I  know  your  worship 
scorns  to  call  me  mother ;  'tis  not  a  thing  fit  for 
your  worship  indeed,  such  a  simple  old  woman  as 
I  am. 

Let.  In  pity  of  thy  long  journey,  there's  six- 
pence British  :  tend  upon  me  ;  I  have  business 
for  you. 

Moth.  G.  I'll  wait  upon  your  worship. 

Let.  Two  pole  off  at  least. 

Moth.  G.  I  am  a  clean  old  woman,  an't  like 
your  worship. 

Let.  It  goes  not  by  cleanness  here,  good  woman ; 
if  you  were  fouler,  so  you  were  braver,^^  you  might 
come  nearer.  [_Exit. 

Moth.  G.  Nay,  and^  that  be  the  fashion,  I  hope 
I  shall  get  it  shortly  ;  there's  no  woman  so  old  but 
she  may  learn :  and  as  an  old  lady  delights  in  a 

^  and']  i.  e.  if. 

s  braver]  i.  e.  more  richly  clad.  ^  ancl]  i.  e.  if. 


young  page  or  monkey,  so  there  are  young  courtiers 

will  be  hungry  upon  an  old  woman,  t  warrant  you. 

lExit. 


A  Street. 
Enter  Hellgill'  and  Couktry  Wench. 

Hell.  Come,  leave  your  puling  and  sighing. 

CouN.  W,  Beshrew  you  now,  why  did  you  entice 
TOe  from  my  father  1 

Hell.  Why?  to  thy  better  advancement.  Wouldat 
thou,  3  pretty,  beautiful,  juicy  squall,  live  in  a  poor 
tbrummed^  house  i'  th'  country,  in  auch  servile 
habiliments,  and  may  well  pass  for  a  gentlewoman 
i'  th'  city  ?  does  not  five  hundred  do  bo,  thinkest 
thou,  and  with  worse  faces  ?  O,  now  in  these 
latter  days,  the  devil  reigning,  'tis  an  age  for 
cloven  creatures  !  But  why  sad  now  ?  yet  indeed 
'tis  the  fashion  of  any  courtesan  to  be  sea-sick  i' 
th'  first  voyage ;  but  at  next  she  proclaims  open 
wars,  like  a  beaten  soldier.  Why,  Northampton- 
shire lass,  dost  dream  of  virginity  now  ?  remember 
a  loose-bodied  gown,''  wench,  and  let  it  go  ;  wires 

'  HellgiU]  Old  eds.  "  Lethcs  Pandar :"  his  name,  as  v/e 
find  afterwards,  is  Dick  HeUgill. 

)  [hnmaaed]  Seems  here  lo  mean  thatched:  the  father  of 
the  Country  Wench,  speaking  < 


•'  O,  if  Bh 


sc.  2),  aays, 


ir  Ihalch'd  roof,"  8:c. 
the  end  of  the   warp  i: 


The  dangers  that  attend  oi 
She'd  rather  lodge  under  a  ] 
Thrum  is,  properly,  the  tuft  a 
weaving. 

^  a  hme-bijiljed goicn]  Is  frequently  mentioned  aa  a  com- 
mon dress  of  CDurterans  :  so  Taylor,  che  water- poet; 
"  Her  loose  gouini,  for  her  looser  body  (a." 

A  Whore,  p.  Ui.—Workei,  1630. 
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and  tires,  bents  and  bums,^  felts  and  fells,  tfaon  that 
shalt  deceive  the  world,  that  gentlewomen  indeed 
shall  not  be  known  from  others.  I  have  a  master, 
to  whom  I  must  prefer  thee  after  the  aforesaid 
deckening ;  Lethe  by  name,  a  man  of  one  most 
admired  property  ;  he  can  both  love  thee,  and  for 
thy  better  advancement,  be  thy  pander  himself; 
an  excellent  spark  of  humility. 

CouK.  W.  Well,  heaven  forgive  you !  you  train 
me  up  to't. 

Hell.  Why,  I  do  acknowledge  it,  and  I  think  I 
do  you  a  pleasure  in't. 

CouN.  W.  And  if  I  should  prove  a  harlot  now, 
I  should  be  bound  to  curse  you. 

Hell.  Bound?  nay,  and^  you  prove  a  harlot, 
you'll  be  loose  enough. 

CouK.  W.  If  I  had  not  a  desire  to  go  like  a  gen- 
tlewoman, you  should  be  hanged  ere  you  should 
get  me  to*t,  I  warrant  you. 

Hell.  Nay,  that's  certain,  nor  a  thousand  more 
of  you  ;  I  know  you  are  all  chaste  enough  till  one 
thing  or  other  tempt  you :  deny™  a  satin  gown 
and"  you  dare  now  ? 

CouN.  W.  You  know  I  have  no  power  to  do't, 
and  that  makes  you  so  wilful ;  for  what  woman  is 
there  such  a  beast  that  will  deny  any  thing®  that  is 
good  ? 

Hell.  True  ;   they  will  not,  mostP  dissembler. 


**  bums']  i.  e.,  perhaps,  bum-rolls :  "  The  ladies  also  ex- 
tended their  garments  from  the  hips  with  foxes'  tails  and 
bum-rolls  [stuffed  cushions],"  &c. — Strutt's  Dress  and  Habits^ 
&c.  vol.  ii.  p.  259. 

'  and']  i.  e.  if.  "  deny]  i.  e.  refuse. 

"  and]  i.  e.  if. 

o  thing]  So  ed.  1630.     First  ed.  "  things." 

V  most]  i.  e.  greatest, — thorough. 
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CocN.  W,  No;  andi  she  bear  a  brave  mind,  she 
will  not,  I  warrant  you. 

HEtt,  Why,  therefore  take  heart,  faint  not  at  all ; 
Women  ne'er  rise  bnt  when  they  fall : 
Let  a  man  break,  lie's  gone,  blown  up ; 
A  woman's  breaking  sets  her  up ; 
Virginity  is  no  city  trade, 
You're  out  a'  th'  freedom  when  you're  a  maid  : 
Down  with  the  lattice,  'tis  but  thin; 
Let  coarser  beauties  work  within. 
Whom  the  light  mocks ;  thou  art  fair  and  fresh  ; 
The  gilded  flies  will  light  upon  thy  flesh. 

CouK.  W.    Beshrew  your  sweet  enchantments, 


Hei 


,  Hoi 


isily  soft  V 


farewell    wholes 

And  welcome  silks,  where  lie'  disease  and  wants  I 

Come,  wench ;  now  flow  thy  fortunes  in  to  bleas 

I'll  bring  thee  where  thou  shalt  be  taught  to  dress 

CouK,  W.   O,  as  soon  as  may  be  !    I  am  in  a 
swoon  till   I  be  a  gentlewoman;    and  you  know 
what  flesh  is  man's  meat  till  it  be  dressed  ? 
Hell,  Most  certain,  no  more  ;  a  woman. 

\_Exeunt. 
(..d]i. 

"■  "  Ut.  hBunts?"  sava  s  fne . — 

e,  panli  is  used  in  the 
a,  d^elli. 


ACT  U.    SCENE  I. 

iin  Ordinary.^ 

Rearace,  Salewood,  Lethe,  East,  and  Short- 
TARS,  tliicovered  at  dice:  Boy  attending. 

Rear.  Gentlemen,  1  ha'  sworn  III  change  ilie 
room.     Dice?  devils! 

Let,  You  see  I'm  patient,  gentlemen. 

Sale.  Ay,  the  fiend's  in'll  you're  patient;  you 
put  up  all. 

Rear.  Come,  set  me,  genilemen  ! 

Sho.  An  Essex  gentleman,  sir. 

Easy.  An  unfortunate  one,  sir. 

Sho.  I'm  bold  to  salute  you,  sir;  you  know  not 
master  Alsup  there  ? 

Easy.  0,  entirely  well. 

Sho.  Indeed,  sir? 

Easv.  He's  second  to  my  bosom. 


long  a 


Sho.  I'll 
not  want  money 

East.  No,  sir  ( 

Sho.  I  am  bound  in 
furnished  ;  and  in  that 
again,  sir. 

"       .  Then  I  des" 


mfort  ther 


r,  you  n 


n  town,  f 


e  dear  u 


ito  you, 

iAside.-] 


Sho.  I  rather  study  to  be  dear 
—Boy,  fill  some  wine.— I  knew 
pressure'  I  received  at  first,  but  I  began  to  affect 
your  society  very  speedily. 

■  dn  Ordinary'}  la  Middlelon's  days  (and,  I  believe,  long 
after,)  gambling  was  carried  on  at  ardinariei.  The  place  of 
action  ib  not  marked  in  tbe  old  eds. 

'  impriinirt'i  Old  eds.  "  impieseiei." 
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» 


East.  I  count  myself  the  happier. 

Sho,  To  master  AUup,  sir ;  to  whose  remem- 
brance I  could  love  to  drink  till  I  were  past  re- 
membrance. [Drinks. 

Easy.  I  shall  keep  Christmas  with  him,  sir,  where 
your  health  shall  likewise  undoubtedly  be  remem- 
bered ;  and  thereupon  I  pledge  you.  {^Drinks,']  1 
would  sue  for  your  name,  sir. 

Sho,  Your  suit  shall  end  in  one  term,  sir;  my 
name  is  Blastfield. 

Easy.  Kind  master  Blastfield,  your  dearer  ac- 
quaintance. [Drinks. 

Rbar.  Nay,  come,  will  ye  draw  in,  gentlemen  ? 

Easy.  Faith,  I'm  scattered. 

Sho.  Sir,  you  shall  not  give  out  bo  meanly  of 
yourself  in  my  company  for  a  million :  make  such 
privy  to  your  disgrace  !  you're  a  gentleman  of  fair 
fortunes;  keep  me  your  reputation:  set  'em  all; 
there's  crowns  for  you.  [Giuing  him  money. 

Easy.  Sir,  you  bind  me  infinitely  in  these  cour- 

Sho.  You  must  always  have  a  care  of  your  re- 
putation here  in  town,  master  Easy  :  although  you 
ride  down  with  nothing,  it  skills"'  not. 

Easy.  I'm  glad  you  tell  me  that  yet,  then  I'm 
indifferent. — Well,  come;  who  throws?  I  set  all 
these. 

Sho.  Why,  well  said. 

Sale.  This  same  master  Lethe  here  begins  to 
undo  us  again. 

Let.  Ah,  sir,  I  c 

Sho.    And  then    ; 
fashion. 

Let,  He's  base  that  visits  not  his  friends. 


e  not  hither  but  to  win 
I    you'll  leave  us ;    that's 


"  Mils']  i. 


aignifie*. 
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Sbo.    But  he's  more  base  that  < 
K  innings; 
None  will  do  so  but  those  bave  base  beginningail 

Let.  Il  is  D  thing  in  use,  and  ever  mas. 
1  [)ass  ibis  time. 

Sho.  1  wonder  you  should  pass, 
And  thw  you're  suSer'd. 

Let.  Tut,  ibe  dice  are  oors ; 
Then  nouder  not  at  those  that  have  most  p 

RiAs.  The  devil  and  his  angels  ! 

Let.  Are  these  they  1 
VTelcome,  dear  angels  !*  where  you're  cur; 
a»y. 

S*LE.  Here's  luck! 

Easy.  Let's  search  hiEo,  gentlemen ;  I  think  he 
we«rs  a  unock.' 

Sho.  I  knen  the  lime  he  wore  not  half  a  shirt, 
Juat  like  a  pes. 

East.  No  ?  how  did  he  for  the  rest  ? 

Sho.  Faith,  he  compounded  with  a  couple  of 
napkins  at  Bamet,  and  so  trussed  up  the  lower 

Easy.  Twas  a  pretty  shif^  i'faith ! 

Sro.  But  master  Lethe  has  forgot  that  too. 

East,  A  mischief  o n't,  to  lose  all  I  I  could 

Sho.  Nay,  but,  good  master  Easy,  do  not  do 
yoanelf  that  tyranny,  I  beseech  you ;  I  inuat  not 
ha'  you  alter  your  body  now  for  the  purge  of  a 
little  money  :  yon  undo  me,  and'  yon  do. 

'  av^]  S««  "'"^  P-  ^^■ 

'  swan  ■  »»>rt]  Equivalent,  1  Miewe,  to — U  a  knavE : 
■>  lb*  aaama  of  ■  mad  fdlom  to  hii  muireoe,  vho  being 
oiUed  knaue  bj  her,  replied  thai  it  nu  nol  possible,  for. 
nid  he,  if  jrou  remember  jounelfe,  good  mititesse,  tfaii  it 
lea|>e  yeare,  and  tlien,  u  jou  know  well,  knaues  • 
$mtrk*t."—Trtmlai  agaiiHl  JuA  AitnL,  &c.,  bj  J.  T" 
■soil  p.  113.    Compare  loo  voL  iii.  p.  8' 

•  aW]  1.  e.  iC 


Sho.   Pox  of  money! 


aid  It. 
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me,  I  protest, 
It  quarter, 
n't,  I  beseech 


Boy.  Anon,  sir. 

Sho.  Run  presently  to  master  Gum  ilie  mercer, 
and  will^  him  to  tell  out  two  or  three  hundred 
pound  for  me,  or  more,  according  as  he  is  fur- 
nished ;  I'll  visit  him  i'  ih'  morning,  say. 

Boy.  It  shall  he  said,  sir.  '\_Going. 

Sho.  Do  you  hear,  boy? 

Boy.  Yes,  sir. 

Sho.  If  master  Gum  be  not  sufficiently  ready, 
call  upon  master  Profit  the  goldan 

Boy.  It  shall  be  done,  sir. 


■*  I  M 


\Qomg. 
>w  is  the 


a  furnish  n 


this  time;  take 
'  Quomodo  the 
inmantly. 


time. 

Sho.  Let  them  both  r 
you  shall  not  need  to  rui 
one   nigher  hand ;    go 
draper,  and  will  him  ti 

Boy.  Now  I  go,  sir. 

Easy.  It  seems  you're  well  known,  master  Blast- 
field,  and  your  credit  very  spacious  here  i'  th'  city. 

Sho.  Master  Easy,  let  a  man  bear  himself  portly, 
the  whorsons  will  creep  to  him  a'  their  bellies,  and 
their  nives  a'  their  backs:  there's  a  kind  of  bold 
grace  expected  throughout  all  the  parts  of  a  gen- 
tleman. Then  for  your  observances,  a  man  must 
not  so  much  as  spit  but  within  line  and  fashion. 
I  tell  you  what  I  ha'  done  :  sometimes  I  carry  my 
water  all  London  over  only  to  deliver  it  proudly 


wiif}  i. 


.  desire. 


>■  /fn™]  Old  Ed«.  "  know." 
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at  the  Standard  ;**  and  do  I  pass  altogether  un- 
noted, think  you  ?  no,  a  man  can  no  sooner  peep 
out  Uis  head  but  there's  a  bow  bent  at  him  out  of 
some  watch-tower  or  other. 

East.  So  readily,  sir  1 

Sao.  Push,'  you  know  a  bow's  quickly  ready, 
though  a  gun  be  long  a-charging,  and  will  shoot 
fise  times  to  hia  once.  Come,  you  shall  bear  your- 
self jovially :  lake  heed  of  setting  your  looks  lo 
your  losses,  but  rather  smile  upon  your  ill  luck, 
and  invite  'em  to-morrow  to  another  breakfast  of 

Easy.  Nay,  I'll  forswear  dicing. 

Siio.  What  t  peace,  1  am  ashamed  to  hear  you ; 
will  you  cease  in  the  first  loss  ?  shew  me  one  gen- 
tleman that  e'er  did  it.  Fie  upon't,  1  must  use  you 
to  company,  I  perceive ;  you'd  be  spoiled  else. 
Forswear  dice !  I  would  your  friends  heard  you, 
iTaith ! 

Easy.  Nay,  I  was  but  in  jest,  sir. 

Sqo.  I  hope  so :  what  would  gentlemen  say  of 
you  ?  there  goes  a  gull  that  keeps  his  money  !  I 
would  not  have  such  a  report  go  on  you  for  the 
world,  as  long  as  you  are  in  my  company.  Why, 
man,  fortune  alters  in  a  minute ;  I  ha'  kttown  those 
have  recovered  so  much  in  an  hour,  their  purses 
were  never  sick  afVer. 

Rear.  0,  worse  than  consumption  of  the  liver  ! 
consumption  of  the  patrimony! 

Sko.    How  now  ?    Mark  their  humours,  master 

"  the  Sla«dard}  Of  the  Standard  in  Cheapside,  which  John 
Weill,  mayor  in  [he  year  1430,  ilrsl  "  caused  lo  be  made  with 
a  small  ciaiern  with  fresh  waler,"  &c,  an  ample  account  will 
be  foand  in  Blow's  Surttg  of  London,  b.  iii.  p.  3i,  ed.  1720. 

'  Puth]  See  note,  p.  29. 


Rear.  Forgive  me,  my  posterity  yet  ungotten ! 

Sho.  That's  a  penitent  maudlin  dicer. 

Rear.  Few  know  the  sweets  that  the  plain  life 
allows  ; 
Vild"  son  that  surfeits  of  hia  father's  brows  ! 

Sho.  Laugh  at  him,  master  Easy, 

Easy.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sale.  I'll  be  damned,  and*  these  be  not  ihe  bones 
of  some  quean  that  cozened  me  in  her  life,  and 
now  consumes  me  after  her  death. 

Suo.  That's  the  true  wicked,  blasphemous,  and 
soul-shuddering  dicer,  that  will  curse  you  all  ser- 
vice-time, and  attribute  his  ill  luck  always  to  one 
drab  or  other ! 

Enter  Hellgill. 
Let.  Dick  Hellgill  ?  the  happy  news. 
Hell.  I  have  her  for  you,  sir. 
Let.  Peace;  what  is  she? 

,  Young,  beautiful,  and  plump ;   a  delicate 


pie 


eofsi 


I 


Let.  Of  what  parentage  ? 

Hell.  O,  a  gentlewoman  of  a  great  bouse. 

Hell.  She  newly  came  out  of  a  bam — yet 
good  for  a  tooth -drawer's  son. 
Let.   Is  she  wife  or  maid? 
Hell.  That  which  ia  daintiest,  maid. 
Let.  I'd  rather  she'd  been  a  wife. 
Hell.  A  wife,  sir?  why? 
Lei.  0,  adultery  is  a  great  deal 


[Aiide. 


mind. 

Hell.  Diseases  gnaw  thy  bones! 
I  think  she  has  deserv'd  to  be  a  wife,  s: 


\_Aside. 
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Let.  That  will  move  well. 
Hell.  Her  firsilings  shall  be  mine  : 
Swine  look  but  for  the  husks  :  the  roea 

Re- enter  Boy. 
Sho.  Hon  now,  boy  ? 
Boy.    Master    Quomodo    takes    yi 
greeting  exceeding   kindly,  and 


this 


hit 
that   yoi 


shall  not  be  so  apt  t 

Sho.  Why,  we  thank  him,  i'faith. 

Easy.  Troth,  and  you  ha"  reason  to  thank  him, 
sir;  'twas  a  very  friendly  answer. 

Sho.  Push,'  a  gentleman  that  keeps  his  days 
even  here  i'  th'  city,  as  I  myselF  watch  to  do,  shall 
have  many  of  those  answers  in  a  twelvemonth, 
master  Easy. 

Easy.  I  promise  you,  sir,  I  admire  your  car- 
riage, and  begin  to  bold  a  more  reverend  respect 

Sho.  Not  so,  I  beseech  you ;  I  give  my  friendl 
leave  to  be  inward*  with  me. — Will  you  walk,  gen- 
tlemen? 

Let,  We're  for  you. — 
Present  her  with  this  jewel,  my  first  token. 

\Gimng  jewel  to  Hellgill. 

Enter  Drawer. 
Dba.  There    are   certain   countrymen 
inquiring   for  master   Rearage   and    mas' 

Rear.  Tenants? 

Sale.  Thou  revivest  us,  rascal. 


without. 
It  Sa]e- 


'  PHsh\  See  n 


!,  p.  29. 
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Rear.  When's  our  next  meeting,  gentlemen  ? 

Sho.  To-morrow  night ; 
This  gentleman,  by  me,  invites  you  all. — 
Do  you  not,  master  Easy  t 

Easy,  Freely,  sir. 

Sale,  We  do  embrace  your  love. — A  pure,  fresh 


gull. 

Sho.  Thus  make  you  men 
And  rest  beholding''  to  you  ; 
To  be  remember'd  when  yoi 

Easy.  A  pretty  virtue  1 


at  parting  dutiful, 
'tis  the  slight,' 

\_Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 

A  Street. 

Enter  the  Country  Wench's  Father. 

Fatii.  Where  shall  I  seek  her  now  ?    O,  if  she 
knew 
The  dangers  that  attend  on  women's  lives, 
She'dJ  rather  lodge  under  a  poor  thatch'd  roof 
Than  under  carved  ceilings !    She  was  my  joy. 
And  all  content  that  I  receiv'd  from  life, 
My  dear  and  only  daughter. 
What  says  the  note  she  left?  let  me  again 
With  Etaider  grief  peruse  it, 

{Reads.l  Fatlier,  wonder  not  at  my  so  sudden  de- 
parture, without  youT  leave  or  knowledge.  Thus, 
under  pardon,  I  excuse  it :  had  you  had  knoieledge  of 
it,  /  know  you  would  kaie  sought  to  re/train  it,  and 
hinder  me  from  what  I  have  long  desired.     Being  now 


^  beholding]    Is    often    used    for    beholden  by   i 


■  iligkq  i.  e 
i  OTe'iJ]  Oil 


442  MICHAELMAS  TERM. 

happily  preferred  to  a  gentleman* s  service  in  London, 
about  Holbom,  if  you  please  to  send,  you  may -hear 
well  of  me. 

As  fidse  as  she  is  disobedient ! 
I've  made  larger  inquiry,  left  no  place 
Where  gentry  keeps^  unsought,  yet  cannot  hear ; 
Which  drives  me  most  into  a  shameful  fear. 
Woe  worth  th'  infected  cause  that  makes  me  visit 
This  man-devouring  city !  where  I  spent 
My  unshapen  youth,  to  be  my  age's  curse, 
And  surfeited  away  my  name  and  state 
In  swinish  riots,  that  now,  being  sober, 
I  do  awake  a  beggar :  I  may  hate  her : 
Whose  youth  voids  wine,  his  age  is  curs'd  with 
water. 

0  heavens,  I  know  the  price  of  ill  too  well ! 
What  the  confusions  are  in  whom  they  dwell. 
And  how  soon  maids  are  to  their  ruins  won. 
One  minute,  and  eternally  undone ; 

So  in  mine  may  it :  may  it  not  be  thus ! 
Though  she  be  poor,  her  honour's  precious. 
May  be  my  present  form,  and  her  fond^  fear. 
May  chase  her  from  me,  if  her  eye  should  get  me ; 
And  therefore,  as  my  love  and  wants  advise, 
I'll  serve,  until  I  find  her,  in  disguise. 
Such  is  my  care  to  fright  her  from  base  evils, 

1  leave  calm  state  to  live  amongst  you,  devils. 

[Exit, 

^  keeps']  i.  e.  dwells. 
^  fond']  i.  e.  foolish. 


I 


QuoMoso's  Shop. 
Enter  Thomasine*"  and  Mothee  Gruei. 

Tho.  Were  these  fit  words,  think  you,  to  be 
sent  to  any  citizen's  wif 
and  love  the  mother  I 
foully  scorn  that  man  that  should  love  me  only 
for  a  need,  I  tell  you.  And  here  the  knave  writes 
again,  that  by  the  marriage  of  my  daughter,  'a  has 
the  better  means  and  opportunity  to  myself:  he 
lies  in  his  throat,  like  a  villain  ;  he  has  no  oppor- 
tunity of  me  for  ail  that ;  'tis  for  his  betters  to 
have  opportunity  of  me,  and  that  he  shall  well 
know.  A  base,  proud  knave !  'a  has  forgot  how 
he  came  up  and  brought  two  of  his  counlrymen  to 
give  their  words  to  my  husband  for  a  suit  of  green 
kersey;  'a  has  forgot  all  this:  and  how  does  he 
appear  to  me  when  his  white  satin  suit's  on,  but 
like  a  maggot  crept  out  of  a  nutshell— a  fair  body 
and  a  foul  neck :  those  parts  that  are  covered  of 
him  look"  indifferent  well,  because  we  cannot  see 
'em ;  else,  for  all  his  cleansing,  pruning,  and  paring, 
he's  not  worthy  a  broker's  daughter;  and  so  tell 
him. 

Moth.  G,  I  will  indeed,  forsooth. 

Tho.   And  as    for    my  child,   I  hope  she'll  be 
ruled  in  lime,  though  she  be  foolish  yet,  and  not 


"  rADnoiiHi]  Here,  snd  in 
the  old  eUs.  designate  her  "  (, 
oth^r  Btage- directions,  and  in 
"  Tkmuuim." 

■  fwt]  Old  edi. "  lookes." 


B  subsequent  stage -direct  ion, 
■igmadoti  mfir  but  in  all  ihf 
ill  (he  pretbiea  Id  her  ipeeches, 
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be  carried  away  with  a  cast  of  manc-beCs,''  a  botde 
of  wine,  or  a  custard  :P   and   so,  I   pray,   certify 

Moth.  G,  I'll  do  your  errand  efiectualJy. 

Tho.  Art  thou  his  aunt,i  or  his 

Moth.  G.  Alas,  1  am  a  poor  drudge  of  his  l 

Tho.  Faith,  and'  thou  wert  his  mother,  he  would 
make  thee  his  drudge,  I  warrant  hira. 

Moth.  G.  Marry,  out  upon  hi 
of  your  mistreaa-ship. 

Tho.  Here's  aomei 
well. 

Moth.  G.  "Tia  mo 
came  to  him. 


It  for  thy  pains  :  fare  thee 

[^G icing  money. 

than  he  gave  me  since  I 

lExit. 

w?  what  prating  have  we  here? 
whispers  ?  dumbshows  t     Why,  Thoniasine,  go  to  ; 


Enter  Qi 


my  shop  is 
neighbours',  where  a 
one  end,  while  he's 
t'other. 

Tho.  Onlycommendationssentfromm 
your  worshipful  son-in-law  that  should  be. 

Quo.  O,  and  that  you   like  not !    he   that  can 
make  us  rich  in  custom,  strong  in  friends,  happy 


dark'  as  some  c 
may  be  made  cuckold  a 
*th   his  yard  s 


T  Lethe, 


i  ofv,. 


Ill]  i.  e.  a  couple  of  small  loaves,  or  ri 
"  A  cas!  of  bawka"  (a  not  uafrequ 
in    our  uulhor's  Spaauh    Gipii/,  act 


>Us. 


a  ctulard']  Appears,  from  several  pasBsgei  in  our  old 

era,  to  have  been  a  common  love-pre>enl. 

aBn(]   i.  e.  procureai — in  which  seme  ihe  word   often 


'  my  lAsfi  ii  net  aUogcllter  to  dark.  Sic]  See 


,  for- 


in  suits ;  bring  us  into  all  the  rooma  a'  i 
from  the  leads  to  the  cellar  ;  pop  us  id  w: 
son  till  we  crack  again,  and  send  home  th 
an  honourable  napkin  :  this  man  you  like 
sooth. 

Sus.  But  I  like  him,  father. 

Quo.   My  blessing  go  with  thy  liking ! 

Sus.  A  number  of  our  citizens  hold  our  credit 
by't,  to  come  home  drunk,  and  say,  we  ha'  been  at 
court ;  then  how  much  more  credit  is't  to  be  drunk 
there  indeed  I 

Quo.  Tut,  thy  mother's  a  fool.— Pray,  what's 
master  Rearage,  whom  you  plead  for  so  ? 

Tho.  Why,  first,  he  is  a  gentleman. 

Q.UO.  Ay,  he's  often  first  a  gentleman  that's  last 
a  beggar. 

Sl's.  My  father  tells  you  true :  what  should  I  do 
with  a  gentleman  ?  I  know  not  which  way  to  lie 
with  him, 

Quo.  'Tis  true,  too.     Thou  k 
undo  gentlemen  daily. 

Tho.  That  makes  so  few  of  'e 
daughters,  unless  it  be  one  gn 
Next,  master  Rearage  has  land  ; 
but  his  walk  i'  th'  street,  an ' 
1  able  to  entertain  you  i 


1  marry  with  our 
een  fool  or  olher. 
and  living  ;  t'other 
lis  snatching  diet : 
t  fair  house  of  his 
n  ;  t'other  in  some  nook  or  corner,  or  place  us 
behind  the  cloth,"  like  a  company  of  puppets  :  at 
his  house  you  shall  be  served  curiously,  sit  down 
and  eat  your  meat  with  leisure  ;  there  we  must 
be  glad  to  take  it  standing,  and  without  either  salt, 
cloth,  or  trencher,  and  say  we  are  befriended  too. 

Quo.  O,  that  gives  a  citizen  a  better  appetite. 
than  his  garden. 


Sus.  So  say  I,  fatlier  ;  rocthinks  it  does  me  moat 
good  when  I  take  it  standing  :  1  know  not  hon  all 

nomen's  minds  are. 

Enter  Falsehght. 
Quo.  Faith,  I  think  they  are  all  of  thy  mind  for 
that  thing. — How  now,  FaJaeli^ht  ? 

Fal.  I  have  descried  my  fellow  Shortyard,  alias 
lilastfield,  at  hand  with  the  genilemttn. 

Quo,    O  my   sweet  Shortyard  !^ — Daughter,   get 
you  up  to  your  virginals.'   [Exit  SusAN.J — By  your 

leave,  mistress  Quoinodo ■ 

,  Why,  I  hope  I  may  sit  i'  ih'  shop,  may  1 


weet  honey- 


not  ) 

Quo.  Tliat  you  may,  and  welcome,  i 
thigh,  but  not  at  this  season  ;  there's  . 
struck. 

Tho.  Well,  since  I'm  so  expressly  forhidden,  I'll 

waich  above  i'  ih'  gallery,  but  I'll  see  your  knavery. 

[^Aside,  and  exit. 

Quo.  Be  you  prepared  as  I  tell  you, 

Fai..  You  ne'er  feared  me.  [Relhei.^ 

Quo.  O  that  sweet,  neat,  comely,  proper,  delicate, 

parcel  of  land  !  like  a  fine  gentlewoman  i'  th'  waist, 

not  BO  great  as  pretty,  pretty  ;  the  trees  in  summer 

whistling,  the  silver  waters  by  the  banks  liarmo- 

nioufily  gliding.      I  should  have  been  a  scholar  ;   an 

excellent  place  for  a  student ;  fit  for  my  son  that 

lately  commenced  at  Cambridge,  whom  now  I  have 

placed  at  inns  of  court.     Thus  we  that  seldom  get 

lands  honestly,  must  leave  our  heirs  to  inherit  our 

knavery  :  but,  whist ;  one  turn  about  my  shop,  and 

"  «lTgi»al>l  See  note,  p,  278. 

'  Betiret']   Old  edi.  "  Exil :"    but  presently,  when  calUd 
by  Quomodo,  he  replies,  "  I'm  ne'er  out  a'  the  shop,  dr." 


Enter  East  and  Siiorttakd. 

Easy.  Is  this  it,  sir  ? 

Sho.  Ay  ;  let  me  see  ;  this  is  it ;  sign  of  Three 
Knaves ;  'tis  it. 

Quo,  Do  you  hear,  sir  ?  what  lack  you,"  gentle- 
men ?  see  good  kerseys  or  broadcloths  here  ;  I  pray 
come  near — master  Blastfield  ! 

Sho.  I  thought  you  would  know  me  anon. 

Enter  Thomasinb  above. 

Quo.  You're  exceeding  welcome  to  town,  sir  : 

your  worship  must  pardon  me  ;   'tis  always   misfy 

weather  in  our  shops  liere  ;   we  are  a  nation  the 

sun  ne'er  shines  upon.     Came  this  gentleman  with 


>.  O,  salute  him  fairly ;  he's  a  kind  gentle- 
a  very  inwards'  of  nr " 


Quo.  Then  I  cry  you  mercy,  s 
cially  welcome. 

Easy.  I  return  you  thanks,  sir. 

Quo.  But  how  shall  I  do  for  you  now,  maslei- 
Blastfield  ? 

Sho.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Ql'o,  It  is  my  greatest  affliction  at  this  instant, 
I  am  not  able  to  furnish  you. 

Sho.  How,  master  Quomodo  ?  pray,  say  not  so  ; 
'slud,  you  undo  me  then. 

Quo.  Upon  my  religion,  master  Blastfield,  bonds 
lie  forfeit  in  my  hands  ;  I  expect  the  receipt  of  a 
thousand  every  hour,  and  cannot  yet  set  eye  of  a 

'  vhat  lack  you]  Was  the  conElant  addresB  nt  shopkeppers 
to  ciutcmers.  In  1828,  Alexander  Gill  waa  brnught  before 
[be  CDuacil  for  SBying,  amoDg  other  thiaga,  that  Lhe  king  nnJ< 
ooly  fit  to  Etand  ia  a  shop  and  cry  whal  da  jfau  lack  f 

!  iiiH-'uri/]  i.  e.  inliniate  acquaintance. 


Sho.  That's  strange,  methinks. 

Quo.  Tis  mine  own  pity  tliat  plots  agamsi 
master  BUstticId  ;  tliey  know  I  have  no  coaacieatx 
tu  take  the  forfeiture,  and  that  makes  'em  so  bold 

Easy.  I  am  sorry  for  this. 

Qi;o.  Nevertheless,  if  I  might  entreat  your  delay 
hut  ilie  age  of  three  days,  to  express  my  soi 
now,  I  would  double  tlie  sum,  and  supply  you 
lour  or  five  hundred. 

Stio.  Let  nie  see  ;  three  days  ? 

Quo.  Ay,  good  sir,  and*  it  may  be  possible. 

Easy.  Do  you  hear,  master  Blastfield  ? 

Siio.  Hah  i 

Easy.   You  know   I've  already   invited   all 
j-allanls  to  sup  with  me  to-night, 

Siio.  Thai's  true,  i'faith. 

Easy.  "Twill  be  my  everlasting  shame  if  1  have 
no  money  to  maintain  my  bounty, 

Sho.  I  ne'er  thought  upon  that. — I  looked  still 
when  that  should  come  from  him,  [v^stVfe.] — We 
have  strictly  examined  our  expenses  ;  it  must  not 
be  three  days,  master  Quomodo. 

Quo.  No  1  then  I'm  afraid  'twill  be  my  grief,  sir. 

Easy,  Masfer  Blastfield,  I'll  tell  you  what  you 
may  do  now. 

Sho.  What,  good  sweet  bedfellow  ?' 

Easy,  Send  to  ntasier  Gum,''  or  maatet'  Profit, 
iho  mercer  and  goldsmith. 

•  und]  i.  e.  if. 

■  beiffrlhui'i  It  WHS  formerly  common  tor  men  (even  those 
<>l  ihe  highest  rank)  to  sleep  together ;  and  the  custom  was 
still  prevalent  in  the  lime  ot  Cromwell ;  see  the  notes  of 
Sleevens  and  Malone  on  Shakespeare's  Henry  V.  act  ii.  sc.  2  ; 
and  Clsrendon'B  HUl.  ef  the  RebtUitm,  vol.  vii.  p.  34,  ed.  1836. 

**  Cum]  Old  eds.  here,  and  afterwards  in  this  scene, 
"  Gooine ;"  but  see  p.  437, 


I 


Sho.  Mass,  ihat  was  well  remembered  of  tliee.— 
I  perceive  the  trout  will  be  a  little  troubleaome  en 
lie  be  catched,     [Aside."] — Boy. 


Bov.  Hero,  s 


Enter  Boy. 


!um,  or  master  Profit,  and 
carry  my  present  occasion  of  money  to  'em. 

Boy.  I  run,  air.  [Exit. 

Quo.  MethiDks,  master  Blastfield,  you  might 
easily  attain  to  the  satisfaction  of  three  days : 
here's  a  gentleman,  your  friend,  1  dare  say  will  see 
you  sufHciently  possessed  till  then. 

Easy.  Not  I,  sir,  by  no  means  :  master  Blast- 
field  knows  I'm  further  in  want  than  himself:  my 
hope  rests  all  upon  him  ;  it  stands  tipon  the  loss 
of  my  credit  to-nighl,  if  I  walk"  without  money. 


t  fruitless 
night  well  assure 
"'  wanted  it : 
e  but  equal 

wife  ;    they 


Sko.   Why,    master   Quomodo, 
motion  have  you  put  forth  !  you 
yourself  this  gentleman  had  it  r 
wliy,  our  purses  are  brothers  ;   we  de 
fortunes  :    in  a  word,  we're  man  ar 
can  but  lie  together,  and  so  do  we. 

East.  As  near  as  can  be,  i'faith. 

Sho.  And,  to  say  truth,  'tis  more  for  the  con- 
tinuing of  this  gentleman's  credit  in  town,  than  any 
incitement  from  mine  own  want  only,  that  I  covet 
to  be  so  immediately  furnished:  you  shall  hear 
him  confess  as  much  himself. 

Easy.  'Tis  most  certain,  master  Quomodo. 

Re-enter  Boy. 
Sho.  O,  here  comes  the  boy  now. — How  now, 
boy  t  what  says  master  Gum  or  master  Profit  ? 


1.S0 


WCUAELUAS  T 


walked  forth  this  frosty- 
see  a  nuTse-child. 
spite  and  shame  ! 
c  yourself,   sweet  niLLsier 


r?  yoi 


Hoy.  Sir.  iliey're  both 
morning  to  Brainford.''  to 

Sho.  a  bastard  be  it  ! 

Easy.  Nhv,  never  ve: 
fliastfieid. 

f«t!o.  Bewitched,  1  thin 

Quo.  Do  you  hear,  s 

East.  A  little,  air. 

Qtto.  Rather  than  he  should  be  altogether  desti- 
tute, or  be  too  niuch  &  vexation  to  himself,  he  shall 
like  lip  a  commodity*  of  cloth  of  me,  tell  him. 

Easi.  Whv,  la!  by  my  troth,  'twaa  kindly 
s|K.ken. 

Quo.  Two  hundred  pounds'  worth,  upon  ray 
religion,  say. 

.Sho.  So  disastrously  ! 

East.  Nay,  master  Blastficld,  you  do  not  hear 
what  master  Quomodo  eaid  since,  like  an  honest, 
true  citizen,  i'faith  ;  rather  than  you  should  grow 
diseased^  upon't,  you  shall  take  up  a  commodity  of 
two  hundred  pounds'  worth  of  cloth. 

Sho.  The  mealy  moth  consume  it !  would  he 
ha'  me  turn  pedlar  now  ?  what  should  I  do  with 
cloth  1 

Quo.  He's  a  very  wilful  gentleman  at  this  time, 
i'faith :   he  knows  as  weU  what  to  do  with  it  as  1 

"  Brainford]  A  comnion  corruption  otBrentford. 

'  lakf  up  a  tonmi/dily  rf  elolhl  Many  paaaages  in  our  early 
WTilerB  miglit  be  cited  to  sbew  bow  coinmoQ  a  ctiatom  it  was 
for  needy  gallHtilB  to  take  up  commcdilit),  i.  e.  wares  nhich 
ihey  were  lo  convert  into  ready  money.  Brown  paper  (which 
Quomodo  presenlly  mention^,)  wat  on  article  frequently  tHkeu 
up  1  see  Sleevens's  note  on  SliakeBpeare'a  Strasnre  far  Mea- 
lurr,  act  iv.  Bc.  3  ;  and  g^ger,  pins,  puclclhreiid,  &c.  &c.,  are 
also  found  in  tbe  strange  list  a(  commaditiis. 

'  grow  rtiieascd']  i.  e.  bsconiB  uneasy. 
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myself,  i-wis.*  There's  no  merchant  in  town  but 
will  be  greedy  upon't,  and  pay  down  money  upo' 
th'  nail ;  they'll  despatch  it  over  to  Middleburgh 
presently,  and  taiea  double  commodity  by  exchange : 
if  not,  you  know  'tis  term-time,  and  Michaelmas 
term  loo,  the  drapers'  harvest  for  foot- cloths,'' 
riding-suits,  walking-suits,  chamber-gowns,  and 
hall-gowns. 


iY.  Nay,  I'll  SE 
as  can  be. 

Quo.  Nay,  take  r 
sir  :    I   offer   him   i 


'that 


sfita 


you  go, 

trash,  tell  him,  but  present 

gentlemen  in 


money,  say  :    whereJ  I  km 

town  ha'  been  glad,  and  are  glad  at  tins  time,  to 

take  up  commodities  in  hawks'  hoods  and  brown 


'    East 

0    horribl 

!     are    there    such 

fools    in 

"So 
religion 
now  th 
the  wot 
Tko 

1  offer  him  no  trash,  tell  liim  ;    upon  my 

,  you  may  say. — Now,  my  sweet  Shorlyard  ; 

hungry  fish  begins  to  nibble  ;  one  end  of 
m  is  in  his  mouth,  I'faitli.                    \_As\iie. 

Why  stand  I  here  (as  late  onr  graceless 

Tliat  found  no  eyes),  to  see  that  gentlem 
Alive,  in  state  and  credit,  Bxe.:uted, 

" 

the  word  i>  anndverb. 
i"  foot-elotht']  See  note 
'  take  nie  with  yeu]  \. 

truly.     There  can  be  n 

p.  396. 
undersluiid  me  fully. 

dQUhl  that 

>■  brotui  pafer']  See  note,  p.  430. 

I  at  lale  eiir  graeiUat  dames]  The  allusion  licre  is  probably 
to  the  execution  of  Sir  Everard  Dighy,  wlio,  for  hi*  share  in 
the  gunpowder  pint,  vaa  dravn,  hanged,  and  quartered,  at 
the  west  end  of  St.  Paul's  Church,  30th  January,  160G ;  see 
Stow's  jHaaka,  p.  882,  ed.  1631, 
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Help  to  rip  up  himself  does  all  he  can  ? 
Why  am  I  wife  to  him  lliat  is  no  man  ? 
1  sufTer  in  that  gentleman's  confusion.  {^Atide. 

East.  Nay,  be  persuaded  in  that,  master  Itlasl- 
field  ;  'tis  ready  money  at  the  mt-rchant's  :  beside, 
the  winter  season  and  all  falls  in  as  pat  as  ran  be 

Siio.  Well,  master  Easy,  none  but  you  could 
have  persuaded  me  to  that.- — Come,  would  yoii 
would  despatch  then,  master  Quoniodo  :  where's 
this  cloth  ? 

Quo,  Full  and  whole  within,  all  of  this  piece,  of 
my  religion,  master  Blastlield.  Feel't ;  nay,  feel't, 
and  spare  not,  gentlemen,  your  fingers  and  your 
judgment. 

Sho.  Cloth's  good. 

Easy.  By  my  troth,  exceeding  good  cloth  ;  a 
good  wale'  't'as. 

Qto.  Falselight. 

Fal.  I'm  ne'er  out  a'  the  shop,  sir. 

Quo.  Go,  call  in  a  porter  presently,  to  carry  away 
the  cloth  with  the  star-mark.— Whither  will  you 
please  to  have  it  carried,  master  Blastlield  ? 

Suo.  Faith,  to  master  Beggarland,  he's  the  only 
merchant  now  ;  or  his  brother,  master  Stilliard- 
down  ;  there's  little  difference. 

Qi;o.  You've  happened  upon  the  money-men, 
sir ;  they  and  some  of  their  brethren,  I  can  tell 
yoti,  will  not  stick  to  offer  thirty  thousand  pound 
to  be  cursed  still :  great  monied  men,  their  stocks 
lie  in  the  poors'  throats.  But  you'll  see  me  suf- 
ficiently discharged,  master  BlastAeld,  ere  you 
depart  ? 

Sho.  You  have  always  found  me  righteous  in 
that. 


™fe]i. 


;  properly,  (lie  ridge  of  IhreadE. 


along  with  you. 
r.  .  lE^il. 

citizen,  master  Blast- 


-Boy. 


i'  iate  by  the 

it  lend  money 

the  second 


UICBAELUAS 


Quo.  Falselight. 

Fal.  Sir? 

Quo.  You  may  bring  a 

Fal.  I'll  remember  that,  s 

Quo.  Have  you  sent  for  t 
field? 

Sua.  No,  faitb,  not  yi 

Easy.  What  must  you  do  with  a  cit 

Sko.  a  custom  they're  bound  to  a 
default  of  evil  debtors  ;  no  citizen  mus 
without  two  be  bound  in  tbe  bond  ; 
man  enters  but  for  custom  sake. 

Easy.  No  1  and  must  he  needs  be  a  citizen  ? 

Sho.  By  th'  mass,  stay  ;  I'll  learn  that. — Master 
Quotnodo 

Quo.  Sir? 

Sho.  Must  the  second  party,  that  enters  into 
bond  only  for  fashion's  sake,  needs  be  a.  citizen  ? 
what  say  you  to  this  gentleman  for  one  ? 

Quo.  Alas,  sir  I  you  know  he's  a  mere  stranger 
to  me  :  I  neither  am  sure  of  his  going  or  abiding  ; 
he  may  inn  here  to-night,  and  ride  away  to-morrow : 
although  I  grant  the  chief  burden  lies  upon  you, 
yet  wc  are  bound  to  make  choice  of  those  we 
know,  sir. 

Sho.  Why,  he's  a  gentleman  of  a  pretty  living, 


mder  both  your  par- 


Quo.  It  may  be  s( 
dons,  I'd  ratber  have  a  citizen. 

Easy.  I  bope  you  will  not  disparage  me  ai 
well  known  1  have  three  hundred  pound  a-y 
Essex. 

Sho.  Well  said;  to  him  thyself,  take  hi 
roundly. 

Easy.  And  how  doubtfully  soe'er  you 
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of  me,  I  do  not  ilunk  but  I  might  make  my  bond 
pass  for  a  liundrct)  pound  i'  th'  city. 

Quo.  What,  alone,  sir  1 

Easy.  Alone,  sir!  who  says  so?  perhaps  I'd 
send  down  for  a  tenant  or  tivo. 

Quo.  Ay,  that's  another  case,  sir. 

Easy.   Another  case  let  it  be  then. 

Quo.   Nay,  grow  not  into  anger,  sir. 

Easy.  Not  take  me  into  a  bond  .'  as  good  as  ynti 
shall,  goodinan  goosecap. 

Qco.  Well,  master  Blastfield.  because  I  will  not 
disgrace  the  gentleman,  I'm  content  for  once  ;  but 
we  must  not  make  a  practice  on't. 

Easy.  No,  sir,  now  you  would,  you  shall  not. 

Quo.  Cuds  me,  I'm  undone  !  he's  gone  again. 

(Aiidc. 

Sho.  The  net's  broke.  lAtide. 

Tho.  Hold  there,  dear  gentleman !  lAside, 

Easy.  Deny  me  that  small  courtesy  I  'S  foot,  a 
very  Jew  will  not  deny  it  me. 

Sho.  Now  must  I  catch  him  warily.  [Aside. 

Easy,  a  jest  indeed!  not  take  me  into  a  bond. 
quo'™  they. 

Sho.  Master  Easy,  mark  my  words  :  if  It  stood 
not  upon  the  eternal  loss  of  thy  credit  against 
supper 

Easy.  Mass,  that's  true. 

Siio.  The  pawning  of  thy  horse  for  his  own 
victuals  — — - 

East.  Right,  i'faith. 

Sno.  And  thy  utter  dissolution  amongst  gentle- 
men for  ever 

Easy.  Pox  on't ! 


"  jso']  i.  C.  qUOlll. 
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Smo 

Quoniodo  should  hang,  ro 

,  stink 



Quo 

Sweet  boy,  i'fahh ! 

[Jside. 

Sho 

Drop,  damn. 

Quo 

Excellent  Shortyard  ! 

[Aside. 

EfiS 

.  I  forsot  all  ihiB  :  what  meant  1 1 

0  swagger 

before  I  liad  money  in  my  purse  ?~ 

-How 

doesSTaB- 

terQu 

>modo  ?  is  the  bond  ready 

Quo 

0  sir ! 

t  little  aid  from 


Enter  Ddstbox. 
Easy.  Come,  we  must  be  friends  ;    here's 

Quo.   Give  it  the  scrivener  :  here  he  comes. 

Dust.  Good  day,  master  Quomodo  ;  good  r 
row,  gentlemen. 

Quo.  We  must  ■ 
pen,  good  master  Dustbox. 

DwsT.  What  be  the  gentlemen's  names  that  are 
bound,  sir ! 

Quo.  [while  Ditstbox  nriies.]  Master  John  Blast- 
field,  esquire,  i'  th'  wold"  of  Kent ;  and^what  do 
they  call  your  bedfellow's"  name  ? 

Sjio.  Master  Richard  Easy  ;  you  may  easily  hit 

Quo.  Master  Riehard  Easy,  of  Essex,  gentle- 
man, both  bound  to  Ephestian  Quomodo,  citizen 
and  draper,  of  London  \  the  sum,  two  hundred 
pound. — What  time  do  you  take,  master  Blastfield, 
for  the  payment? 

Sho.  I  never  pass  my  month,  you  know. 

Quo.  I  know  it,  air;  October  sixteenth  to-day; 
sixteenth  of  November,  say. 

East.   Is  it  your  custom  to  return  so  soon,  sir  ? 

Sho.  I  never  miss  you. 
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Fal. 

I  am  come  for  the  rest  of  the  same 

3ria.P             X 

master 

■ 

Qio 

Siar-raark  ;    tliis    is   it  ;    are   all   the  rest            B 

gone? 

■ 

F*t. 

They're  all  at  tnaster  Stilliarddown 

■s  by            1 

this  time. 

Easy 

.  How  the  poor  rascal's  all  in  a  froth 

Sho. 

Push,"  they're  ordained  to  sweat  for 

gen- 

tlcmen 

porters'  backs  and  woraen's  helUea 

bear 

up  the 

world. 

\_Exit  Falbeuoht  ivUIi  Ike  rema'mder  of  the 

doth. 

Easy 

.    'Tis   true,   i'faith  ;    they  bear    men 

and 

tnoney, 

and  Ihafs  the  world. 

Sho. 

You've  found  it,  sir. 

Dusi 

.  I'm  ready  to  your  hands,  gentlemen 

Sho. 

Come,  master  Easy. 

Easy 

.  I  beseech  you,  sir. 

Sho. 

It  shall  be  yours,  I  say. 

Easy 

.  Nay,  pray,  master  Blastfield. 

SilQ. 

I  will  not,  i'faith. 

Easy 

.   What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Sho. 

I  should  shew  little  bringing  up,   to 

take 

tlie  way  of  a  stranger. 

] 

Easy 

.    By  my   troth,   you   do  yourself  wront;                J 

tliouah 

master  Blastfield. 

Sho. 

Not  a  whit,  sir. 

Easv 

Btit  to  avoid  strife,  you  shall  have 

your 

will  of 

me  for  once. 

Sho. 

Let  it  be  so,  I  pray. 

Quo 

[while  Easy  signs  the  bond.']  Now  I 

aeein 

- 

one  foot  upon  the  land  :    methinks 

'  price]  Qy.  "  piece :"  see  p.  *aa. 
■>  PuA  Si^e  note,  p.  29. 

am 

il 
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0  keep  Ch 
a  he  quartering  i 


shall    have    some 
las  with/  and  that's 


aboee. 


felling    of  trees    already : 
Essex  logs 
a  comfort. 

Tho.  Noi 
Strides  over  him  :  with  hia  own  blood  he 
I  am  no  dame  that  can  endure  such  sij 
[Aside,  a 

Siio.  So,  his  right  wing  is  cut ;  will  not  fly  far 
Past  the    two   city  hazards.  Poultry  and  Wood- 
street."  lAside. 

Easy.  How  like  you  my  Roman  hand,  i'faith  1 

Dust.  Exceeding  well,  sir,  but  that  you  rest  too 
much  upon  your  R,  and  make  your  ease  too  little. 

Easy.  I'll  mend  that  presently. 

Dust.  Nay,  'tis  done  now,  past  mending,  [Short- 
TAED  signs  the  hond-Y—Yoix  both  deliver  this  to 
master  Quomodo  as  your  deed  ? 

Sho.   We  do,  sir. 

Qdo.  1  thank  you,  gentlemen. 

Sho.  Would  the  coin  would  come  away  now ! 
we  have  deserved  for't. 

Re-enter  Falselight  disguised  as  before.' 
Fal.  By  your  leave  a  little,  gentlemen. 
Sno.  How  now!  what's  the  matter  ?  speak. 
Fal.  As  fast  as  I  can,  sir  :  all  the  cloth's  come 
back  a 
Quo 


How? 


'  logi  yet  IB  iiep  Christmus  ifilli]  The  bringing  in  and  iiuriiing 
of  the  log,  a  huge  piece  of  fire-wood,  nas  (at  least  in  the 
country)  an  important  ceremony  on  ChriEtmaa  eve.  It  was 
lighted  with  a  piece  of  the  last  year's  brand  i  see  the  poem 
entitled  Ceremaaies  for  ChTiitmaise  in  Herriclt'a  Heiperida, 
p.  309,  ed.  1G48. 

■  PmiltTy  and  Wood-itrteC]  See  note,  p.  392. 

*  be/arej  Old  eds.  "  %oilh  llie  claath .-"  but  see  hia  first  speech 


II  Idea 


I.  MO. 


.  Whal-a 

Fal.  The  passage  to  Middlebui^h  is  stopt,  and 
thererore  neither  master  Still  iarddowa  nor  master 
Iteggurland,  nor  any  other  merchant,  will  deliver 
present  money  upon't. 

Quo.  Why,  vfhat  hard  luck  have  you,  gentle- 
men !  [Exit  Falsbligmt. 

Easy.  Why,  masler  Blastficld  ! 

Siio.  Pish! 

Easy.  You're  so  discontented  too  presently,  a 
man  cannot  tell  how  to  speak  to  you. 

Sho.  Why,  what  would  you  say  ? 

Easy.  We  must  make  somewhat  on't  now,  sir. 

Stio.  Ay,  where  ?  how  '{  the  hest  is,  it  lies  all 
upon  my  neck. — Master  Quomodo,  can  you  help 
nie  to  any  money  for't  1  speak. 

Quo.  Troth,  master  Blaslfield,  since  myself  is  so 
unfurnished,  1  know  not  the  means  how  :  there's 
one  i'  tir  street,  a  new  setter  up ;  if  any  lay  out 
money  upon't,  'twill  be  he. 

Sho.  His  name? 

Quo.  Master  Idem ;  but  you  know  we  cannot 
give  but  greatly  to  your  loss,  because  we  gain  and 
live  by't. 

Sho.  'S  foot,  will  he  give  any  thing  ? 

Easy.  Ay,  stand  upon  that. 

Sho.  Will  he  give  any  thing!  the  brokers  will 
give  nothing  :  to  uo  purpose. 

Quo.  Falaelight. 

Re-enter  Falselight  above. 

I' At.  Over  your  head,  sir. 

Quo.  Desire  master  Idem  to  come  presently,  and 
look  upo'  th'  cloth. 

Fai.   I  will,  air.  [Exit  above. 

^Ho.  What  if  he  should  offer  but  a  hundred 
pound  ? 


:,  let's  take  it. 


East.  If  he  want  twenty  o 

Sho.  Say  you  so  ? 

Easy.  Master  Quomodo,  he'  will  have  four  or 
five  hundred  pound  for  you  of  his  own  within  threi- 
or  four  days. 

Enler  Thomasine. 

Sho.  'Tis  true,  he  said  so  indeed. 

Easy.  Is  that  your  wife,  master  Quomodo  ? 

Quo.  That's  she,  little  Thomasine. 

Easy.  Under  your  leave,  sir,  I'll  shew  myself  a 

Quo.  Do,  and  welcome,  master  Easy. 

Easy.  I  have  commission  for  what  I  do,  lady, 
from   your  husband.  [^Kisxes  her. 

Tho.  You  may  have  a  stronger  commission  for 
the  next,  an't  please  yon,  that's  from  myself. 

Eater  Sim. 

Easy.  You  teach  me  the  best  law,  lady. 

Tho.  Beshrew  my  blood,  a  proper  springall" 
and  a  sweet  gentleman.  [Aside,  and  exil. 

Quo.  My  son,  Sim  Quomodo  ;^ — here's  more 
work  for  you,  master  Easy  ;  you  must  salute  him 
too,— for  he's  like  to  he  heir  of  thy  land,  1  can  tell 
thee.  [^Aside. 

Sim.   Fim,  vitam,  spemque  salutem. 

Quo.  He  shews  you  there  he  was  a  Cambridge 
man,  sir ;  but  now  he's  a  Templar :  has  he  not 
good  grace  to  make  a  lawyer  ? 

Easy.  A  very  good  grace  to  make  a  lawyer. 

Sho.  For  indeed  he  has  no  grace  at  all.     [Aiide. 

Quo.  Some  gave  mc  counsel  to  make  him  a 
divine  


'  fe]  i.  e.  Quomodo  : 
°  a  propiT  springidll  i, 
upet,  springfulJ." 


d.  1630.     Firaled.  "we." 

B  handsome  youlih.    Old  eds.  ' 
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Bast.  Fie,  (ie. 

Quo.  But  some  of  onr  liveiy  Aiak  it  ma  unfit 
thing,  thut  our  own  lans  sbonld  tell  ns  of  our 
vices :  others  to  ninke  him  a  physician  ;  but  then, 
being  my  heir,  I'm  afraid  he  would  make  me  awa; : 
now,  a  lawyer  they're  all  willing  to,  because  'tis 
good  for  our  trade,  and  increaseth  ibe  number  of 
cloth  gowns  ;  and  indeed  'tis  the  fittest  for  a  citi- 
zen's sun,  for  our  word  is.  What  do  ye  lack  f*  and 
their  word  is.  What  do  you  give  ? 

Easy.  Exceeding  proper. 

Re-enter  Falseuobt  disguised  as  Idem. 

Quo.  Master  Idem,  welcome. 

Fal,  I  have  seen  the  cloth,  sir. 

Quo.  Very  well. 

Fal.  I  am  but  a  young  setter  up ;  the  uttermost 
I  dare  venture  upon't  is  threescore  pound. 

Sho.  What? 

Fal.  If  it  be  for  me  so,  I  am  for  it;  If  not,  you 
have  your  cloth,  and  I  have  my  money. 

Easy.  Nay,  pray,  master  Blastfield,  refuse  not 
his  kind  offer. 

Sho.  a  bargain  then,  master  Idem,  clap  hands. 
—He's  finely  cheated !  [Jside.}—Come,  let's  all  to 
the  nest  tavern,  and  see  the  money  paid. 

Easy.  A  match. 

Quo,  I  follow  you,  gentlemen  ;  take  my  son 
along  with  you,  [i'xcKnf  all  but  Quomodo.]— Now 
to  my  keys  :  I'm  master  Idem,  he"  must  fetch  the 
money.  First  have  I  caught  him  in  a  bond  for  two 
hundred  pound,  and  my  two  hundred  pounds'  worth 
a'  cloth  again  for  threescore  pound.  Admire  me, 
alt  you  students  at  inns  of  cozenage.  \_Exit. 

;,  p.  **7. 


ACT  III.     SCENE  I. 

The  Country  Wenck'g  Lodging. 

The  Country  Wench^  discovered,  dressed  ecnlleKoman- 
like,  in  a  new-fashioned  gonm :  the  Tailor  poinW 
il ;  while  Mistress  Cominos,  a  tirervoman,*  is  busy 
about  her  head:  Hellqill  looking  on. 

Hell.  You  talk  of  an  alteration ;  here's  the  thing 
itself.  What  haae  birth  does  not  raiment  make 
glorious  ?  and  what  glorious  birtlia  do  not  rags 
make  infamous  ?  Why  should  Dot  a  woman  confess 
what  she  is  now,  since  the  finest  are  but  deluding 
shadows,  begot  between  tirewomen  and  caOors  1  for 
instance,  behold  their  parents  ! 

Mis.  C.  Say  what  you  will,  this  wire  become> 
you  beat.^ — How  say  you,  tailor  1 

Tai,  I  promise  you  'tis  a  wire  would  draw  me 
from  my  work  seven  days  a-week. 

CouN.  W.  Why,  do  you  work  a'  Sundays,  tailor  ? 

Tat.  Hardest  of  all  a'  Sundays,  because  we  are 
most  forbidden. 

CouN.  W.  Troth,  and  so  do  most  of  us  women  ; 
the  better  day  the  better  deed,  we  think, 

Mia.  C  Excellent,  exceeding,  i'faith  !  a  narrow- 
eared  wire  sets  out  a  check  so  fat  and  so  full :  and 
if  you  be  ruled  by  me,  you  shall  wear  your  hair  still 
like  a  mock-face  behind  :  'tis  such  an  Italian  world, 
many  men  know  not  before  from  behind. 

■  To  her  speeches  in  this  acene,  anJ  in  all  ihe  suliaeqircnt 
Kienes  where  ehe  appears,  is  preKxeil  "  Curt,"  \.  e,  courtesan  ; 
snd  in  the  stage -diFectinns  after  this  scene,  she  is  called 
"  Caartesas"  or  "Harlot." 

'  tht  tialor  paials  if]  Wben  this  play  was  written,  women's 
gowns  were  usually  made  by  men. 

•  tiriuufKan]  i.  e.  cap-maker,  milliner. 


KtCHASULU  T 


Tai.  ih 


tike  you  the  sitting  orthta  goim  now. 
Coming  ? 
*"     '       '      at  marvellous   good   ease  and 


>uld  think  now  this  fine  sophis- 
'  of  the  bosom  of  a  bani,  *ihI 


B  paudei 


Mis.  C. 
canely  discretio 

Hell.  Who  v 
ticitted  aqual  came 
the  loins  of  a  hay-t 

Cou'N,  W.  Out,  you  saucy,  pestifen 
itccirn  that,  i'faith. 

Hell.  Excellent!  already  the  true  phra 
style  of  a  strumpet.  Stay  ;  a  little  more 
red,  and  then  I  take  my  leave  of  your  cheek  for 
ffiur  and  twenty  hours,— Do  you  not  think  it  im- 
possible that  her  own  father  should  know  her  n 
if  he  saw  her  1 

CouN.  W.   Why,  I  think  no  leas  :    how  can 
know  me,  when  I  scarce  know  myself  f 

Hell.  'Tis  right. 

CouN.  W.  But  so  well  you  lay  v 


r  t^ 


for  n 


Hell.  I  protest  1  have  bestowed  much  lab* 
about  it ;  and  in  fit  time,  good  news  I  hope. 

Enter  Helloiil's  Servant'  bringing  in  the  CouiU 
fVench's  Fatlier  disguised. 
Ser.  I've  found  one  yet  at  last,  in  whos< 
ment  I  hope  to  reap  credit. 
CouN,  W.  Is  that  the  fellow  ? 
Sek.  Lady,  it  is. 
CouN.  W.  Art  thou  willing  to  serve  me,  fellow  T 
Fath.  So  please  you,  he  that  has  not  the  heart  to 
serve  such  a  mistress  as  your  beautiful  self,  de- 
serves to  be  honoured  for  a  fool,  or  knighted  for  ■ 
coward. 

■  Hettgilfi  StTvaat\  Old  eia.  "  Oae." 
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CoUN.  W.  There's  too  many  of  them  already. 

Fath,  'Twere  sin  then  to  raise  the  number. 

CoUN.  W.  Well,  we'll  try  both  our  likings  for  a 
month,  and  then  either  proceed  or  let  fall  the  suit. 

F.iTH.  Be  it  as  you  have  spoke,  but  'tis  my  hope 
A  longer  term, 

CoDN.  W.  No,  truly  ;  our  terra  ends  once  a- 
raontb  :  we  should  get  more  than  the  lawyers,  for 
they  have  but  four  terms  a -year,  and  we  have 
twelve,  and  that  makes  'em  run  so  fast  to  us  in 
the  vacation. 

Fath.  A  mistress  ofa  choice  beauty  !  Amongst 
such  imperfect  creatures  I  ha'  not  seen  a  perfecter. 
1  should  have  reckoned  the  fortunes  of  my  daughter 
amongst  the  happiest,  had  she  lighted  into  such  a 
service  ;  whereas  now  I  rest  doubtful  whom  or 
where  she  serves.  [Aside. 

CouN.  W.  There's  for  your  bodily  advice,  tailor ; 
and  there's  for  your  bead-counsel  [_g'ving  money  to 
the  Tailor  and  to  Mistress  Comings]  ;  and  I  dis- 
charge you  both  till  to-raorrow  morning  again. 

Tai,  At  which  time  our  neatest  attendance. 

Mis.  C.  1  pray,  have  an  especial  care,  howsoever 
you  stand  or  lie,  that  nothing  fall  upon  your  hair 
to  batter  your  wire. 

CouK.  W.  I  warrant  you  for  that.  [Exit  Mw.  C. 
Tvilh  Tailor."] — Which  gown  becomes  me  best  now, 
the  purple  satin  or  this  ? 


LL.  If  my  opinion 

might  rule  over  you 

£nler  Lethe,  Re 

iRAGE,  and  Salewood. 

T.  Come,  gallants 
strike  your  eyes 

I'll  bring  you  to  a  beauty 
nto  your  hearts  :  what  you 

shall  s 

see,  you  shall  desire,  yet  never  enjoy. 

Rear.  And  that's  a  villanous  torment. 

Sale.   And  is  she  but   your  underput,  i 
Lethe  1 


Lkt.  No  more,  of  my  credit;  and  a  gendewoman 
of  a  great  house,  noble  parentage,  uamatchable  eda- 
cation,  my  jilaiu  pung.  I  may  grace  her  «ith  the 
name  of  a  courtesan,  a  backslider,  a  prostitution, 
or  such  a  toy  ;^  but  wliea  all  comes  to  all,  'ds  but 
a  plain  pung.  Look  you,  gentlemen,  that's  she ; 
behold  her ! 

CoL'K.  \\.  O  my  beloved  strayer  !  I  consume  in 
thy  absence. 

Let.  La,  you  non  !  You  shall  not  say  I'll  ht 
proud  to  you,  gentlemen ;  I  give  you  leave  to 
salute  her. — I'm  afraid  of  nothing  now,  but  that 
she'll  utterly  disgrace  'em,  turn  tail  to  'era,  and 
place  their  kisses  behind  her.  No,  by  my  faith, 
she  deceives  me ;  by  my  troth,  sh'as  kissed  'em 
both  with  her  lips.  I  thank  you  for  that  music, 
masters.  'Slid,  they  both  court  her  at  once ;  and 
see,  if  she  ha'  not  the  wit  to  stand  still  and  let 
"em  !  I  think  if  two  men  were  brewed  into  one. 
there  ia  that  woman  would  drink  'em  up  both. 

Rear.  A  coxcomb  !  he  a  courtier? 

CouN,  W.  He  says  he  has  a  place  there. 

Sale.  So  has  the  fool,  a  better  place  than  he, 
and  can  come  where  he  dare  not  shew  his  head. 

Let.  Nay,  hear  you  me,  gentlemen 

Sale.  1  protest  you  were  the  last  man  we  spoke 
on :  we're  a  little  busy  yet ;  pray,  stay  fliere 
awhile ;    we'll  come  to  you  presently. 

Let,  This  is  good,  i'faith  :  endure  this,  and  be  a 
slave  for  ever!  Since  yon  neither  savour  of  good 
breeding  nor  bringing  Up,  I'll  slice  your  ham- 
strings, but  I'll  make  you  shew  mannerly,  [j4tide.'} 
— Pox  on  you,  leave  courting  :  I  ha'  not  the  heart 
to  hurt  an  Englishman,  i'faith,  or  else 


■  (=i,]  See 


lie,  p.  3ra. 
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notliing  else 


SAtE.  What  else 

Let.    Prithee,  h 
Here,  fetch  some  v 

CowN.  W.  Let  my  servant  go  for't. 

Let.  Yours  ?  which  is  be  1 

Fatk,"  This,  sir. — But  I  scarce  like  my  n 
now  :  the  loins  can  ne'er  be  safe  where  the  flies  be 

Wit,  by  experience  bought,  foils  wit  at  school : 
Who  proves  a  deeper  knave  than  a  spent  fool  ? 

1  am  gone  for  your  worship's  wine,  sir.  lExit. 

Hell.  Sir,  you  put  up  too  much  indignity ; 
bring  company  to  cut  your  own  tbroat.  The  fire 
is  not  yet  so  hot,  that  you  need  two  screens  before 
it ;  'tis  but  new  kindled  yet :  if  'twere  risae"  to  a 
flame,  I  could  not  blame  you  then  to  put  others 
before  you  ;  but,  alas,  all  the  heat  yet  is  comfort- 
able ;  a  cherisher,  not  a  defacer  ! 

Let.  Prithee,  let  'em  alone  ;  they'll  be  ashamed 
on't  anon,  I  trow,  if  they  have  any  grace  in  'em. 

Hell.  I'd  fain  have  him  quarrel,  fight,  and  be 
assuredly  killed,  that  I  might  beg  his  place,  for 
there's  ne'er  a  one  void  yet.  {^Aside. 

Enter  Suortyard  and  Easy. 

CocN.  W.  You'll  make  him  mad  anon, 

Sale.  'Tia  to  that  end. 

Sho.  Yet  at  last  master  Quomodo  is  as  firm  as 
his  promise. 

Easv.  Did  I  not  tell  you  still  he  would  ? 

Suo.  Let  me  see  ;  I  am  seven  hundred  pound  in 
bond  now  to  the  rascal. 

'  FalhJ]  Old  eds.  "  Sho." 

'  riae]  \.  e.  risen.  — Ed.  1630,  "  rissen  :"  but  the  other 
form  freg^usnll]'  occars. 
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Easv.  Nay,  you're  no  less,  master  Blastlield ; 
look  lo't.  By  my  troth,  1  must  needs  confess,  sir. 
you  lia'  been  uncommonly  kind  to  ine  since  1  ha' 
been  in  town  :  but  master  AIsup  shall  know  on't. 

Sho.  That's  my  ambition,  air. 

East.  I  beseech  you,  sir, — 
Stay,  this  is  Lellie's  haunt ;  see,  we  have  catch'd 

Let.  Master  Dlastfield  and  n 
kind  gentlemen  both. 

Suo.  Is  that  the  beauty  you  famed  so  ? 

Let.  The  same. 

Sno.  Who  be  those  ao  industrious  about  her  ? 

Let.  Rearage  and  Salewood  :    I'll  tell  you  the 
unmannerliest  trick  of  'em  that  ever  you  heard  in 
^your  life. 

Sno.  Prithee,  what's  that? 

Let,  1  invited  'em  hither  to  look  upon  her; 
brought  'em  along  with  me ;  gave  'em  leave  to 
salute  her  in  kindness  :  what  do  they  but  most 
saucily  fall  in  love  with  her,  very  impudently  court 
her  for  themselves,  and,  like  two  crai\y  attorneys, 
finding  a  hole  in  my  lease,  go  about  to  defeat  me 
of  my  right? 

Sho.  Ha'  they  so  little  conscience  f 

Let.  The  most  uncivilest  part    that  you  have 
■  they'll  be  sorry  for't  when  they 


Sho.   Yo 
nerly  natio, 


;  for  there's  no  man  but  gives  a  sigh 

I  of  women  ;  I  know  it  by  myself. 

J  parcel  of  a  rude,  saucy,  and  unman- 


i  good  thing  in  him,  he'll  tell  'em  on't 
idly.  l^jistdt. 

HO.  Cannot  a  gentleman  purchase  a  little  fire  to 
V  his  appetite  by,  but  must  you,  that  have  been 
y  singed  in  the  flame,  be  as  greedy  to  beguile 


I 


him  on't  ?  How  can  it  appear  in  you  but  mali- 
ciously, and  that  you  go  about  to  engross  hell  to 
yourselves  7  heaven  forbid  that  you  should  not 
suffer  a  stranger  to  come  in  !  the  devil  himself 
is  not  so  uumannerly.  I  do  not  think  but  some  of 
them  rather  wJD  be  wise  enough  to  beg  offices 
there  before  you,  and  keep  you  out ;  marry,  all 
the  spite  will  be,  they  cannot  sell  'em  again. 

Easy.  Come,  are  you  not  to  blame  ?  not  to  give 
place.- 
To  us,  1  mean. 

Let.  a  worse  aod^  worse  disgrace  ! 

CouN.  W.  Nay,  gentlemen,  you  wrong  us  both 
then  :  stand  from  me ;  1  protest  I'll  draw  my  silver 
bodkin  upon  you. 

Sho.  Clubs,  clubs  !^ — Gentlemen,  stand  upon 
your  guard. 

CouN.  W.  A  gentlewoman  must  swagger  a  little 
now  and  then,  I  perceive ;  there  would  be  no 
civility  in  her  chamber  else.  Though  it  be  my 
bard  fortune  to  have  my  keeper  there  a  coward, 
the  thing  that's  kept  is  a  gentlewoman  born. 

Sho.  And,  to  conclude,  a  coward,  infallible  of 
your  side  :  why  do  you  think,  i'faith,  I  took  you 
to  be  a  coward?  do  I  tbink  you'll  turn  your  back 
to  any  man  living  1  you'll  be  whipt  first. 

Easy.  And  then  indeed  she  turns  her  back  to 
some  man  living. 

Sho.  But  that  man  shews  himself  a  knave,  for 
he  dares  not  shew  his  own  face  when  he  does  it  j 
for  some  of  the  common  council  in  Henry  the 
Eighth's  days  thought  it  modesty  at  that  time  that 
one  vizzard  should  look  upon  another. 

"  aad]  Old  eds.  "  mrf  n." 

'  CUbi,  c/b!js]  Was  lUe  cry  which  called  furlli  the  LonJon 
appreiuices  when  any  hay  aroBe. 
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East.  'Twas  honestly  tonsidered  of  'em,  i'faith. 
£nter  Mother  Gruel. 

Sho.  Hon  now  ?  what  piece  of  stulf  cornea 
here  ! 

Let.  Now,  some  good  news  yet  to  recover  my 
repute,  and  grace  me  in  this  company,  [i^wifc.] 
— Gentlemen,  are  we  friends  among  ourselves  ? 

Sho.  United. 

Re-enter  Father  with  Tvine. 

Let.  Then  here  comes  Hhcnish  to  confirm  our 

amity. — Wagtail,  salute  tliem  all ;  they  are  friends. 

CouN.  W,    Then,    saving    my    quarrel,    to    you 


don 


I  your 


'  you 


Sho.  To  sweet  master  Lethe. 

Let.  Let  it  flow  ihia  way,  dear  master  Blast- 
field.— Gentlemen,  to  you  all. 

Sho.  This  Rhenish  wine  is  like  the  scouring 
stick  to  a  gun,  it  makes  the  barrel  clear;  it  has 
an  excellent  virtue,  it  keeps  all  the  sinks  in  maD 
and  woman's  body  sweet  in  June  and  July ;  and, 
to  say  truth,  if  ditches  were  not  east  once  a-year. 
and  drubs  once  a-month,  there  would  be  no  abiding 

'      ,  Gentlemen,  I'll  make  you  privy  to  a  letter 


Is 


Sho.  a  letter  comes  well  after  privy  ; 
amends. 

Let.  There's  one  Quomodo  a  draper's  daughter 
in  town,  whom  for  her  happy  portion  I  wealthily 
affect. 

.  and}  i.  e.  it 
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[7*0  Salewood. 
e  for  the  man, 


Rear,  Aod  not  for  love  ? — This  makes  for  r 

Bear  witness. 

Let.  The  father  does  elect  r 
The  daughter  says  the  same. 

Sho.  Are  you  not  well  ? 

Let.  Yes,  all  but   for  the 
sii^kness. 

Siio,  Byrlady,''  and  the  mother'  is  a  pestilent, 
wilful,  troublesome  sickness,  I  can  tell  you,  if  she 
light  upon  you  handsomely. 

Let.  I  find  it  so  :  she  for  a  stranger  pleads. 
Whose  name  I  ha'  not  learn'd. 

Reab.  And  e'en  now  he  called  me  by  it.  [^.fi.fc 

Let.  Now,  as  my  letter  told  her,  since  only  licr 
consent  kept  aloof  off.J  what  might  I  think  on'l  but 
that  she  merely''  doted  upon  me  herself? 

Sho.  Very  assuredly. 

Sale.  This  makes  still  for  you. 


,  Did  you  let 

Let.  You  may  believi 
her  answer  1 

Sho.  Ay,  her  answer. 

Moth.  G.  She  says  y. 
and'  like  your  worsliip. 

Let.  How  ! 

Sho.  Nay,  hear  out 
goodness  in  you. 

Moth.  G.  You 
pickle  your  worshi 
your  friends  to  giv 


,  i'faith  ? 
air.— Noi 


,  what  says 


)  base,  proud  km 


ha'  forgot,  she  says,  ir 
p  came  up,  and  brought 
e  their  words  for  a  suit  ol 


'  Bgrladsl  See  note,  p.  365. 
'  aslher^  See  note,  p.  ISO. 
J  aloof  eff^  See  note,  p,  427. 
■>  merely}  i.  e.  absolutely. 
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Let.  Drudge,  peace,  or 

Sua.  Shew  yaurvelf  >  geRtleman  :  she  had  the 
patience  to  read  your  letter,  which  was  as  bad  as 
tliis  can  be  :  nhst  will  she  think  on't  t  not  hear 
her  answer  ! — Speak,  good  his  drudge. 

Moth.  G.  And  as  lor  her  daughter,  she  hope* 
she'll  be  ruled  by  her  in  time,  and  not  be  carried 
away  with  a  cast  of  monchets,™  a  bottle  of  wine, 
and  a  custard  ;  which  once  made  her  daughter  sick, 
because  you  come  by  it  with  o  bad  conscience. 

Let.  Gentlemen,  Tm  all  in  a  sweat. 

Sho.  That's  \ery  wholesome  for  your  body  :  nay, 
you  must  keep  in  your  arms. 

Moth.  G.  Then  she  demanded  of  me  whether  I 
was  your  worship's  aunt°  or  no  f 

Let.  Out,  out,  out ! 

Moth.  G.  Alas,  said  I,  I  am  a  poor  drudge  of 
his  !  Faith,  and"  tliou  wert  his  mother,  quoth  she, 
he'd  make  ihee  his  drudge,  I  warrant  him.  Marry, 
quoth  I,  an't  like  your  worship, 
r,  horror!  I'm  smothered:  let  inc 
go  !  lormeni  n,»  noi.  [£x,l. 

Siio.  And^*  you  love  me,  let's  follow  him,  gen- 

Rear,  and  Sale.  Agreed.  [Exciinl. 

Sho.  I  count  a  hundred  pound  well  spent  to 
pursue  8  good  jest,  master  Easy, 

East.  By  my  troth,  I  begin  to  bear  that  mind 


'      .  Hot 


^A 


J 


I 
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Easy.  They're  worth  gold,  master  Blastfield. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Counlry  Wench  and  her  Fatlier. 

CouN.  W,  Do  you  deceive  me  so  ?  Are  you 
toward  marriage,  I'faith,  master  Lethe  ?  it  shall  go 
hard  but  I'll  forbid  the  banes  :i  I'll  send  a  mea- 
aenger  into  your  bones,  another  into  your  purse, 
but  I'll  do't.  [Exit. 

Fa,  Thou  fair  and  wicked  creature,  steept  in 


Beauteous  and  fresh,  ihe  soul  the  foulest  part. 

A  common  filth  is  like  a  house  possest. 

Where,  if  not  spojl'd,  you'll  come  out  'fraid  at  least. 

This  service  likes'  not  me  :  though  I  rest  poor, 

I  hate  the  basest  use  to  screen  a  whore. 

The  human  stroke  ne'er  made  him ;  he  that  can 

Be  bawd  to  woman  never  leapt  from  man ; 

Some  monster  won  his  mother. 

I  wish'd  my  poor  ehUd  hither  ;  doubled  wrong  ! 

A  month  and  such  a  mistress  were  too  long. 

Yet  here  awhile  in  others'  lives  I'll  see 

How  former  follies  did  appear  in  me.  [Exit. 


SCENE    II 

A  Streel. 

E 

liter  Easy  and 

Boy. 

Easy 
Boy. 
Easy 

Where 

say  you 

left  you   mas 

or  Blastfield, 

you 

'I  banei]  i-  e.  bans, 

"  Whenere  my  heart  Love's  warmth  but  enterlainEa, 
O  Fcoat  I  O  Snow  1  O  Haile  forbid  the  Bimes." 

Hehrick's  Htsperidei,  p.  42.  ed.  1G43. 
■'  likii]  i.  e.  pleaaes. 


and  delight :  I 
in  eanh. 
>w-a-dajs,   that 

discourse. 


Boy.  An  hour  since  I  lei^  him  in 
but  you'll  not  find  him  the  same  i 
time  you  meet  him. 

Easy.  Methinks  I  have    no   beir 
company ;  'tis  so  lull  of  kindnes 
hold  liim  to  be  the  otily  coropanio 

Boy.  Ay,  as  companions  go  ] 
help  to  spend  a  man's  money. 

Easy.  So  full  of  n"    '  " 
pregnant  apprehensic 
ment  I  he  might  keep  company  with  any  lord  for 
his  grace. 

Boy.  Ay,  with  any  lord  that  were  past  it.  [Aside. 

Easy.  And  such  a  good,  free -hearted,  honest, 
afiable  kind  of  gentleman.- — Come,  boy,  a.  heaviness 
will  possess  me  till  1  see  him.  [£j-i(. 

Boy.  But  you'll  find  yourself  heavier  then,  by  a 
seven  hundred  pound  weight.  Alas,  poor  birds 
that  cannot  keep  the  sweet  country,  where  they  fly 
at  pleasure,  but  must  needs  come  to  London  to 
have  their  wings  dipt,  and  are  fain  to  go  hopping 
home  again  !  [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 

A  Street  near  St.  PauVs. 

Enter  Shoktyaed  and  Falselight  disgtased  as  a 
Sergeant  and  a  Yeoman. 

Suo.  So,  no  man  is  so  impudent  to  deny  that : 
spirits*  can  change  their  shapes,  and  soonest  of  all 

*i-germans  ti 


3  sergeants,  because  they  a 


kind   of  arrests   till 
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doomsday, — the  devit  for  the  soul,  the  sergeant  for 
the  body;  bul  afterward  the  devil  arrests  body 
and  soul,  sergeant  and  all,  if  they  be  knaves  still 
and  deserve  it.     Now,  my  yeoman  Falselight. 

Fal,   1  attend  you,  good  sergeant  Shortyard. 

Siio.  No  more  master  Blastfield  now.  Poor 
£asy,  hardly  beset ! 

Fal.  But  how  if  he  should  go  to  prison  ?  we' re 
in  a  mad  state  then,  being  not  sergeants. 

Sho.  Never  let  it  come  near  thy  belief  that  he'll 
take  prison,  or  stand  out  in  law,  knowing  the  debt 
to  be  due,  but  still  expect  the  presence  of  master 
Blastfield,  kind  master  Blastfield,  worshipful  master 
Blastfield  ;  and  at  the  last 

Boy  [wilhin].  Master  Shortyard,  master  False- 
light! 

Sho.  The  boy  ?  a  warning-piece."  See  where 
he  comes. 


Enter  Easy  ami  Boy. 

Easy.  Is  not  in  Paul's. 

Boy.  He  is  not  fat  off  sure,  sir. 

Easy.  When  was  his  hour,  sayst  thou 

Boy.  Two,  sir. 

Easy.  Why,  two  has  struck. 

Boy.  No,  sir,  they  are  now  a-striking 

Sho.  Master  Richard  Easy  of  Essex, 

Easy.  Hah! 

Boy.  Alas,  a  surgeon  1  he's  hurt  i'  th' 

Sho.  Deliver  your  weapons  quietly,  a 
Easy.  Why,  whafs  the  matter  \ 

shouUe,. 

"  a  Karmng-piece]   So  old  cds. :    but  qy.   ' 

a  warning: 

-174  SUCH 

Sho.  You're  arrested  ai  tlie  auit  of  master  Quo- 
Easy.  Master  QuoiDodo  ? 
Siio.  How  strange  you  make  it !  You're  a  landed 

gentleman,  sir,  1  know  ;'  'tia  but  a  trifle,  a  bond  of 

seven  hundred  pound. 

Easy.  La.  1  knew*'  yoii  had  mistook  ;  you  sfauuld 

Otie  master  Blasttield  ;  'tis  his  bond,  his  debt. 

Siio.  Is  not  your  name  there  7 

Easy.  True,  for  fashion's  sake. 

Sho.  Why,  and  'lis  for  fashion's  sake  that  we 
arrest  you. 

Easy.  Nay,  and'  it  be  no  more,  I  yield  to  that ; 
1  know  master  Blastiield  will  see  me  take  r 


take. 


5  long   ; 


I'n 


,  for  master  Alsup's 


Sao.   Who's  that,  sir  ? 

Easy.  An  honest  gentleman  in  Essex. 

Sho.  O,  in  Essex  ?  I  thought  you  had  been  in 
London,  where  now  your  business  lies  :  honesty 
I'rom  Essex  will  be  a  great  while  a-coming,  sir ; 
you  should  look  out  an  honest  pair  of  citizens. 

Easy,  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  where  to  find  'cm  ! 

Sho.  No  ?  there's  enow  in  town. 

Easy.  I  know  not  one,  by  my  troth ;  I  am  a 
mere  stranger  for  these  parts  :  master  Quomodo  is 
all,  and  the  honestest  that  I  know. 

Sho.  To  him  then  let's  set  forward.— Yeoman 
Spiderman,  cast  an  eye  about  for  miister  Blast- 
field. 

Easy.  Boy, — Alas,  the  poor  boy  was  frighted 
away  at  first! 

'  hwwi   So  ed.  1630.— First  eiL  "  knew." 
"   knew]  Old  eds.  "  know." 
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Siio.  Can  you  blame  him,  sir  ?   we  that  daily 
fray  away  knights,  may  fright  away  boys,  I  hope. 


Enter  Qi 


QuoMODo's  Shop, 
and  Boy  i  Thomasjne  irnfc/iin^ 

Ql-o.  Ha  !  have  tiiey  him,  sayst  thou  ? 

Bov.  As  sure  as 

Quo.  The  land's  mine  :  that's  sure  enough,  boy. 
Let  me  advance  thee,  knave,  and  give  thee  a  kiss  : 
My  plot's  so  fiim,  I  dare  it  now  to  miss. 
Now  shall  I  be  divulg'd  a  landed  man 
Throughout  the  livery  :  one  points,  another  whis- 

A  third  frets  inwardly  ;  let  him  fret  and  hang  ! 
Especially  his  envy  I  shall  have 
That  would  be  fain,  yet  cannot  be  a  knave ; 
Like  an  old  lecher''  girt  in  a'  furr'd  gown, 
Whose  mind  stands  stilF,  but  his  performance  down. 
Now  come  my  golden  days  in.     Whither  is  the 
worshipful   master    Quomodo    and   his    fair  bed- 
fellow rid  forth  ?    To  his  land  in  Essex.     Whence 
come"  those  goodly  Ioad[s]  of  logs  ?      From  his 
land  in  Essex,     Where  grows  this  pleasant  fruit, 
says  one  citizen's  wife  in  the  row  1     At  master 
Quomodo's  orchard  in  Essex.     O,  O,  does  it  so  ? 
I  thank  you  for  that  good  news,  i'faith. 

Bor.  Here  they  come  with  him,  sir.  [Exit. 

Quo.  Grant  me  patience  in  my  joys,  that  being 
so  great,  I  run  not  mad  with  'em  ! 


(™/,.r]  C 


a^   £ 


1  ede.  "  leather, 
ed.  1630.     Not  in  f 
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Eater  SiroRTTASD  and  Falselioht  disguised  ni 
before,  bringing  in  Easy. 

Siio.  Bless  master  Qiiomodo  ! 

Qro.  How  now,  sergeants  ?  who  lia'  you  brouglit 
me  here  ?— Master  Easy  ! 

Easy.  Why,  la  you  now,  sergeants  ;  did  I  not 
tell  you  yoii  mistook  1 

Quo.  Did  you  not  hear  me  say,  I  had  rather  ha 
had  master  Blastfield,  the  more  sufRcient  man  a 
great  deal  ? 

Sho.  Very  true,  air ;  but  this  gentleman  lighting 
into  our  hands  first 

QiTO.  Why  did  you  so.  sir  ? 

Sho.  We  thought  good  to  make  use  of  thai 
opportunity,  and  hold  him  fast. 

Qti'o.  Vou  did  well  in  that,  I  must  needs  say, 
for  your  own  securities:  but  'twas  not  my  mind, 
master  Easy,  to  have  you  first;  you  must  needs 
think  so. 

Easv.  I  dare  swear  that,  master  Quomodo. 

Quo.  Dut  since  you  are  come  to  me,  I  have  no 
reason  to  refxise  you  ;   I  should  shew  little  n 


n  that 


I  that  s 


.  But  I  hope  you  spake 
air,  to  impose  the  bond  upon  me  f 

Quo.  By  my  troth,  that's  my  meaning,  sir  ;  you 
shall  find  me  an  honest  man  ;  you  see  I  mean  what 
I  say.  Is  not  the  day  past,  the  money  untendered  ? 
you'd  ha'  me  live  uprightly,  master  Easy  ? 

Easy.  Why,  sir,  you  know  master  Blastfield  is 
the  man. 

Quo.  Why,  sir,  I  know  master  Blastfield  is  the 
man  ;  but  is  he  any  more  than  one  man  ?  Two 
entered  into  bond  to  me,  or  I'm  foully  cozened. 

Easy,  You  know  my  entrance  was  but  for 
fashion  sake. 
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Quo.  Why,  I'll  agree  to  you :  you'll  grant  'tis 
the  fashion  likewise,  when  the  bond's  due,  to  have 
the  money  paid  again. 

Sho.  So  we  told  him,  sir,  and  that  it  lay  in  your 
worship's  courtesy  to  arrest  which  you  please. 

Qt'o.  Marry,  does  it,  sir— these  feUows  know 
the  law — beside,  you  offered  yourself  into  bond  to 
me,  you  know,  when  I  had  no  stomach  to  you  ; 
now  beshrew  your  heart  for  your  labour  !  I  might 
ha'  had  a  goad  substantial  citizen,  that  would  ha' 
paid  the  sum  roundly,  although  I  think  you  suf- 
ficient enough  for  seven  hundred  pound ;  beside 
the  forfeiture,  I  would  be  loath  to  disgrace  you  so 
much  before  sergeants. 

East.  If  you  would  ha'  the  patience,  sir,  I  do 
not  think  but  master  Blasttield  is  at  carrier's  to 
receive  the  money. 

Quo.  He  will  prove  the  lionester  man  then,  and 
you  the  better  discharged.  I  wonder  he  should 
break  with  me  ;  'twas  never  his  practice.  You 
must  not  be  angry  with  me  now,  though  you  were 
somewhat  hot  when  you  entered  into  bond ;  you 
may  easily  go  in  angrily,  but  you  caimot  come 

Easy.  No,  the  devil's  in't  for  that  1 

Sho.  Do  you  bear,  sir  ?  a'  my  troth,  we  pity 
yon  :  ha'  you  any  store  of  crowns  about  you  ? 

Easv.  Faith,  a  poor  store ;  yet  they  shall  be  at 
their  service  that  will  strive  to  do  me  good. — We 
were  both  drunk  last  night,  and  ne'er  thought  upon 
the  bond.  lAside. 

Sho.  I  must  tell  you  this,  you  have  fell  into  the 
hands  of  a  most  merciless  devourer,  the  very  gull 
a'  the  city  :  should  you  offer  him  money,  goods,  ot 
lands  now,  he'd  rather  have  your  body  in  prison, 
he's  a'  such  a  nature. 
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Easy.  Prison  ?  we're  undone  then  ! 

Sho.  He*s  a'  such  a  nature,  look  ;  let  him  owe 
any  man  a  spite,  what's  his  course  ?  he  will  lend 
him  money  to-day,  a*  purpose  to  'rest  him  to- 
morrow. 

Easy.  Defend  me ! 

Sho.  Has  at  least  sixteen  at  this  instant  pro- 
ceeded in  both  the  counters ;  ^  some  bachelors,^ 
some  masters,  some  doctors  of  captivity  of  twenty 
years'  standing  ;  and  he  desires  nothing  more  than 
imprisonment. 

Easy.  Would  master  Blastfield  would  come 
away ! 

Sho.  Ay,  then  things  would  not  be  as  they  are. 
What  will  you  say  to  us,  if  we  procure  you  two 
substantial  subsidy  citizens  to  bail  you,  spite  on's 
heart,  and  set  ypu  at  liberty  to  find  out  master 
Blastfield  ? 

Easy.  Sergeant,  here,  take  all ;  I'll  be  dear  to 
you,  do  but  perform  it. 

Sho.  Much!^ 

Fal.**  Enough,  sweet  sergeant ;  I  hope  I  un- 
derstand thee. 

Sho.  I  love  to  prevent  the  malice  of  such  a 
rascal ;  perhaps  you  might  find  master  Blastfield 
to-night. 

Easy.  Why,  we  lie  together,  man ;  there's  the 
jest  on't. 

Sho.  Fie  :  and  you'll  seek  to  secure  your  bail, 
because  they  will  be  two  citizens  of  good  account, 
you  must  do  that  for  your  credit  sake. 

Easy.  I'll  be  bound  to  save  them  harmless. 


*  proceeded  in  both  the  counters'}  See  note,  p.  392. 
^  bachelors']  So  ed.  1630.— First  ed.  "  batchler." 
«  Much]  See  note,  p.  257.  ^  Fal]  Qy.  Easy  ? 


,   you  cut  Lis   throat   then  : 
;er  Quo- 


Easy.  What's  it  you  require  irn 

Quo.  You  know  that  before  this  time,  I  hope, 
sir  ;  present  money,  or  preseot  imprisonment. 

Sho.  I  told  you  so. 

Easv.  We  ne'er  had  money  of  you. 

Quo.  You  had  commodities,  an't  please  you. 

East.  Well,  may  I  not  crave  so  mucli  liberty 
upon  my  word,  to  seek  out  master  Blastfield  ? 

Quo.  Yes,  and''  you  would  not  laugh  at  me  ;  we 
are  sometimes  gulls  to  gentlemen,  I  thank  'em  ; 
but  gentlemen  are  never  gulls  to  us,  I  commend 

Sao.  Under  your  leave,  master  Quomodo,  the 
gentleman  craves  the  furtherance  of  an  hour;  and 
it  sorts  well  with  our  occasion  at  this  time,  having 
a  little  urgent  business  at  Guildhall ;  at  which 
minute  we'll  return,  and  see  what  agreement  is 
made. 

Quo.  Nay,  take  him  along  with  you,  sergeant. 

East.  I'm  undone  then  ! 

Smo.  He's  your  prisoner  ;  and  being  safe  in  your 
house  at  your  own  disposing,  you  cannot  deny  him 
such  a  request :  beside,  he  hath  a  little  faith  in 
master  Blasttield's  coming,  sir. 

Quo.  Let  me  not  be  too  long  delayed,  I  charge 

East.'  Not  an  hour,  i'faith,  sir. 

\_Exea)it  Shortyakd  atul  Falselight. 

Quo.  O  master  Easy,  of  all  men  living  I  never 
dreamed  you  would  ha'  done  me  this  injury  1  make 
me  wound  my  credit,  faU  in  my  commodities,  bring' 

*  and']  i.  e.  if.  '  Eas;,]  Qy.  Fat. ! 


s  of  ihat  still  which  ii 


0  fault 
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my  state  iota  suBpicion  !  for  the  breaking  of  yotii 
day  to  me  has  broken  my  day  t 

East.  You  tell  m       -'  ' 
ofmine,  master  Que 

Quo.  O,  what's  a  man  but  his  honesty,  master 
Easy  ?  and  that's  a  fault  amongst  most  of  us  all. 
Mark  hut  this  note;  I'll  give  you  good  counsel 
now.  As  often  as  you  give  your  name  to  a  hood, 
you  must  think  you  christen  a  child,  and  take  the 
n't,  too ;  for  as  the  one,  the  bigger  It 
e  more  coat  it  requires,  sii  the  other,  the 
lies,  the  more  charges  it  puts  you  to. 
B  the  difference  ;  a  child  must  be  broke, 
more  you  break  children, 
inder  ;  but  the  more  you 
break  bonds,  the  more  they'll  leap  in  your  face ; 
and  therefore,  to  conclude,  I  would  never  under- 
take to  be  gossij/  to  that  bond  which  [  would  not 
see  well  brought  up. 

Easy.   Say  you  so,  sir  ?    I'll  think   upon  your 
counsel  hereafter  for't. 

Qi;o.  Ah  fooi,  thou  shouldest  ne'er  ha'  tasted 

such  wit,  but  that  I  know  'tis  too  late .'  [AtiJe. 

Tho.  The  more  I  grieve.  [v^sirfc. 

Quo.  To  put  all  this  into  the  compass  of  a  little 


charge  o 
grows,  tl] 

Only  her 

and  a  bond  must  n 


e  better  days  or  worse, 
iny  boys  at  nurse. 
or  a  short  memory  : 
}  far,  whose  children 


Make  this  account,  ( 
So  many  bonds  abroad,  : 

Easy.  A  good  medic 
but  since  you  have  entered  s 
are  desperate  debts,  I  pray  ? 

Quo.  Faith,  they  are  like  the  offsprings  of  stolen 
lust,  put  to  the  hospital :  their  fathers  are  not  lo 
be  found  ;  they  are  either  too  far  abroad,  or  too 
close  within  :  and  thus  for  your  memory's  sake, — 

'  gvsiip]  i.  e.  spousor. 
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The  desperate  debtor  hence  derives  his  name, 
One  tliat  has  neither  money,  land,  nor  fame ; 
AH  that  he  makes  prove  bastards,  and  not  bands  :b 
But  such  as  yours  at  first  are  born  to  lands. 

Easy,  But  all  that  I  beget  hereafter  I'll  soon 
disinherit,  master  Quomodo. 

Quo.  In  the  meantime,  here's  a  shrewd  knave 

of  all  doubt,  master 
mr  courtesy  ;    I   ha' 


will  disinherit  you, 

Easy.  Well,  to  put  you 
Quomodo,  I'll  not  trust  t 
sent  for  bail. 

Quo,  How?  you've  coz 


me  there,  i'faith  ! 
les  to  the  worst,  I 
Save  those  friends  i'  ih'  city,  I  hope,  that  will  not 
(uffer  me  to  lie  for  seven  hundred  pound. 

^  you  had  no  friends  here 
.  trust  you  now  1 
try  your  courtesy,  master 


lably    he    gulls    himself ! 


Quo.  And  you  told 

at  all :  how  should  a  n 

Easy.  That  was  but 

Quomodo. 
Qt'o.   Hi 
[^Aside."} — They  must  be  wealthy  subsidy- 
at  least  forty  pound  i'  th'  king's  books,  i  can  tell 
you,  that  do  such  a  feat  for  you. 

Rc'enter  Shoettard  and  Fai-selioht,  disguised  as 
wealthy  citizens  in  satin  suits. 
Easy.  Here  they  come,  whatsoe'er  they  are. 
Quo.  Byrlady,''  alderman's  deputies  !  ^I  am  very 
sorry  for  you,  sir ;  I  cannot  refuse  such  men. 
Sko.  Are  you  the  gentleman  in  distress  ? 
East.  None  more  than  myself,  sir. 
Quo.  He  speaks  truer  than  he  thinks;  for  if  he 

'  handsl  Old  eda.  "  bonda  :"  the  words  mere  formerly  used 
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knew  the  hearts  that  owe*  those  faces  !  A  darl 
shop's  good  for  somewhat.)  [^/is'ide. 

Easy.  That  was  all,  sir. 

Sho.  And  that's  enough  ;  for  by  that  means  you 
have  made  yourself  liable  to  the  bood,  as  well  as 
that  Base  field. 

Easy.  Blastfield,  sir. 

Sho.  O,  cry  you  mercy  ;  'tis  Blast6eld  indeed. 

Easy.  But,  under  hoth  your  worships'  farours,  1 
know  where  to  find  him  presently. 

Sho.  That's  aU  your  refuge. 


Re-enter  t 


:  lodging  at 
Hear   you   that,  master 


Boy.  News,  good  news,  maste 

Easy.  What,  boy  ? 

Boy.  Master  Blastfield,  my  m 
a  thousand  pound,  and  will  be 
supper. 

Easy,  Happy 
Quomodo  ? 

Quo.  'Tis  enough  for  you  to  hear  that 
the  fortunate  man,  sir. 

Easy.  Not  now,  I  beseech  your  good  worsl 

Sho.  Gentleman,  what's  your  t'other  name 

Easy.   Easy. 

Sho.  O,  master  Easy.  I  would  we  could  rather 
pleasure  you  otherwise,  master  Easy  ;  you  should 
soon  perceive  it.  I'll  speak  a  proud  word  ;  we 
have  pitied  more  gentlemen  in  dialresB  than  any 
vithin  the  freedom  ;  but  to  be  bail  to 


4 


J  a  dark  ihop's  goedjar  someahaC]  The  ci^  tradesmen  were 
frequently  twitted  about  the  darkness  of  their  ahops.  "  What 
should  the  city  do  with  honesty  1  .  .  .  .  Why  are  your  wares 
gumm'di  your  ahopa  datk,"  &c. — Brome's  Ci(j  Wil,aM  i.ac  1. 
{,FheSe«!Playe,,n&S.) 


seven  hundred  pound 
weight. 
Easy.  I' 


id  to  s 
youi  " 


Ir? 


Easy.  Body,  goods,  and  lands,  immediately  be- 
fore master  Quomodo. 

Sho.  Shall  we  venture  once  again,  that  have 
been  so  often  undone  by  gentlemen  7 

Fal.  I  have  no  great  stomach  to't ;  it  will  ap- 
pear in  us  more  pity  than  wisdom. 

Easy.  Why  should  you  say  so,  sir  ? 

Sho.  1  like  the  gentleman's  face  well ;  he  does 
not  look  as  if  he  would  deceive  us. 

Easy.  O,  not  I,  sir! 

Sho.  Come,  we'U  make  a  desperate  voyage  once 
again  ;  we'll  try  his  honesty,  and  take  hia  single 
bond,  of  body,  goods,  and  lands. 

Easy.  1  dearly  thank  you,  sir. 

Sho.  Master  Quomodo 

Qro.  Your  worships. 

Sho.  We  have  took  a  course  to  set  your  prisoner 

Quo.  Your  worships  are  good  bail ;  you  content 

Sho.  Come,  then,  and  be  a  witness  to  a  recul- 
lisance.'' 

Quo.  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Sho.  Master  Easy,  you  must  have  an  especial 
care  now  to  find  out  that  Blastfield. 

East.  1  shall  have  him  at  my  lodging,  sir. 

Sho.  The  suit  will  be  followed  against  you  else  ; 
master  Quomodo  will  come  upon  us,  and  forsake 
you. 

e.  (I  suppose)  recognisance:  oiUUentK' 
\  corruption  of  ci^iiaiici :  see  GiBbrd's 


n  B.  Jonao 


I,  ToL  ii.  p.  36. 


Easy.  I  know  that,  sir. 

Shd,  Well,  since  I  see  you  have  such  a  good 
mind  to  be  honust,  I'll  leave  some  greater  affairs, 
and  sweat  wiih  you  to  find  him  myseli*. 

Easv.  Here  then  my  misery  ends  ; 
A  stranger's  kindness  oft  exceeds  a  friend's. 

[Eieunt. 

Tho.  Thou  art  deceiv'd  ;  thy  misery  but  begins : 
To  beguile  goodness  is  the  core  of  sins. 
My  love  is  such  unto  ihee,  that  I  die 
s  thou  drink's 


Yet  have  n 

That  sows  in  craft  dot 


up  injury  ; 
rn  thee  from't,  for  he 
3ap  in  jealousy, 

[^Exit  above. 


SCENE  V. 

ji  Street. 

Enter  Kgasage  and  Salewood. 

Rear.  Now  the  letter's  made  up  and  all ;  it 
wants  but  the  print  of  a  seal,  and  away  it  goes  to 
master  Quomodo.  Andrew  Lethe  is  well  whipt 
in't ;  his  name  stands  in  a  white  sheet  here,  and 
does  penance  for  him. 

Sale.  You  have  shame  enough  against  him,  if 
that  be  good. 

Rear.  First,  as  a  contempt  of  that  reverend 
ceremony  he  has  in  hand,  to  wit,  marriage. 

Sale.  Why  do  you  say,  to  wit,  marriage,  when 
you  know  there's  none  will  marry  that's  wise  1 

Rear.  Had  it  not  more  need  then  to  have  wit 
to  put  to't,  if  it  be  grown  to  a  folly  ? 

Sale.  You've  won  ;  I'll  give't  you. 

Reah.  'Tis  no  thanks  now  :  but,  as  I  was  saying, 
as  a  foul  contempt  to  that  sacred  ceremony,  he 
most  audaciously  keeps  a  drab  in  town,   and,  to 


be  free  from  the  interruption  of  blue  beadles''  and 
other  bawdy  officers,  he  most  politicly  lodges  her 
in  a  constable's  house. 

Sale.  That's  a  pretty  point,  i'faith. 

Rear.  And  so  the  watch,  that  should  fetch  her 
out,  are  her  chiefest  guard  to  keep  her  in. 

Sale.  It  must  needs  he  ;  for  look,  how  the  con- 
stable plays  his  conscience,  the  watchmen  will  fol- 
low the  suit. 

Rear.  Why,  well  then. 

Enter  East,  and  Sho&iyabd  disguited  ai  he/ore,' 
East.  AI)  night  from  me  ?  he's  hurt,  he's  made 

Sho.  Where  shall  we  seek  him  now  ?  you  lead 
me  fair  jaunts,  sir. 

Easy.  Pray,  keep  a  little  patience,  sir ;  1  shall 
find  him  at  last,  you  shall  see. 

Sho.  a  citizen  of  my  ease  and  substance  to  walk 
so  long  a-foot ! 

Easv.  You  should  ha'  bad  my  horse,  but  that  he 
has  eaten  out  his  head,  sir. 

Sho.  How  ?  would  you  had  me  hold  him  by  the 


Easy.    Manners    forbid  !    'tis    no    part    of  r 
meaning,  sir.     O,  here's  master  Rearage  and  n 
ter  Salewood  ;  now  we  shall  hear  of  him  pre; 
— Gentlemen  both. 

Sal£.  Master  Easy  ?  how  fare  you,  sir  ? 


,nlly. 


'  blue  beadUs'}  The  dress  foroierl;  vom  b;  beadles  nai 
lie  :  so  Taylor,  llie  vater-poeti 

"  The  very  blue-cnate  Beadles  get  their  trash 
By  whipg  and  rods,  and  the  fine  flrking  lash." 

Anagrama  and  Sutj/ri,  p.  '25i—IVarkei,  1630. 
'  lubefiire]  See  p.  4SI. 


Easy.  Very  well  \a  health.  Did  you  see  master 
Blaatfieid  this  morning  ? 

Sale.  I  waa  about  to  move  it  to  you. 

Rear.   We  were  all  three  in  a  mind  then. 

Sale.  I  ha'  not  set  eye  on  him  these  two  days. 

Rear.  I  wonder  he  keeps  so  long  from  us, 
i'faith. 

Easy.  I  begin  to  be  sick. 

Sale.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Easy.  Nothing  in  troth,  but  a  great  desire  I 
had  to  have  seen  him. 

Rear,  I  wonder  you  should  miss  on't  lately  ; 
you're  his  bedfellow." 

Easy.  I  lay  alone  to-night,  i'faith,  I  do  not  know 
hovr.  O,  here  comes  master  Lethe  ;  he  can  de- 
spatch me. — 

Enter  Lethe. 
Master  Lethe. 

Let.  What's  your  name,  sir  ?  O,  cry  you  mercy, 
master  Easy. 

East.  When  parted  you  from  master  Blastfield, 

Let.  Blastfield's  an  ass :  I  have  sought  him 
these  two  days  to  beat  him. 

Easy.  Yourself  all  alone,  sir? 

Let.  Ay,  and  three  more.  [^EjoI. 

Sua.  I  am  glad  I  am  where  I  am,  theu  ;  I  per- 
ceive 'twas  time  of  all  hands.  [^/isuie. 

Rear.  Content,  i'faith  ;  let's  trace  him. 

(^Sxit  with  Salewood. 

Silo,  What,  have  you  found  him  yet  ?  neither  ? 
what's  to  be  done  now  ?  I'll  venture  my  body  no 
further  for  any  gentleman's  pleasure :  I  know  not 


bedfellBUi]  See 


p.  US. 


ft 


how  soon  I  may  be  called  upon,  and  r 
heat  myself 

Easy.  I'm  undone ! 

Sho.  This  is  you  that  slept  with  him !  you  can 
make  fools  of  us  ;  but  I'll  turn  you  over  lo  Quo- 
raodo  for't. 

Easv.  Good  sir 

Suo.  I'll  prevent  mine  own  danger, 

Easy.  I  beseech  you,  air 

Sho.  Though  I  love  gentlemen  well,  I  do  not 
mean  to  be  undone  for  'em. 

Easy.  Pray,  sir,  let  me  request  you,  sir ;  sweet 
sit,  I  beseech  you,  sir    ■    ■  ■  [£xeaB(. 


ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

QuoMODo's  Shop. 

Enter  Qoomodo,  Shorttard  and  Falselight  dis' 
gaised  as  before,'"  after  whom  Easy  follows  hard. 

Sho.  Made  fools  of  us  !  not  to  be  found  ! 

Quo.  What,  what  1 

Easy.  Do  not  undo  me  quite,  though,  master 
Quomodo. 

Qtio.  You're  very  welcome,  master  Easy  ;  I  ha' 
nothing  to  say  to  you  ;  I'll  not  touch  you  ;  you  may 
go  when  you  please  ;  I  have  good  bail  here,  I  thank 
their  worships. 

Easy.   What  shall   I   say,   or  whom   shall   I   he- 

Stio.  Gentlemen  !  'slid,  they  were  horn  to  undo 
us,  I  think  :   but,  for  my  part,  I'll  make  an  oath 

'  ditguised  as  before}  See  p.  4S1.— Old  eda.  "  hU  diigulaed 
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^ 


I  do  genile- 


faefore  master  Quomodo  here, 
men  good  whiJe  I  live. 

Fal.  I'll  not  be  long  behind  you. 

Sho.  Anay !  if  you  had  any  grace  in  you,  you 
would  be  ashamed  to  look  us  i'  th'  face,  i-wis  :°  1 
wonder  with  what  brow  you  can  come  amongst  us. 
I  should  seek  my  fortunes  far  enough,  if  I  were 
you  ;  and  neither  return  to  Essex,  to  be  a  shame  to 
my  predec^sors,  nor  remain  about  London,  to  he 
a  mock  to  my  successors. 

Quo.  Subtle  Shortyard !  [.^iirff. 

Sho.  Here  are  his  lands  forfeited  to  us,  master 
Quomodo  ;  and  to  avoid  the  inconsctonable  trouble 
of  law,  all  the  assurance  he  made  to  ua  we  willingly 
resign  to  you. 

Quo.  What  shall  I  do  with  rubbish  ?  give  me 
money :  'tis  for  your  worships  to  have  land,  that 
keep  great  houses  ;  I  should  be  hoisted. 

Sho.  But,  master  Quomodo,  if  you  would  but 
conceive  it  aright,  the  land  would  fall  fitter  to  you 
than  to  us. 

Easy.  Curtsying  about  my  land  !  \^A»ide. 

Sho.  You  have  a  towardly  son  and  heir,  as  we 

Quo.  I  must  needs  say,  he  is  a  Templar  indeed. 

Sho.  We  have  neither  posterity  in  town,  nor 
hope  for  any  abroad:  we  have  wives,  but  the 
marks  have  been  out  of  their  mouths  these  twenty 
years  ;  and,  as  it  appears,  they  did  little  good 
when  they  were  in.  We  could  not  aland  about  it, 
sir ;  to  get  riches  and  children  too,  'tis  more  than 
one  man  can  do  :  and  I  am  of  those  citizens'  minds 
that  say,  let  our  wives  make  shift  for  children 
andP  they  will,  they  get  none  of  us  ;  and  I  cannot 

'  i-itii]  See  note,  p.  *fli.  '  aad]  i.  e.  iT. 
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think,  but  he  that  has  both  much  wealth  and  many 
children  has  had  more  helps  coming  in  than  him- 
self. 

Quo.  I  am  not  a  bow  wide''  of  your  mind,  sir  : 
and  for  the  thrifty  and  covetous  hopes  I  have  in 
niy  son  and  heir,  Sim  Quomodo,  that  lie  will  never 
trust  his  land  in  wax  and  parchment,  as  many  gen- 
tlemen have  done  before  him 

East,  A  by-blow  for  me;  [Aside, 

Enter  Thomasine. 

Quo.  I  will  honestly  discharge  you,  and  receive 
it  in  due  form  and  order  of  law,  to  strengthen  it 
for  ever  to  my  son  and  heir,  that  he  may  undoubt- 
edly enter  upon't  without  the  let'  or  molestation  of 
any  man,  at  his  or  our  pleasure  whensoever. 

Suo.  'Tia  so  assured  unto  you. 

Quo.  Why,  then,  master  Easy,  you'ri 
sir ;    you  may  deal  in   what  you  plea 
whither  you  will. — Why,  Thomasine,  r 
is  come  from  Essex ;  bid  him  welcome  m  a  cup  oi 
small  beer. 

Tho.  Not  only  vild,'  but  in  it  tyrannous.  [Aside. 

Quo.  If  it  please  you,  sir,  you  know  the  house  ; 
you  may  visit  us  often,  and  dine  with  us  once 
a-quarter. 

Eas:.  Confusion  light  on  you,  your  wealth,  and 


Worm  gnaw  your  conscience  as  the  moth  your  ware  ! 
I  am  not  the  first  heir  that  robh'd  or  begg'd,  [Exit. 
Quo.  Excellent,  excellent,  sweet  spirits  !' 

[Exit  Thomasine. 


,   and  go 
iter  Easy 


'  a  bote  unde]  A  term  in  archery — when  tho  arrot 
bow-length  wide  (on  t>ne  side  or  other)  of  the  mark. 
'  let]  i.  e.  hinderance.  ■  vild]  See  aott 

>  iplrils]  See  note,  p.  +21. 
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Sho.  Landed  master  Quomodo  ! 

Quo.    Delicate   Shorty  ard,    commodious    False - 
light, 
Hug  and  away,  aliif^,  shift : 

'Tia  slight,"  not  strength,  that  gives  the  greatest  litt. 
'[Exeunt  Shortyabd  eind  Faxselisht. 
Now  my  desires  are  full, — for  this  time. 
Men  may  have  cormorant  wishes,  but,  alas, 
A  little  thing,  three  hundred  pound  a-year, 
Suflices  nature,  keeps  life  and  soul  together  ! 
I'll  have  "era  lopt'  immediately  ;   I  long 
To  warm  myself  by  th"  wood, 

A  fine  journey  in  the  Whitsun  holydays,  i'faith,  lo 
ride  down  with  a  number  of  citizens  and  their 
wives,  some  upon  pillions,  some  upon  side-saddles, 
1  and  little  Thomasine  i'  th'  middle,  our  son  and 
heir,  Sim  Quoraodo,  in  a  peach  -  colour  taSeia 
jacket,  some  horse-length,  or  a  long  yard  before 
us  ; — there  will  he  a  fine  show  on's,  I  can  tell  you ; 
— where  we  citizens  will  laugh  and  lie  down,"  get 
all  our  wires  with  child  against  a  bank,  and  get  up 
again.  Stay  ;  hah  !  hast  thou  that  wit,  i'faith  ? 
'twill  be  admirable  :  to  see  how  the  very  thought 
of  green  fields  puts  a  man  into  sweet  inventions.' 
I  will  presently  possess  Sim  Quoraodo  of  all  the 
land ;  I  have  a  toy^  and  I'll  do't :  and  because  I 
see  before  mine  eyes  that  most  of  our  heirs  prove 
notorious  rioters  after  our  deaths,  and  that  cozen- 
age in  the  father  wheels  about  to  folly  in  the  son, 
our  posterity  commonly  foiled  at  the  same  weapon 
at  which  we  played  rarely ;  and  being  the  world's 


»  jVO   See  note,  p,  **1. 

•■  ru  have  'em  kpt,  &o.]    Som 

I  berore  these  words.    - 

*  laugh  and  He  dovm]  See  noli 

■  loff]  See  note,  p.  S78, 
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beaten^  word, — what's  got  over  the  devil's  back 
(that's  by  knavery)  must  be  spent  under  his  belly 
(that's  by  lechery) :  being  awake  in  these  knowings, 
why  should  not  I  oppose  'em  now,  and  break  Des- 
tiny of  her  custom,  preventing  that  by  policy,  which 
without  it  must  needs  be  destiny  1  And  J  have 
took  the  course  t  I  will  forthwith  sicken,  call  for 
my  keys,  make  my  will,  and  dispose  of  all ;  give 
my  son  this  blessing,  that  he  trust  no  man,  keep 
his  hand  from  a  quean  and  a  scrivener,  live  in  his 
father's  faith,  and  do  good  to  nobody :  then  will  I 
begin  to  rave  like  a  fellow  of  a  wide  conscience, 
and,  for  all  the  world,  counterfeit  to  the  life  that 
which  1  know  I  shall  do  when  1  die ;  take  on'  for 
niy  gold,  my  lands,  and  my  writings,  grow  worse 
and  worse,  call  upon  the  devil,  and  so  make  an 
end.  By  this  time  I  have  indented  with  a  couple 
of  searchers,"  who,  to  uphold  ray  device,  shall  fray 
them  out  a'  th'  chamber  with  report  of  sickness ; 
and  so,  la,  I  start  up,  and  recover  again  !  for  in 
this  business  I  will  trust,  no,  not  my  spirits,''  False- 
light  and  ShoTtyard,  but,  in  disguise,  note  the  con- 
dition of  all  ;  how  pitiful  my  wife  takes  my  death, 
which  will  appear  by  November  in  her  eye,  and 
the  fall  of  the  leaf  in  her  body,  but  especially  by 
the  cost  she  bestows  upon  my  funeral,  there  shall 
I  try  her  love  and  regard  ;  my  daughter's  marrying 
to  my  will  and  liking ;  and  my  son's  affection  after 
my  disposing  :  for,  to  conclude,  I  am  as  jealous  of 
this  land  as  of  my  wife,  to  know  what  would  be- 
come of  it  after  my  decease.  [£xii, 

'  braten}  i.  e.  (rite. 
'  (fl*e  on]  i.  e.  grieve  binerly. 

*  aearchtrs}    L  e.  persons  appoimed  officially  Id  examine 
bodies,  and  leporl  tliF  cause  or  dealh. 
^  ipiriti]  See  note,  p.  421. 
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Fa. 


SCENE  II. 
The  Counlry  Wench'i  Lodging. 
Enter  Country  Wench  and  Father. 
Though  I   be  poor,  'tis   my    glory    (o  livi 


honest. 

CowN.  W.  I  prilhee,  do  not  leave  me. 

Fa.  To  be  bawd  ! 
Hell  has  not  such  an  office. 
I  thought  at  first  your  mind  had  been  preserv'd 
In  virtue  and  in  modesty  of  blood  ; 
That  such  a  face  had  not  been  made  to  please 
Th'  unsettled  appetites  of  several  incn  ; 
Those  eyes  turn'd  up  through  prayer,  not  through 

lust  : 
But  you  are  wicked,  and  my  thoughts  unjust. 

CoLN.  W.  Why,  thou  art  an  unreasonable  fellow, 
i'faith.  Do  not  all  trades  live  by  their  ware,  and 
yet  called  honest  livers  7  do  they  not  thrive  best 
when  they  utter  moat,  and  make  it  away  by  the 
great  1'  is  not  whole-sale  the  chiefest  merchandise  ? 
do  you  think  some  merchants  could  keep  their 
wives  BO  brave''  but  for  their  whole-sale  ?  you're 
foully  deceived  and"  you  think  bo. 

Fa.  You  are  bo  glu'd  to  punishment  and  shame. 
Your  words  e'en  deserve  whipping. 
To  hear  the  habit  of  a  gentlewoman. 
And  be  in  mind  so  distant  I 

CoUN.  W,  Why,  you  fool  you,  are  not  gentle- 
women sinners  t  and  there's  no  courageous  sinner 
amongst  us  but  was  a  gentlewoman  by  the  mother's 
side,  I  warrant  you  :  besides,  we  are  not  always 
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bound  to  think  those  our  fathers  that  marry  our 
mothers,  but  tliose  that  lie  with  our  motliers  ;  and 
they  may  be  gentlemen  bom,  and  born  again  for 
ought  we  know,  you  know. 

Corruption  may  well  be  generation's  first ; 
We're  bad  by  nature,  but  by  custom  worst, 

SCENE  III. 
QuoMODo's  Shop. 
Tiio.  [jvilhin]  O,  my  husband  !^ 
Sim.  [tvUliin]  My  father,  O,  my  father  ! 
Fal.  [wifAiTij  My  sweet  master,  dead  ! 

Enier  Shortyard  and  Boy. 

Sho.  Run,  boy;    bid  'em  ring  out;    he's  dead, 
he's  gone. 

Boy.  Then  is  as  arrant  a  knave  gone  as  e'er  was 
called  upon.  {^Exit. 

Sho.  The  happiest  good  that  ever  Shortyard  felt ! 
I  want  to  be  express'd,  my  mirth  is  such. 
To  be  struck  now  e'en  when  his  joys  were  high  ! 
Men  only  kiss  their  knaveries,  and  so  die  ; 
I've  often  mark'd  it. 
He  was  a  famous  cozener  while  he  liv'd, 
And  now  his  son  shall  reap't  ;*  I'll  ha'  the  lands, 
Let  him  study  law  af^er  ;  'tis  no  labour 
To  undo  bim  for  ever  :  but  for  Easy, 

'  Immediately  before  these  esclamations  Ihe  old  ede.  hace 
B  suge- direction  (n  nurniug  for  the  bell-riugei  and  performers 
tn  be  in  resdiness),  "  A  Belt  Toalei,  a  Confuad  crie  urfMin." 
The  bell,  of  course,  docs  not  toll  till  ibe  Boy  has  been  lenl  to 
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Unly  good  confidence  did  make  him  fooltib. 
And  not  the  lack  of  sense  ;  that  was  nol  tl : 
1'is  worldly  crafl  beats  down  a  scholar's  wit. 
For  this  our  son  and  heir  now,  he 
From  liis  conception  was  entail'd  an  ass. 
And  he  has  kept  it  well,  twenty-five  years  now  : 
Tlien  tlie  slightest  art  will  do'i ;  the  lands  lie  fair  : 
No  sin  to  beggar  a  deceiver's  heir.  [^Eiit. 

IBetl  folU. 

Enter  Tiiomabinc  and  Winefked  it>  haste. 

Tho,  Here,  Winefred,  here,  here,  here ;  I  have 
always  found  thee  secret. 

Win.  You  shall  always  find  me  so,  mistress. 

Ttio.  Take  this  letter  and  this  ring 

{Giving  them. 

WiK.  Yea,  forsooth. 

Tuo.  O,  how  all  the  parts  ahout  me  shake .' — 
inquire  for  one  master  Easy,  at  his  old  lodging  i' 
the  Black  friars. 

Win.  1  will  indeed,  forsooth. 

I'lio.  Tell  him,  the  party  that  sent  him  a  hun- 
dred pound  t'other  day  to  comfort  his  heart,  has 
likewise  sent  him  this  letter  and  this  ring,  which 
has  chat  virtue  to  recover  him  again  for  ever,  say : 
name  nobody,  Winefred. 

Win.  Not  so  much  as  you,  forsooth. 

Tiio.  Good  girl!  thou  shah  have  a  mourning- 
gown  at  the  burial  of  mine  honesty. 

Win.  And  I'll  effect  your  will  a'  my  fidelity. 

[Exit, 

Tho.  I  do  account  myself  the  happiest  widow 
that  ever  counterfeited  weeping,  in  that  I  have  the 
leisure  now  both  to  do  that  gentleman  good  and 
do  myself  a  pleasure  ;  but  1  must  seem  like  a 
hanging  moon,  a  little  waterish  awhile. 
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Enter  Rearaoe  and  Country  Wenck't  Father. 

Rear.  1  entertain  both  thee  and  thy  device  ; 
'Twill  pill  "em  both  to  shame. 

Fa.  That  is  my  hope,  sir  ; 
Especially  that  strumpet. 

Rear,  Save  you,  sweet  widow  ! 
I  suffer  for  your  heaviness. 

Tho.  O  master  Rearage,  I  have  lost  the  dearest 
husband  that  ever  woman  did  enjoy  ! 

Rear.  You  must  have  patience  yet. 

Tho.  O,  talk  not  to  me  of  patience,  and"  you 
love  me,  good  master  Rearage. 

Rear.  Yet,  if  all  tongues  go  right,  he  did  not 
use  you  so  well  as  a  man  raought.' 

Tho.  Nay,  that's  true  indeed,  master  Rearage ; 
he  ne'er  used  me  so  well  as  a  woman  might  have 
been  used,  that's  certain  ;  in  troth,  't'as  been  our 
greatest  falling  out,  sir  ;  and  though  it  be  the  part 
of  a  widow  to  shew  herself  a  woman  for  her  hus- 
band's death,  yet  when  1  remember  all  his  unkind- 
ness,  I  cannot  weep  a  stroke,  i'faith,  master  Rear- 
age :  and,  therefore,  wisely  did  a  great  widow  in 
this  land  comfort  up  another  ;  Go  to,  lady,  quoth 
she,  leave  blubbering  ;  thou  thinkest  upon  thy  hus- 
band's good  parts  when  thou  sheddest  tears ;  do 
but  remember  how  often  he  has  lain  from  thee, 
and  how  many  naughty  slippery  turns  he  has  doiie 
thee,  and  thou  wilt  ne'er  weep  for  him,  I  warrant 
thee.  You  would  not  think  how  that  counsel  has 
wrought  with  me,  master  Rearage ;  I  could  not 
dispend  another  tear  now,  and'  you  would  give 
me  ne'er  so  much. 


o.ght^  i. 


might. 
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Rear.  Why,  1  count  you  the  wiser,  widow;  ii 
shews  you  have  wisdom  when  you  can  check  your 
{lassion  :'•  for  mine  own  part,  I  have  no  sense  to 
sorrow  for  his  death,  whose  life  waa  the  only  rub 

Tho.  Troth,  and  so  it  was  to  mine  r  but  take 
courage  now  ;  you're  a  landed  gentleman,  and  my 
daughter  is  seven  hundred  pound  strong  to  join 
with  you. 

Rear.  But  Lethe  lies  i'  ih'  way. 

Tho.  Let  him  lie  still : 
Vou  shall  tread  o'er  him,  or  111  fail  in  will. 

Rear.  Sweet  widow  !  \_Exemit. 

SCENE  IV. 

Before  Quomodo's  door. 
Enter  Qiiomodo  disguised  as  a  Beadle. 
Qdo.  What  a  beloved  man  did  I  live  !  My  ser- 
vants gall  their  fingers  with  ringing,'  my  wife's 
cheeks  smart  with  weeping,  tears  stand  in  every 
corner, — you  may  lake  water  in  ray  house.  But 
am  not  I  a.  wise  fool  now  7  what  if  ray  wife  should 
take  my  death  so  to  heart  that  she  should  sicken 
upon't,  nay,  swoon,  nay,  die  1  When  did  I  hear  of 
a  woman  do  so  t  let  me  see ;  now  I  remernber  me, 
I  think  'twas  before  my  time ;  yes,  I  have  heard 
of  those  wives  that  have  wept,  and  sobbed,  and 
swooned  ;  marry,  I  never  heard  but  they  recovered 
again  ;  that's  a  comfort,  la,  that's  a  comfort ;  and 
I  hope  so  will  mine.  Peace ;  'tis  near  upon  the 
time,  I  see  :  here  comes  the  worshipful  Livery  ;  1 


have  the  liospital  boys  ;'   I  perceive  little  Thoi 
sine  will  bestow  cost  of  me. 

How  the  world  tongues  me  when  my  ear  lies  lov 
Enter  the  Livery,  ^c. 
First  Liveryman.  Who,  Quomodo  ?  merely  i 
rich'd  by  ahifls 
And  cozenages,  believe  it. 

Quo.  I  see  the  world  ia  very  loath  to  praise  n 
'Tis  rawly  friends  with  me  :  I  cannot  blame  it, 
For  what  I've"  done  has  been  to  vex  and  shame 
Here  comes  my  son,  the  hope,  the  landed  heir, 
One"  whose  rare  thrift  will  aay,  men's  tongues 

lie, 
I'll  keep  by  law  what  was  got  craftily. 

Enter  Sim. 
Mcthinks  I  hear  him  aay  so  : 
He  does  salute  the  Livery  with  good  grace 
And  solemn  gesture.  [j4side. 

0  my  young  worshipful  master,  you  have  parted 
from  a  dear  father,  a  wise  and  provident  father ! 

Sim.  Art  thou  grown  an  ass  now  ? 

Quo.  Such  an  honest  father 

Sim.  Prithee,  beadle,  leave  thy  lying ;  I  am  scarce 
able  to  endure  thee,  i'faith  ;  what  honesty  didst 
thou  e'er  know  by  my  father,  speak  ?  Rule  your 
tongue,  beadle,  lest  1  make  you  prove 

1  know  what  will  become  of  you  :  'tis 

'  the  ftojpilol  boyi]  Compare  Brome  :  "  He  is  indeed  my 
brother,  and  has  been  one  of  the  true  blew  Bai/ei  of  the  Has- 
pUall !  me  of  the  aweet  liagers  to  the  City  FHOeralli  nilh  a  two 
peDDV  lo«fe  under  his  aime."  The  City  Wit,  net  iij.  sc.  I.— 
(ff«  Ntw  Playti,  1653.) 

"■  centure']  i.  e.  opinion.  ■  rue]  Old  eds.  "  I  have." 

°  Out]  So  ed.  1630.     First  ed.  "  Onl." 


ind  then 


thing  i'  th'  earth  to  belie  the  dead  so,  and  he's  a 
beastly  son  and  heir  that  nill  stand  by  and  heat 
his  father  belied  to  his  face ;  he  wiU  ne'er  prosper, 
I  narrant  him.  Troth,  if  I  be  not  ashamed  to  go 
to  church  with  him,  I  would  I  might  be  hanged; 
1  hear"  such  fiilhy  lales  go  on  him.  O,  if  I  had 
known  he  had  been  such  a  IcwdP  fellow  in  bis  life, 
he  should  ne'er  have  kept  me  company  ! 

Quo.  O,  O,  O  !  [^«i(fc. 

StM.  But  I  am  glad  he's  gone,  though  'twere  long 
itrsi  :  Shortyard  and  1  will  revel  it,  i'faith  ;  I  have 
made  him  my  rent-gatherer  already. 

Qtjo,  He  shall  be  speedily  disinherited,  be  gets 
not  a  foot,  not  the  crown  of  a  mole-hill ;  I'll  sooner 
make  a  courtier  my  heir,  for  teaching  my   wife 
tricks,  than  thee,  my  most  neglectful  son. 
O,  now  the  corse  ;  I  shall  observe  yet  farther. 

[Aside. 
,/  copn  brought  hj,^  foUowed  by  Tbomasine,  Scsab, 

Thomasine's  Mother,  and  other  mourners. 

O  my  most   modest,  virtuous,   and  remembering 

wife  I    she   shall  have   all  when  I  die,   she   shall 

have  all.  [Aside. 

Enter  Easy. 

Tho.  Master  Easy?  'tis:  O,  what  shift  shall  I 
make  now  1     [Aside.'] — O  ! 

[Falls  down  in  a  feigned  swoon,  while  the  coffin  is 
carried  out ;  the  mourners,  except  Thomasine's 
Mother,  foUojiiing  it. 

'  hear"]  So  e±  IGSO.     First  ed.  "  feare." 

r  lewd]  i.  e.  vile,  tiase. 

'f  A  coffin  brought  in,  frc]  The  gtagC'direction  in  Ihe  old 
eds.  it,  "  A  couaterfet  Caarii  iraaght  in,  Tomaxia  and  at  llir 
maumeri  equally  caoHlerfiil :"  but  we  Bud  Ihece  (see  next  page) 
a  aubsequent  stage- direction,  "  Pointing  nfltr  Oit  coffin." 
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Quo.  Sweet  wife,  she  swoons  :  I'll  let  her  alooe, 
I'll  have  no  mercy  at  this  time  ;  I'll  not  gee  her,  I'll 
follow  the  corse.  [Aside,  and  exU. 

Easy,  Tlie  devil  grind  thy  bones,  thou  cozening 
rascal ! 

T.'a  Moth."'  Give  her  a  little  more  air;  tilt  up 
her  head. — Comfort  thyself,  good  widow  ;  do  not 
fall  like  a  beast  for  a  husband  :  there's  more  than 
we  can  well  tell  where  to  put  'em,  good  soul. 

Tho.  O,  I  shall  be  well  anon. 

T.'s  Moth.  Fie,  you  have  no  patience,  i'faith  :  I 
have  buried  four  husbands,  and  never  offered  'em 
such  abuse, 

Tho.  Cousin,"  how  do  you  ? 

East.  Sorry  to  see  you  ill,  coz. 

Tho.  The  worst  is  past,  I  hope. 

[Pointing  after  the  coffin. 

Easy.  I  hope  so  too, 

Tho.    Lend   me   your  hand,    sweet   coz ;    I've' 
troubled  you. 

T.'s  Moth.  No  trouble  indeed,  forsooth. — Good 
cousin,  have  a  care  of  her,  comfort  her  up  rb  much 
as  you  can,  and  all  little  enough,  I  warrant  ye. 

\_Exit. 

Tho.  My  most  sweet  love  ! 

Easy,  My  life  is  not  so  dear. 

'  T.'i  Moth.l  Tbe  old  eds.  (which  do  noc  mark  ber  entrance) 
merely  prefix  "  Moth."  to  her  speeches. 

'  cDucin]  i.  e.  kiiiEmao,  relation :  in  Shakespeare,  Olivia 
calls  her  uncle  Tob;  caurin  {Tmelfib  Night) ;  and  tbe  king 
says, 

"  But  now  my  cottiin  Hamlet  and  my  son." 
1  suspect  that  tbe  word  was  sometimea  used  (and  perhaps  is 
so  in  tlie  present  passage)  as  a  familiar  address  to  a  person 
who  "as  not  related  lo  the  speaker. 

'  I've]  Old  eils.  "  1  bave."— The  line  is  the  second  of  a 


Tiio.  I've"  always  pitied  you. 
Easy.  You've  shewn  it  here. 
And  given  the  desperate  hope. 

Tuo.    Delay  not  now ;    you've   understood  i 


JO.    Delay 
love; 

I've"  a  priest  ready  ;  this  .- 

No  eye  offends  us  :  let  this  kiss' 
Restore  thee  to  more  wealth, 

EAt 


you'v 
is  the  fittest  season. 


.  The  angels  have  pTOTtded  for  me. 


iEx. 


ACT  V.     SCENE  I. 

Quo  MO  do's  Shop. 

Enter  SHoaTYARD  tcith  writings,* 

Sho.  I  have  not  scope  enough  within  my  breast 
To  keep  my  joys  contain'd  :  I'm  Quomodo's  heir  ; 
The  lands,  assurances,  and  all  are  mine  : 
I've'  tript  his  son's  heels  up  ahove  the  ground 
His  father  left  him  :  had  I  not  encouragement  ! 
Do  not  I  know,  what  proves  the  father's  prey. 
The  son  ne'er  looks  on't,  but  it  melts  away  ? 
Do  not  I  know,  the  wealth  that's  got  by  fraud. 


Why,  '1 


of  a 


e  it,  like  the  richi 
e  imquenchi 
Knaves  still  commit  their  ci 
And  they  betray  who  ow'd 

bonds. 
All  Easy's  writings  :  let  me  i 


"  /Ve]  Old  cds.  "  I  have."  '  fve] 

'  Ne  eye  offendt  us  .-  let  IbU  kiis,  &c.] 
let :  see  note,  p.  424. 

'  with  Krilisga]    The  old  eds.  add,   " 

'  /'«]  Old  eds.  "  I  have." 


bawd? 
er  cools  ; 

to  fools. 
Here's  all   the 
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!  that  villain  ! 

es  of  good  meadotr  - 


I 


Enter  Thomas  in  e  and  East.' 

Tho.  Now  my  desires  wear  crowns. 

East.  My  joys  exceed  : 
Man  is  ne'er  healthful  till  his  follies  hleed. 

Tho.  O, 
Behold  the  villain,  who  in  all  those  shapes 
Confounded  your  estate  ! 

Easy.  That  slav 

Sho.  So  many  a< 

Easy.  Rascal! 

Sbo,  I  hear  you,  sir. 

Easy.    Rogue,   Shortyard,    Blastfield,    sergeant, 

Sho.  Hold,  hold ! 

Easy.  I  thirst  the  execution  of  his  ears. 

Tho,  Hate  you  that  office. 

Easy.  I'll  strip  him  bare  for  punishment  and 

shame. 
Sho.  Why,  do  but  hear  me,  sir  ;   you  will  not 

think 
What  I've'  done  for  you. 

Easy,  Given  his  son  my  lands  I 

Sho.  Why,  look  you,  'tis  not  so;  you're  not  told 

I've  eozen'd  him  again  merely  for  you, 
Merely  for  you,  sir ;  'twas  my  meaning  then 
That  you  should  wed  her,  and  have  all  agen.'' 
A'  my  troth,  it's  true,  sir  ;  look  you  then  here,  sir : 
{Giving  the  ivritings. 
You  shall  not  miss  a  little  scroll,  sir.     Pray,  sir, 

■  Enler  Thomatine,  &c,]   Old  eda.  "  Enter  Quomodoes  wife 
marryed  in  Eaae  :"  see  note,  p.  443. 

*  I've]  Old  eda.  here  and  in  ibe  next  line  but  two,  ■'  1 
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V  me  for  a  knave  ; 

ivy  my  preferi 


Lvi  not  the  city  kni» 
There  be  richer  men 
If  I  should  be  known  before  't 

Easv.  Villain,  my  hate  to  more  revenge  if 
When  slaves  are  found,  'tis  their  base  art  to  fawi 
Within  there ! 

Enter  Officer;^  mith  Falselight  bound. 

Sao.   Hnw  now  ?  fresh  warders  ! 

Easy.  This  is  the  Other,  bind  him  fast,— 
I  found  you. 
Master  Blast fi eld  »  {.Opceri  A(W  Shortta^ 

Sho.  This  ia  the  fruit  of  craft  : 
Like  him  that  shools  up  high,  looks  for  the  s 
And  finds  it  in  his  forehead,  so  does  hit 
The  arrow  of  our  fate  ;  wit  destroys  nit ; 
The  liead  the  body's  bane  and  his  own  bears. —  J 
You  ha'  corn  enough,  you  need  not  r 
Sweet  roaster  Qlastfield ! 

Easy.  I  loathe  his  voi 
\_Exeuttl  Officers  with  Si 

Tho.  What  happiness 
sure  you  have  all  ? 

Easy.  I  hope  so,  my  sweet  wife. 

Tho.  What  dilTerence  there  is  in  husbaods  ! 
only  in  one  thing  but  in  all. 

Easy.  Here's  good  deeds  and  bad  deeds  ; 
writings  that  keep  my  land^  to  me,  and  the  boiq 
that  gave  it  away  from  mi 

'  Enter  Offinri,  &c.]  The  old  eAs.  have  no  stage-diretiion 
here.  From  the  nordfi  which  presently  Follow,  "  This  is  the 
other,"  it  seems  that  FalBelight  had  been  previously  taken 

into  cUBlody ;  and  as  they  both  afterwarde  make  their  ap '"^ 

aDce  together  at  the  justice's  house,  I  have  thought  it  tn 
despatch  them  thither  in  company. 

'  la»di\  Oldeds.  "lands." 


iRTVARS  and  False  li 
was  here  !    but  are  1 
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These,  my  good  deeds,  shall  to  more  safety  turn. 
And  these,  my  had,  have  their  deserts  and  burn. 
I'll  see  thee  again  presently  ;  read  there.         \_Exil. 
Tho.  Did  he  want  all,  who  would  not  love  his 
care  ?  [^Reads  the  writirigi. 

Enter  Quomodo  disguised  as  before.^ 
Quo.  What  a  wife  hast  thow,  Ephestian  Quo- 
modo [  so  loving,  so  mindful  of  her  duty  ;  not  only 
seen  to  weep,  but  known  to  swoon !  I  knew  a 
widow  about  Saint  Antling's'  so  forgetful  of  her 
first  husband,  that  she  married  again  within  the 
twelvemonth ;  nay,  some,  byrlady,*  within  the 
month  :  there  were  sights  to  be  seen !  Had  they 
my  wife's  true  sorrows,  seven  [months]  nor  seven 
years  would  draw  'em  to  the  stake.  I  would  most 
tradesmen  had  such  a  wife  as  I :  they  hope  they 
have ;    we  must  all  hope  the  best :    thus  in  her 

A  modest  wife  is  such  ii  jewel. 

Every  goldsmith  cannot  shew  it : 
He  that's  honest  and  not  cruel 

Is  the  likeliest  man  to  owe*"  it  — 
and  that's  I :  I  made  it  by  myself;  and  coming  to 
her  as  a  beadle  for  ray  reward  this  morning,  I'll 
see  how  she  takes  my  death  next  her  heart.  {_Asi4e. 

Tho.  Now,  beadle. 

Quo.  Bless  your  mistrcsship's  eyes  from  too 
many  tears,  although  you  have  lost  a  wise  and 
worshipful  gentleman. 

■  <u  b^orc]  See  p.  49fi. 

'  Saml  AHllivg't]   For  an  account  of  the  church  and  narigh 
lo  calleit,  tee  Stow's  Same 
fair  Parish  Church  of  Si.  i 
vulgarly  knonn  by  the  n! 
p.  15,  Seed.  1720. 

'  byrlailyl  See  note,  p. ; 


qfLoHdoji:  "  First  3 
iithonines,  in  Budge 
ne  of  St.  Anllins)," 
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Tho.  You  come  for  your  due,  beadle,  here  V  ih' 
house  1 

Qt;o.  Most  certain  ;  the  hospital  money,  and 
tnine  own  poor  forty  pence. 

Tho.  I  must  crave  a  discharge  from  you,  beadle. 

Quo.  Call  your  man;    I'll  heartily  set  my  hand 


Tho.  You  deal  the  truelier. 

Quo.  Good  wench  still.  [Aside. 

Tho.  George  I 

Enter  Servant. 
here  is  the  beadle  come  for  his  money  ;   draw  a 
memorandum  that  he  has  received  all  his  due  he 
can  claim  here  i'  th'  house  afler  this  funeral. 

Quo.  {^Aside,  mhile  the  Servant  nirites  the  memo- 
randuni]  What  politic  directions  she  gives  him,  all 
to  secure  herself!  'tis  time,  i'faith,  now  to  pity 
her  :  I'll  discover  myself  to  her  ere  I  go  ;  but 
came  it  off  with  some  lively  jest  now,  that  were 
admirable.  I  have  it ;  afler  the  memorandum  is 
written  and  aU,  I  '11  set  my  own  name  to  'i, 
Ephestian  Quomodo :  she'll  start,  she'll  wonder 
how  Ephestian  Quomodo  came  hither,'  that  was 
buried  yesterday  :  you're  beset,^  little  Quomodo. 

Tho.  [running  over  the  memorandavi]  Nineteen, 
twenty, — five  pound,  one,  two,  three  [shillings], 
and  fourpence. 

Quo.  isigning  W]  So  ;  we  shall  have  good  sport 
when  'tis  read.     [Aside.']  [Exit  Servant. 

Enter  East,  as  Thomasine  is  giving  t/te  money  to 

Quomodo. 
Easy.  How  now,  lady  7  paying  away  money  so 


r 
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H            Tho. 

The  beadie'B  due  here, 

sir 

■             Q.O. 

Who's  this  ?" 

■         'Tis  Easy  1  what  makes  Easy  i 

my  houa 

7 

I      „.:.. 

ot  my  wife's  overseer,  ] 

hope. 

[Aside. 

M          £a»v 

What's  here  ? 

■               Qco. 

He  makes  me  sweat  1 

[Asid^. 

Easy 

that  I  have  r'eceived                  | 

of  Rkhard  Ea^  all  my  due  I 

an  claim 

here  T  th'                  ■ 

house,  0 

any  hereafter  for  me  ; 

in  witness 

whereof  I                  ■ 

K          have  set  to  mine  own  hand,  Ephebtian  Quomom.                          | 

■              Quo. 

What  have  I  done  !  w 

s  I  mad  ? 

[Aside.                   m 

■              EA.r 

1 

■                     QlTO. 

Ay  ;   well,  what  then. 

sir  7  get  you  out  of                   | 

■ 

my  house  first. 

I 

■          Youm 

ster  prodigal  Had-land 

;'  away ! 

1 

W             Tho. 

What,  is  the  beadle  drunk  or  ma 

37                                1 

■            Where 

are  my  men  to  Vhruat  h 

ra  out  a'  doors  7                          | 

Quo. 

Not  so,  good  Thomasi 

e,  not  so. 

1 

Tho 

This  fellow  must  be  whipt. 

1 

Quo 

Thank  you,  good  wife 

1 

Easy 

I  can  no  longer  bear  him. 

1 

Tho 

Nay,  sweet  husband. 

J 

Quo 

Husband  7  I'm  undone 

beggared,  cozened,                   | 

confour 

ded  for  ever  !  married 

already  ! 

[Aside.l                   U 

—Will 

t  please  you  know  me 

ow,  mistr 

ss  Harlot                   ■ 

and  ma 

ter  Horner  ?  who  am  I 

now? 

1 

[Dhcove 

s  himself.                     I 

Tho. 

0,  he's  as  like  my  t'other  husband  as  can                  ■ 

be! 

I 

>■     JITlD 

*  thh!  'Tis}   First  ed.  "  Whose  r   Hi." 

Bd.  1630.                     1 

«  Wholt 

thh." 

'  Had-laRdi   Is  given  as  two  dUcin 

t  words  in  t 

e  old  ed8. :                        ■ 

but  compare  our  author's  Trick  to  catch  the  Old 

One,  HEt  i.                         ■ 

«:,  2.  wh 

ere  the  Host  says  to  Witgood,  "  what' 

the  news,                     1 

baHy  Had-land  f" 

^ 

X  X 

J 
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Quo.  1*11  have  judgment ;  1*11  bring  you  before 
a  judge  :  you  shall  feel,  wife,  whether  my  flesh  be 
dead  or  no  ;  1*11  tickle  you,  i*faith,  i*faith.      {_Exit, 

Tho.  The  judge  that  he*ll  solicit  knows  me  well. 

Easy.  Let*s  on  then,  and  our  grievances  first 
tell.  [ExeunU 

SCENE   II. 

A  Street, 

Enter  Reabage  and  Susan. 

Rear.  Here  they  come. 
Sus.  O,  where  ? 

Enter  Officer^  with  Lethe  and  Country  Wench  in 
custody;  Salewood,  Hellgill,  and  Mother 
Gruel. 

Let.  Heart  of  shame  ! 
Upon  my  wedding  morning  so  disgrac*d  ! 
Have  you  so  little  conscience,  officers. 
You  will  not  take  a  bribe  ? 

CouN.  W.  Master  Lethe,  we  may  lie  together 
lawfully  hereafter,  for  we  are  coupled  together  be- 
fore people  enow,  i'faith. 

\JExeunt  Officers  with  Lethe  and  Country 
Wench,  ^c. 

Rear.  There  goes  the  strumpet ! 

Sus.  Pardon  my  wilful  blindness,  and  enjoy  me ; 
For  now  the  difference  appears  too  plain 
'Twixt"  a  base  slave  and  a  true  gentleman. 


ni 


Enter  Officersy  &c.]  The  only  stage-direction  of  the  old 
eds.  in  this  scene  is,  "  Enter  Lethe  with  Officers^  taken  with  his 
Harlot ;"  that  the  additions  which  I  have  made  to  it  are  ne- 
cessary, the  following  scene  will  shew. 
°  *Twixt'\  Old  eds.  "  Betwixt." 
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e  thee  in  the  best  of  love. — 
li!,  how  soon  they  prove  ! 

\Exeunt, 


SCENE  III. 

/In  Apartment  in  the  Judge's 

Enter  Judge,  Easy  and  Thomasine  i 

SnOKTYARD  and  Faleelicht  in 


I 


talk  with  him : 
the  custody  of 


Svo.  His  cozenages  are  odious  :  he  the  plaintiff! 
Not  only  frani'd  deceitful  in  his  life, 
But  so  to  mock  his  funeral ! 

Easy.  Most  just : 
The  Livery  all  assembled,  mourning  weeds 
Throughout  his  house  e'en  down  to  his  last  servant. 
The  herald  richly  hir'd  to  lend  him  arms 
Feign'd  from  his  ancestors  (which  I  dare  swear 

No  other  arms  but  those  they  labour'd  with), 
All  preparations  furnish'd,  nothing  wanted 
Save  that  which  was  the  cause  of  all,  hia  death, — 
If  he  be  living  ! 

JuD.  'Twas  an  impious  part, 

Easy.  We  are  not  certain  yet  it  is  himself. 
But  some  false  spirit  that  assumes  his  shape. 
And  seeks  atill  to  deceive  me. 

Enter  QnoMODo. 

Qdo.  O,  are  you  come? — 
My  lord,  they're  here. — Good  morrow,  Thomasine. 

JuD.  Now,  what  are  you  ? 

Qoo.  I'm"  Quomodo,  my  lord,  and  this  my  wife  ; 
Those  my  two  men,  that  are  bound  wrongfully. 


m]  Oldei 


JMW 
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JOD 

How  are  we  sure  you're  he  ?                   ^^^H 

Qdo 

O,  you  cannot  miss,  my  lord  !                 ^^^^H 

Jdd 

try  you                                                    ^^^^H 

Are  yo 

u  the  man  that  liv'd  the  famous  cozener  T ^^^^H 

Quo 

.  O  no,  my  lord  .'                                            ^^^^| 

JUD 

Did  you  deceive  this  centleman  of  his  riffltt^^^^ 

And  bid  net.  o'er  hi.  land !  "                               '               1 

Qco 

.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

JUD 

Then  you're  not  Quomodo,  but  a  coun-           d 

terfeiL—                                                         ^^^m 

Lay  hands  on  him,  and  bear  him  to  the  whip.      ^^^^| 

Qdc 

.  Stay,  stay  a  little,                                      ^^^H 

I  pray 

— Now  I  remember  me,  ray  lord,               ^^^^H 

I  coze 

n'd  him  indeed  ;  'tis  wondrous  true.                          1 

JuD 

Then  I  dare  swear  this  is  no  counterfeit :              1 

Let  all  doubts  cease  ;  this  man  is  Quomodo.                      J 

Q«c 

.  Why,  la,  you  now,  you  would  not  beliei^^^J 

^^M 

I  am  found  what  I  am.                                             ^^H 

JuD 

But  setcins  these  thv  odious  shifts  apart,^^^^H 

Why  did  that  thought  profane  enter  thy  breast,     ^^^^M 

Tome 

ck  the  vrorld  witli  thy  supposed  death  ? 

Qtc 

.  Conceive  you  not  that,  my  lord  ?  a  policy. 

JuD 

So. 

Que 

.  For  havine  gotten  the  lands,  1  thirsted  still 

To  know  what  fate  would  follow  'em ; 

JuD 

Being  ill  got. 

Que 

.  Your  lordship  apprehends  me.                      I 

JuD 

I  think  1  shall  anon.                                    ^^H 

Qc 

.  And  thereupon,                                           ^^^^| 

I,  out 

of  policy,  possess'd  my  son,                          ^^^^| 

Which 

since  1  have  found  lewd  ;<'  and  now  inte^^^^^l 

To  disinherit  him  for  ever.                                     ^^^^H 

Not  only  this  was  in  my  death  set  down,             ^^^^H 

P  lei€d]  See  note,  p.  498.                       ^^^^| 

I 
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But  thereby  a  firm  trial  of  my  wife, 
Her  constant  sorrows,  her  rememb'ring  virtues  ; 
All  which  are  dews  ;  the  shine  of  a  next  morning 
Dries  'em  up  all,  I  see't. 

Jun.  Did  you  profess  wise  cozenage,  and  would 

To  put  a  woman  to  lier  two  days'  choice, 
When  oft  a  minute  does  it  ? 

Quo.  Less,  a  moment. 
The  twinkling  of  an  eye,  a  glimpse,  scarce  some- 
thing does  it.i 
Your  lordship  yet  will  grant  she  is  my  wife  ? 
Tho,  O  heaven  ! 

JuD.  After  some  penance  and  the  dues  of  Ian  , 
I  must  acknowledge  that. 

Quo.  I  scarce  like 
Those  dues  of  law. 
East.  My  lord, 
Although  the  law  too  gently  'lot  his  wife, 
The  wealth  he  lefl  behind  he  cannot  challenge. 
Quo.  How? 
Easv,  Behold  his  hand  against  it. 

[^Shewing  vrritings. 
vise  all  means  to  make  me  mad, 
e  lie  with  my  wife 
;   I  know't  :  but  yet 
e  in  my  wits  ; 
a  much  for  me. 

s  whereof  I  have  set  to  tnme 


Quo.  He  does  d 
That  I  may  no  mo 
In  perfect  memory  ; 
The  lands  will  maint 
The  land[s]  will  do  s, 

JuD.   [rearfj]  In  wii 
aim  hand,  Ephestian  Quomodo, 
'Tis  firm  enoggh  your  own,  s " 


■<  doit  f(]  These  wdtcIi  ought  perhaps  to  be  thromi  oi 
la  leveral  parts  of  this  scene  the  corrupdon  of  the  tes' 
afiected  the  metre. 
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Qro.  A  je*i.  my  lord ;  I  did  I  knew  noi  n 

Jr».  It  ftbouM  seem  so  :  deceit  is  her  oK-n 
Cnftily  gets,  and  childishly  lets  go. 
Bat  yet  the  lands  are  his. 

Qto.  I  wraDt  ye. 

East.  No,  my  good  lord,  the  lands  know  the 
T^t  heir  ; 
I  am  tlieiT  master  ODCe  more. 

Qro.  Have  yoo  the  lands  ? 

EuT.  Yn,  truly,  I  praise  heaven. 

Qro.  Is  tills  good  dealing  ? 
AtT  there  aadi  consciences  abroad  ? 
Whidi  ny  conld  he  come  by  'em  ? 

Sbo.  My  lord, 
111  quckly  resolve'  you  that  it  comes  lo  me. 
"m*  cooener,  n^hom  too  long  1  call'd  my  patroa. 
To  my  dKN^t  dying,  and  the  fool  his  son 
Possess'd  of  aD,  which  my  brain  partly  sweat 
I  bcU  it  my  best  virtue,  hy  a  plot 
To  get  fitHU  him  what  for  him  was  ill  got  — 

Qco.  O  beastly  Shortyard  ! 

Sho.  When,  no  sooner  mine. 
But  I  ivas  gUd  more  quickly  to  resign. 

Jro.  CraA  once  discover'd  shews  her  abject  liDe<  ^ 

Qro.  He  hits  me  every  where ;   for  craft  once 

Does  teach  fools  wit,  leaves  the  deceiver  none. 
My  deeds  have  clefl  me,  cleft  rne  !  [Aside. 

EiUfT  Ogictrs  with  Leths  and  the  Cmntrif  Wench ; 
Reabaqe,  Scsah,   Salewood,    Helloill,   an/I 

MoTHEK  GSCEI.. 

FissT  Off.  Room  there. 
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Quo.  A  little  yet  to  raise  my  spirit. 
Here  master  Lethe  comes  to  wed  my  daughter : 
That's  all  the  joy  is  left  me. — Hah  !  who's  this  ? 

Jun.   What  crimes  have  those  brought  forth  ? 

Sale."  The  shame  of  lust : 
Most  viciously  on  this  his  wedding  morning 
This   man    was    seia'd  in   shame    with   that   bold 
strumpet. 
.  JuD.  Why,  'tia  she  be  means  to  marry- 

Let.  No,  in  truth. 

JuD.   In  truth  you  do  : 
Who  for  his  wife  his  harlot  doth  prefer. 
Good  reason  'tis  that  he  shoidd  marry  her, 

CouN.  W.  I  crave  it  on  niy  knees  ;  such  was  his 
vow  at  first. 

Heii.  I'll  say  so  too,  and  work  out  mine  own 
safety. —  [Aside, 

Such  was  his  vow  at  first  indeed,  my  lord, 
Howe'er  his  mood  has  chang'd  him.  I 

Let.  O  vild'  slave  I  I 

CouN.  W.  He  says  it  true,  my  lord. 

JuD.  Rest  content. 
He  shall  both  marry  and  taste  punishment. 

Let.  O,  intolerable  !  I  beseech  your  good  lord- 
ship, if  I  must  have  an  outward  punishment,  let 
me  not  marry  an  inward,  whose  lashes"  will  ne'er 
out,  but  grow  worse  and  worse.  I  have  a  wife 
stays  for  me  this  morning  with  seven  hundred 
pound  in  her  purse  :  let  me  be  speedily  whipt  and 
be  gone,  1  beseech  your  lordship. 


■  Sak.)  Old  eds.  "  Qaii. ;"   for  which  I 
lewaod,  who,  aa  we  may  gather  from  ait  ili. 
IS  privy  to  the  design  of  exposing  Lethe. 
'  vild]  See  note,  p.  9i. 
"  taihes]  So  ed.  1030.     First  ed.  "  lastes.' 


Sale.'  He  speaks  no  truth,  my  lord :  behold  the 

Wife  to  a  well-esteemed  gentleman. 
Loathing  the  sin  he  follows. 

LzT.  I  was  betray'd  ;  yes,  failh. 

Rear.  His  own  mother,"  my  lord, 
Which  he  confess'd  through  ignorance  and  disdain, 
His  name  so  chang'd  to  abuse  the  world  and  her. 

Let.  Marry  a  harlot,  why  not  ?  'tis  an  honest 
man's  fortune.  I  pray,  did  not  one  of  my  coun- 
trymen marry  my  sister  ?  why,  well  then,  if  none 
should  be  married  but  those  rhat  are  honest,  where 
should  a  man  seek  a  wife  after  Christmas  t  I  pity 
that  gentleman  that  has  nine  daughters  to  bestow, 
and  seven  of  'em  seeded  already  ;  they  will  be 
good  stuff  by  that  time. 
1  do  beseech  your  lordship  to  remove 
The  punishment ;  I  am  content  to  marry  her. 

Jt'D.  There's  no  removing  of  your  punishment  — 

Let.  O,  good  my  lord  ! 

JuD.  Unless  one  here  assembled, 
Whom  yoti  have  most  unnaturally  abus'd. 
Beget  your  pardon. 

Let.  Who  should  that  be  ? 
Or  who  would  do't  that  has  been  so  abus'd  ? 
A  troublesome  penance  ! — Sir 

Qro.  Knave  in  your  face !  leave  your  mi 
Andrew  ;  marry  your  quean,  and  be  quiet. 

Let.  Master  Easy 

Easy.  I'm  sorry  you  take  such  a  bad  course,  i 

Let.  Mistress*  Quomodo 

•  Sale.}  See  note,  p.  SIO. 

"■  Hii  uWH  mother,  &c.]  Before  tiiia  Bpeach  something  set 
wanting. 

'  Mialresi]  So  ed.  1830.     First  ei.  "  Maister." 
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Tho.  Inquire  my  right  name  again''  next  time ; 
now  go  your  ways  like  an  ass  as  you  came. 

Let.  Mass,  I  forget  my  mother  all  this  while  ; 
I'll  make  her  do't  at  first. — Pray,  motherj  your 
blessing  for  once. 

"    "  ■"  Iher  ?  out,  I  defy'  thee. 


Moth.  G.  Call'st  me 

.  Let.  Call  me  slave 
do  not  shame  me  now 
are  my  mother. 
Moth.  G.  Let 


tB  much  as  you  will,  but 
let  the  world  know  you 


have  this  villain  put  upon 


a  done. 


me,  I  beseech  your  lordship. 

JtTD.  He's  justly  curs'd ;    she  loathes  to  know 

Whom  he  before  did  aa  mucb  loathe  to  know. — 
Wilt  thou  believe  me,  woman  t 

Moth.  G.  That's  sot 

JtTD.  Then  know  hin 

Moth.  G.  Art  thou  Andrew,  my  wicked  son 
Andrew  ? 

Let.  You  would  not  believe  me,  mother. 

Moth.  G.  How  art  thou  changed !  Is  this  suit 
fit  for  thee,  a  tooth-drawer's  son  ?  This  country 
has  e'en  spoiled  thee  since  thou  earnest  hither  :  thy 
manners  [were]  better  than  thy  clothes,  but  now 
whole  clothes  and  ragged  manners  ;  it  may  well  be 
said  that  truth  goes  naked ;  for  when  thou  hadst 
scarce  a  shirt,  thou  hadst  more  truth  about  thee. 

JuD.  Thou  art  thine  own  affliction,  Quomodo. 
Shortyard,  we  banish  thee  ;  it  is  our  pleasure." 


!  o^aiii]  i.  e.  agMDBt.  ■  di/y]  i.  e.  re.       . 

■  Skorlyard,  «ie  baniih  Ihee  ;  it  it  mr  pleaiKre}  Old  edg. 
"  Shortyard  vie  bmUh,  'lis  our  pleaiure," — I  maj  remark  that, 
(hough  the  guilty  are  deaervedlj  punished,  the  judge  admi- 
nisters justice  Bometrhat  Brbitranly  in  this  scene,  which  a 
evidently  suppaaed  to  pasa  in  a  privste  dnelling. 
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Sue.  Henceforth  no  woman  shall  complain  for 

measure. 
JuD.  And  that  all  error  from  our  works  may 
stand, 
We  banish  Falselight  evermore  the  land. 

Exeunt 'omnes. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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